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Au Tw ORs | 
Po Ro Be nA Gy 


To his much honour'd Friend r 


M: HO! Bes: 


Sir, 


| 
| 
7” 
4 


a 2 


Ince you have done me the honour to 
allow this Poem a daily examination as it was wri- 


ting, I will prefume , now ic hath attain’d: more 
length, to give yowa’ longer trouble 5 heiea. 


may yield me as great advantages by cenfuring’ the 


thod, as by judging the Numbers and the Marter. And 


_ becaufe you fhall pafs through this New Building with 


Ni 


if 
Be 


more eafeto your difquificion , I will acquaint you what 
care I took of my materials; ere I began to work. | 
But firft give me leave (remembering with what diffieu!- 


ty the world:can fhew any Heroick Poem, that ina perfet — 
-glafs of Navure gives us afamiliat and eafie view of our 
| felves) to take notice of thofe quarrels , which the Living 
| have with the Dead : and I will (according as all times — 


have applied their reverence ) begin with Homer , who, 
though he feems to me ftanding upon the Poets famous 
‘ill, like the eminent Sea:mark, by which they have i 


| 
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‘former Ages fteer’d ; and though he ought not to bere- 
moved from that eminence , left Pofterity fhould prefum- 
-‘ptuoufly miftake their courfe 5 yer fome (fharply obferving 
_ how his Succeffours have proceeded no farther chan a per- 
* fection of imitating him) fay, that as Sea-marks are chiefly 
ufefull to Coafters, and ferve not thofe who have the am-, 
bition of Difcoverers , thar love to fayl in untry’d Seas 5 fo 
he hath rather prov’d a Guide for thofe, whofe fatisfied 
Wit will not venture beyond the track of others 5 than to 
them, who affect a new and remote way of thinking; who 
efteem ita deficiency ‘and meanefs ‘of mind, to {tay and 
depend upon the authority of example. 

Some there are ,that object that even in'the likelyhoods 
of Scory (atid Story da ever it feems moft likely,grows 
moft pleafant ) he doth too frequently inte: mixe {uch Fa- 
bles, as are-objedts lifted above the Eyes of Navure 3 and 
‘as he often interrogates his Mufe, not as his rational Spiric 
but as a Familiar , feparated fromhis body , {her replies 
bring him where he {pends time in immortal conyerfation; 
whileft fupernaturally he doth often advance his mento 
the qualityof Gods, anddepofe hs Gods to the! condi- 
tion of. mens ; . dirs wolls gow 

His Sueceflour ro fame, ( and confequentlyto cenfure) 
is Virgil 5, whofe coy|s nor virtue cannot free him from the 
peevifhnefs (orrather curiofiry) of diversReaders. He is 
upbraided by fome (who perhaps are affected Antiquaries, 
acd make’ priority of time the meafure of excellence ) for 
gaining his renown by the imiration of Ham rs Whileft 
others (nollefs bold with that ancient Guide) fay, He hath 
fo often Jed him into Heaven and Hell, till by converfation 
with Gods atid Ghofts, he fometimes deprives us of thofe 
natural probabilities in Story, which are inftructive to hu- 
mane life: And others affirm (if ic be nor irreverence to 
tecord their opinion) Tharevenin Wit, he feems defici- 
ent by many omiflionss as if hehaddefigw’d are 
of gravity to himleif and to pofteriry: And by their ob- 
ferving that continued gravity , me thinks they look upon 
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him, as oh a Mafitian compofing of Anthems’; 'Whofe ex. 
cellence confifts more in the folemmefs, than in the fancy ? 
and upon the body of his Work , as on the body of a Git 
ant, whofe force hath more of ftrength, than quicknefs,and 
of patience chan activity. é 

Bur thefe bold Cenfurers are in danger of fo many Ene+ 

* mies, as I fhall wiftiy fhriok from them and onely ob- 

ferve, That if any Diiciples of unimitable /ir¢i/ can prove 
fo formal,as to eftezm Wit (as ific were levicy ) an imputa-! 
tion to the Heroick Mufe (by which malevolent word, “ty 
they would difgrace her extraordinary heights) yérif thofe 
grave Judges will be held wife , they inuft endure the fate: | 
of Wife men; who always have but few of their fociety;for: 
many more than confift of their number ( perhaps not ha- 
ving the fullennefs ro be of it.) areraken with thofe bold 
flights, and think, ’tis with the Mufe (whofe noble Quarry: 
is men) as with the Eagle, whowhen he foars high, ftoops 
more profperoufly, and is moft certain of his prey. And» 
furely Poets (whofe bufinefs fhould reprefenr the Worlds. 
true image often to our view ):are not le(s pradent than 
Painters, who when they draw Land(chaps , enrertain not’ 
the Eye wholly wich even Profpett 5 anda continued Flar5 
but (for variety) terminare the fight wich lofty Hills, whofe 
obfcure heads are fometimes in the clouds, . 

Lucan, who chofe to write the greateft adions that ever> 
were allowed to be true ( which for fear of contemporary 
witnefles, oblig’d him to avery clofe attendance upon 
Fame) did nor obferve that fuch an enterprize rather be-| 
feem’d.an Hiftorian, than a Poet : for wife Poets think ir 
more worthy to feek our truth in the Paffions , than tore-: 
cord the truth of, Actions; and praétife to deferibe Man- 
kind , juftas. we are pertwaded or guided by infting, nor. 
particular perfons,as they are lifred,or level by the force: 
of Fate,it being nobler co contemplate the general Hiftory 
of Nature, than a felected. Diary.of Forcune: And Painters 
are no more than Hiftorians, when they draw eminent per- 
fons (though they term that drawing tothe life) but when» 


Sethe 


s 
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by affembling divers figures in a larger volume, they draw 
Paflions (though they termic but Scory) then they increafe 
in dignity and become Poets. . 
_ [haye been thus hardy ro call him to account for the 
choice of his Argument, not meerly as it was Story , bur 
becaufe the actions he recorded were fo eminent, and fo 
near his time, that he could nor affift Truth with fuch or- ” 
naments as Poets, for ufefull pleafure, have allowed her, 
left the fained complection might render the true fufpea- 
ed. And now I willleave to others the prefumption of 
meafuring his Hyperboles, by whofe {pace and height they 
malicioufly take the dimenfion of wit; and fo miftake him 
in his boyling Youth (which had marvellous forces ) as we 
difrelifh Wine, when fuming in the Lee. 

Staris(with whom we may conclude the old Heroicks) 
is as accomptable to fome for his obligations to Virgil , as 
Virgil isto others for what he owes to Homer , and more 
clofely than 7rgit waits on Homer,doth Statins attend Vir- 
gil, and follows him there alfo where Nature never comes, 
even into Heaven and Hell:and therefore he cannot efcape 
fuch as approve the wifdom of the beft Dramaticks; who 
in reprefentation of examples, believe they prevail moft 
on our manners, when they lay the Scene at home in their 
own Countrey ; fo much they avoid thofe remote Regions 
of Heaven and Hell: asif the People (whom they make 
civil by an eafie communication with reafon (and familiar 
reafon is that which is call’d the civility of the Stage) were 
become more difcreet than to have their eyes perfwaded 
by thedefcending of Gods in gay Clouds, and more nianly, 
than to be frighted with the rifing of Ghofts in Smoke. 

TafJo (who reviv’d the Heroick flame after it was many 
Ages ere isheld both in time and merit, the firft of 
the Moderns 5 an honour by which he gains not much,be- 
caufe the number he excells muft needs be few, which af- 
fords but one fit to fucceed him ; for I will yield to their 
opinion, who permir not Ariofio , nonor De Bartas in this 
eminentrank of the Heroicks: rather than to make way 
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by their admiffion for Dante , Marino, and othets. Taffe’s 
honour too is chiefly allow’d him, where he moft endea- 
voursto make irgii his Pattern : And again, when we 
confider from whom Virgil’s fpirit isderived , we may ob- 
ferve how rarely humane excellence is found ; for Heroick 
Poefie (which, if ic exaét in it felf, yields not to any other 
* humane work) flow’d but in few , and even thofe ftreams 
defcended but from one Grecian Springs and ’tis with ori- 
ginal Poems, as with the Original Pieces of Painrers,whofe 
Copies abate the exceffive price of the firft Hand. 

Bat Ta//o,though he came late into the world,muft have 
his fhare in that Critical War, which never ceales amongit 
the Learned 5 and he feems moft unforrunate , becaufe his 
errours, which are deriv’d from the Ancients when exa- 
min’d§ grow ina great degree excufable in them, and by 
being his admit no pardon. Such as are his Councel affem- 
bled in Heaven,his Witches Expeditions through the Air, 
and enchanted Woods inhabited with Ghofts. For though 
the elder Poets (which were then the facred Priefts ) fed 
the World with fupernatural Tales , and fo compounded 
the Religion, of Pleafure and Myfterie , ( two Ingredients 
which never fail’d to work upon the People )whileft for the 
eternity of their Chiefs (miore refin’d by education) they 
furely intended no fuch vain provifion.) Yera Chriftian 
Poet, whofe Religion little needs the aids of Invention, 
hath lefs occafion toimitatefuch Fables, as meanly illa- 
{trate a probable Heaven, by the fafhion and dignity of 
Courts; and make a refemblance of Hell, out of the 
Dreams of frighted Women; by which they continue and 
increa fe the melancholy miftakes of the People. 

Spencer may ftand here as the laft of this fhort File of 
Heroick Poets ;| Men,whofe intellectuals were of fo gieat a 
making, (though fome have thought them lyable to thofe 
few Cenfures we have mentioned ) as perhaps they will in 
worthy memory out-laft,even Makers of Laws,and Found- 
ers of Einpires , ard all bucfuch as muft therefore live ¢- 
qually with them, bicaufe they have recorded their names5 

A 4 and 
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ently with their own hands led them to the 

Temple of Fame. And fince we have dard to remember 
thofe exceptions which the Curious have againft them ,it 
will not be expected I fhould forget what is objected a- 
-gainft Spencer , whofe obfolete Language we are conftrain- 
ed to mention, though it be grown the moft vulgar accufa- 


~ tion that is laid to his charge. 


Language (which is the onely Creature of Man’s crea- 
tion) hath like a Plant, feafons of flourifhing and decay 5 
like Plants is remov’d from one foyl to another,and by be- 

ing fotranfplanted, doth often gather vigour and increafe. 
But as it is falfe hutbandrie to graft old branches upon 
young ftocks: fo we may wonder that our Language (nor 
long before his time created out of a confufion of orhers,&& 
then beginning to flourifh like a new Plant)fhould(as helps 
to its increafe ) receive from his hand , new grafts. of old 
~witherd words. But this vulgar exception, fhall onely 
have the vulgar excufeswhich is,that the unlucky choice of 
his Stz#za, hath by repitition of Rhime, brought him to 
the neceffity of many exploded words. 
If we proceed from his Language to his Argument, we 


_ mutt obferve with others , that his noble and moft arcfull 


hands deferv’d to be employed upon matter of a more na- 
tural ,and therefore of a more ufefull kind. Hisallegori- 
cal Story (by many held defective in the connexion ) re- 


_ fembling (me thinks ) a continuance of extraordinarie 


| 


Dreams 5 fuchas excellent Poets, and Painters, by being 
over-ftudious, may have in the beginning of Feavers : And 
thofe moral Vifions are juft of fo much ufe to humane ap- 
plication, as painted Hiftory, when with the coufenage 
of lights, it is reprefented in Scenes, by which we 
are much lefs informed than by actions on the Scage. 
Thus, Sir, Ihave (perhaps) takea pains to make you 
think me malicious, in obferving how far the Curious have 
’ Jook’d into the errours of others 3 Errours which the na- 


_ tora! humour of imitation hath made fo like inall (even: 


from Homer to Spencer ) asthe, aceulations againft the firlt 
, appear 


¢ 
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-appear but little more thanrepicition in every procefs a- 
. gainft the reft: and comparing the refemblance of errour 
in perfons of one-generation , to that which is in thofe of 
another age 5 wemay find it exceeds not any where, no- 
torioufly, the ordinary proportion. Such limits to the pro- 
» grefs of every thing (even of worthinefs as well as defect) 
“doth imitation give : for whileft we imitate others, we can 
-no more excel them, than he that fayls by others:Maps 
can make a new difcovery : and to Imication, Nature 
(which is the onely vifible power, and operation of God) 
perhaps doth needfully enclineus , to keep us from excef- 
fés. For thougit every man be capable of worthinefs and 
unworthinefs (as they are defined by Opinion) yet no man 
is built ftrong enough to bear the extremities of either, 
without unloading him(elf upon others fhoulders, even to 
the wearinefs of many. If courage be worthinefs, yer 
where it is over-grown into extreams, it becomes as wilde 
-and burtfull as ambition; and fowhar was reverenced for 
protection, grows to be abhorr’d for oppreflion : If Learn 
zg (whichis ngt Knowledge, butacontinu’d Sayling by 
fantaftick and uncertain winds towards it) be worthinefs, 
yet ic hath bounds inall Philofophers 3 and Nature thar 
meafur’d thofe bounds , feems not fo partial, as co allow ir 
in any one a much larger extent thaninanother: as ifin 
our flefhly building, fhe confider’d the furniture and the 
room, alike,and together; for as the compa{s of Diadems 
commanly fits*the whole fucceffion of thofe Kings that 
wear thems fo throughout the whole World, a very few 
inches may diftinguifhthe circumference of the heads of 
their Subjects: Nor need we repine that Nature hath not 
fome Favorices, to whom fhe doth difpence this Treafure, 
Kowledge , with a prodigious Liberality. For as there is 
Noone that can be faid vaftly toexceed all mankind 5 fo 
divers that have in learning tranfcended all in fome one 
Province, have corrupted many with that great quantity of 
falfe gold; and the anthority ot their ftronger Science hath 


often ferv'd to diftract, or pervert their weaker difciples. 
ij And 
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And as the qualities which are rerm’d good , are bound- 
ed, fo are the bad; and likewile limited , as wellasgotcen 
by imitation 5 for amongft chofe that are extraordinary, 
either by birth or brain (for with the ufual pride of Poets, 
I pafs by common crowds, -as negligently as Princes move 
from throngs, that are not their own Subjects) we cannot - 
find any one fo egregious ( admitting eruelcy and avarice 
for the chiefeft evils 5 and errours in government or do- 
ctrine,to be the greateft errours) bur that divers of former 
or fucceeding times may enter the fcales with them, and 
make the Ballance even 5 though rhe paflion of Hiftorians 
would impofe the contrary on our belief ; who in difpraife 
of evil Princes,are often 2s unjuft and exceflive,as the com- 
mon People: for there was never any Monarch fo cruel, 
bur he had living fubjeéts, nor fo avaricious, but that his 
Snbje&s were richer than himfelf norever any difeafe in 
government fo extreamly infectious, as to make univerfal 
Anarchy, or any errour in Doétrine fo ftrong by the Main- 
tainer, bur thac Truth (though it wreftled withher often, 
and in many places ) hath atfome feafon, and on fome 
ground , made her advantages and fucceffes apparent : 
Therefore we may conclude, that Nature, for the fafery of 
mankind, hath as well (by dulling and ftopping our pro- 
greiés with the conftant humour of imitation ) given limits 
to courage and ro learning, to wickednefs and to errour, as 
it hath ordain’d the fhelves before the fhore, to reftrain the 
rage and exceffes of the Sea. 

But I feel (Sir) that I am falling into the dangerous Fit 
of a hot Writer 5 fot in ftead of performing the promife 
which begins this Preface , and doth oblige me (after [- 
had given you the judgement of fome upon others )to pre- 
fent my felf to your cenfure , lam wandering after new 
thoughrs: bur I fhall afk your pardon , and rerurntomy 
underraking. : iD 

My Argument J refolv'd fhould confift of Chriftian per- 
fons; for fince Religion doth generally beget, and govern 
manners , I thought the example of their ations would 
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prevail moft upon our own,by being deriv’d from the fame 
dottrive and authority 5 asthe particular Se&s educated 
by Philofophers, were diligent and pliant tothe ditates 
and fafhions of fuch as deriv’d themfelves from the fame 
Mafter; buc lazy and froward to thofe who convers’d in 
other Schools : Yet all thefe Seats pretended to the fame 
beaury , /vrtie ; though each did court her more fondly, 
when fhe was drefs’d at cheir Gwn homes, by the hands of 
their acquaintance: And fo Subjects bred under the Laws 
of aPrince (though Laws differ not much in Morality , or 
priviledge throughout ‘the civil World 5 being every, 
where made for direction of Life, more than for fentences 
of Death) willrather die near chat Prince, defending thofe 
they have bin taughr,:han live by raking new from another. 
Thefe were partly the reafons why I chole a Story of . 
fuch Perfons as profefs’d Chaiftian Religions buc I ought 
to have been moft erclin’d tw it , becaufe the Principles of 
our Religion conduce more to explicable virtue , to plain 
demonftrative juftice , and even to Honour ( if Virtue the 
Mother of Honour be voluntary, and active in the dark , fo - 
as fhe need not Laws to compe! her , nor look for wirned- 
fes to proclaim her ) than any other Religion that e’re af- 
fembled men to Divine Worfhip. For that of the Fens 
doth ftill confift in a fullen feparation of themfelves from 
the reft of humaue flefh, which isa fantaftical pride of 


their own cleannefs,and an uncivil difdain of the imagined — 


contagioufnefs of others , aud acthis day; their cantoni- 
Zing in Tribes, and fhynefs of alliance with neighbours,de- 
ferves ROrthe rerm of mutual love , burt rather feems a be- 
ftial melancholy of herding in their own Walks. That of 
the Ethnicks , like this of Aiahomet, confifted in the vain 
pride of Empire, and never enjoyn’d a Jewifh feparation, 
but drew all Nations together; yer not as their companions 
of the fame fpecies, but as flavestoa Yoke: Their fan@i- 
ty was Honour, and their Honour onely ‘animpudent cou- 
rage, or dexteriry in deftroying. But Chriftian Religion 
hath the innocence of Village neighbour-hocd, and did 

an- 
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anciently in its politicks rather promote the intereftof | 
Mankind than of States3 and rather of all States chan of 
one; for particular endeavours onely in behalf of our 
own homes, are figns of a narrow moral education , not of 
the vaft kindnefs of Chriftian Religion, which likewifé or- 
dain’d as well an univerfal communion of bofoms,as a com- 
municy of Wealth. Such is Chriftian Religion im the p,é- 
cepts, and was once fo in the practice. But I refolv’d my 
Poem fhould reprefent thofe of a former Age , perceiving 
*ciswith the fervanrs of Chrift , as with other fervants un- 
der temporal power, who with all cleannefs, and even with 
Officious diligence perform their dury in theirMafters fight, 
but ftill as he grows longer abfent, become more flothfull, 
unclean and falfe. And this,who ever compares the prefent 
with the Primitive times, may too palpably difcern. 

When I confider’d the actions which I meant co defcribe, 
(thofe inferring the perfés)L was again perfwaded rather to 
chufe thofe of a formerAge,than the prefents& in a Centu- 
ryfo far ;emov’d,as might preferve me from their improper, 
eXaminations, who know not the requifites of a Poem,nor 
how much pleafure they lofe (and even the pleafures of 
Heroick Poetie are nor unprofitable )who take away the li- 
berty ofa Poet, and fetter his feet in rhe fhackles of an Hi- 
ftorian : For why fhould.a Poet doubt in Srory to mend 
the intrigues of Forrune by more delightfull conveyances 
of probable fictions, becaufe auftere Hiftorians have en- 
ter’d into bond to truth? an obligation which were in 
Poets, as foolifh and unnecefiary as is the bondage of fallfe 
Marryrs, who lye in chains for a miftaken opinion: but. 
by this f would imply, that Truth narrative and paft,is rhe, 
Idol of Hiftorians, (who worfhip a dead thing ) and rruch, 
operative, and by effets continually alive ,. isthe Miftrefs 
of Poets, who hathnor her exiftence in matter, bur in; 
reafon- ) 

I was likewife more willing ro derive my. Theme from. 
elder times, as thinking itno litrle mark of fkilfulnefs to, 
comply with the common Infirmity 5 for men (even of tg 
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beft' education) difcover their eyes to be weak, when they 
look upon the glory of virtue (which is great actions ) and 
rather endure iracdiftance than near; being more apt to 
believe, and love the renown of Prédecetlors, than of Con- 
temporaries , whofe deeds excelling theirs in their own 
fight, feem to upbraid them, and are not reverenc’d as ex- 
amples of Virtue, bur envi'd' as the favours of Forrune: Buc 
to make great Actions credible, is the primcipal Art of Po- 
ets; who chough they allow the utilitie of Fiions , fhould 
not ( by altering and {nbliming Storie ) make ule of their 
priviledge ro the detriment of the Reader ; whofe incredu- 
litie (when things are not reprefented in proportion )doth 
much allay the relith of his pitie, Hope, joy, and other Paf- 
fions : for we may defcend to cempare the deceptions in 
Poefie to thofe of them that profefs dexteritie of Hand, 
which refembles Conjuring, and to fuch we come nor with 
the intention of Lay yers to examine the evidence of Facts, 
but are content (if we like the carriage of their fetgned mo- 
tion) to pay for being well deceiv’d. Rath at) 

As in the choife of time, fo of place , I have ¢omply’d 
with the weaknefs of the generalitie of mtn; who think the 
beft objets of their own countrey fo little to the fize of 
thofe abroad, as if they were fhew’d them by the wrong 
end ofa Profpettive : For man (continuing the appetites 
of his firft Childhood, tilldie arrive at his fecond ‘which is 
more frowatd ) muft be quieted with fomething that he 
thinks excellent, which he may callhis own 5 but when he 
fees the like in other places (notftaying to compare them) 
wrangles at all he has. This leads us to obferve the crafti- 
nefs of the Comuks , who aré onely willing when they de- 
feribe humour (and humour is the drunknefs of a Nation 
which no fleep-can cure ) to lay the Scene in their own 
countrey; as knowing we are (like the Son of Noab){o lit- 
tle diftafted to behold each others fhame , thar-we delight 
to fee even that of a Father: yet when they would fet 
forth greatnefs and excellent virtue, ( which is the Theme 
of Tragedic) publickly to the peoplesthey wilely (to avoid - 

* the 
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the quarrels of neighbourly envic) remove the Scene from 
home. And by their example | travell’d r00; and Italie 
(which was once the Stage of the World) 1 have made the 
Theatre, where I thew in either Sex,, fome patterns of hu- 
mane life, that are (perhaps) fit to be follow’d. 

Having told you why I took the actions thar fhould be 
my Argument from men of our own Religion, and given 
you reafons for the choyce of the time and place defign’d 
for thofe actions ; 1 muft next acquaint you with the 
Schools where they were bred 3 not meaning the Schools 
where they took their Religion, but Moralitie> for I know 
Religion is univerfally rather. inherited than taughe: and 
the moft ¢fféfual Schools of Moralitie are Courts and 
Camps; ,Yet towards the firft, the people are unquiet 
through envie and towards the other through fear; and 
always jealous of both for Injuftice , which is the natural 
fcandal caft upon authoritie and great force. They look 
upon the outward glory or blaze of Courts , as wild Beafts 
in dark nights ftare on their Hunters Torches 3 but though 
the expences of Courts( whereby they thine ) is that con- 
fuming glory in which the people chink their. libertie is 
wafted (for wealth is their libertie and lov’d by them even 
to jealoufie ( being themfelves.a courfer fort of Princes, 


_ “apter to take than to pay ) yet. Courts (I mean all abftracts 


of the multitude; either by King, or Affemblies ). are not 
the Schools where men are bred to oppreflion , but the 
Temples where fometimes,Oppreffours take fanétuarie 5 a 
fafetie which our reafon muft ailow them. For the ancient 
laws of Sanctuarie (derived from God) provided chiefly for 
actions that proceeded from necellitie, and who can ima- 
gine lefs than a neceflicie of opprefling the people, fince 


_ they are never willing either to buy, their Peace 5 or to pay 


for War? ; 

Nor are Camps the Schools of wicked Deftroyers, more 
than the Jans of Court (being the Nurferie of Judges ) are 
the Schools of Murderers 5 for as Judges are avengers 0 
private men againft private Robbers 5 fo are Armies the a- 

_ -vengers 
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vengers of the Publick againft publick Invaders , either 
civil of forreign : and Invaders are Robbers , though 
more in countenance than thofe of the High: way , becaufe 
of their number. Nor is there other difference between 
Armies when they move towards Sieges or Battel, and 
Jndges moving in their Circuit (during the danger of ex- 
traordinarie malefaétors) with the guards of the Countie + 
buc that che latrer is ales Army, and of lefs Difcipline. If 
any man can yet doubt of the neceflarie ufe of Armies , let 
him ftudie that which was anciently call’d a Monfter , the 
Multitude , ( for Wolves are commonly harmlefs when 
they are met alone , but very uncivil in Herds ) and he 
will not find that all his kindred by Ada are fo tame and 
gentle, as thofe Lovers that were bred in Arcadia : orto 
reform his opinion, let him afk why ( during the utmoft 
age of Hiftorie ) Cities have been at the charge of defen- 
five Walls, and why Fortification hath been prattic’d fo 
long, till it is grown an Art? | | 

I may now believe I have ufefully taken from Courts and 
Camps, the patterns of fuch as will be'fitto be imitated by 
the moft neceflary men 5 and the moft neceffary men are 
thofe who become principal by prerogative of bloud, 
(which is feldum unatfifted with education Jor by greatnefs 
of mind, which in exaé definition is Virruc. The common 
Crowd (of whom we are hopelefs) we defert, being rather 
to be corrected by laws ( where precept is accompanied’ 
with punifhment)than to be taught by Poefie;for few have 
arriv’d at the {kill of Orpheus, or at his good fortune, whom 
we may fuppofe to have met with extraordinarie Grecian 
Beafts,when fo fuccesfully he reclaim’d them with his Harp. 
Nor is it needful that Heroick Poefie fhould te levelf’d to’ 
the reach of Common men: for ifthe ¢xamples it prefents 
prevail upon their Chiefs, the delight of fmitation (which 
we hope we have prov’d to be as effectual to good as to. 
evil) will re@tifie by the rules, which thofe Chiefs eftablith 
of their own lives, the lives of all that behold them; for the 
example of life, doch as much furpafs the force of Precept, 
as Life doth exceed Death. In 
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In the choice of thefe Objedts (which are as ‘Sea-marks 
to direct the dangerous voyage of life) 1 thought fit to fol- 
low the rule of Coafting Maps, where the Shelves and 
Rocks ate defcrib’d as well as the fafe Channel; che ‘care 
being equal how to avoid as to proceed : and the Chara- 
cters of men (whole paflions are to be efchew’d) L have de- 
riv'd from the diftempers of Love or Ambition: for Love 
and Ambition are too often the raging Feavers of great 
minds. Yer Ambition (if the vulgar acception of the word 
were corrected ) would fignifie no more than an eXtraopdi- 
nary liftmg of the feet in the rough ways of Honour, over 
the impediments of Forcune} and hath a warmth (till ir be 
chaf’d into a Fever) which is neceflary for every virruous 
breaft : for good menare guiltie of too little appetite ro 
grearnels, and it either proceeds ftom that they call con- 
tentedne(s (bur contentednels, when examin’d,doth mean 
fomething of Lafinefs as well as Moderation) or fromfome 
melancholy precept of the Cloyfter 3 where they would 
make life (for which the world was onely made _) more un- 

leafant than Death :. as if Nature, the Vicegerent of God 
Cie in providing delightfull varieties , which: vircuons: 
grearnefs can beft poffels, or aflure peaceably to others) 
implicitly commanded the ufe of them) fhould in the ne-) 
ceflaries of life ( life being her chief bnfinefs) thoughin, 
her whole reign fhe never commitced one-error, need thé? 
counfel of Fryars, whole folicude makes them no more fit: 
for {uch diredtion,, than Prifoners long ferter’d are for, ay 
race. sto {Tint ) WEIS 
In faying this, I onely awaken fuch retir’d men, as eva-; 
porate their ftrengthof mind by clofe and long thinkings! 
and would every where feparate the Soul from the Bodie,” 
ere we are dead, by perfwading us ( though they were; . 
both created and have been long companions together), 
that the preferment of the one muftmeerly confilt inde, 
ferting the others teaching us to courcthe Grave, as if due, 
ring the whole leafe of life, we were like Moles to dive, 
under ground, or as if long and well dying, were-the..— 


certain: 
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certain means to live in Heaven: Yet Reafon( which though 
the modft profirable Talent God hath given us, fome Di- 
vines would have Philofophers to bury inthe Napkin, and 
not puticro ale) perfwade us , thac the painfull activenefs 
of Virtue (for Faith on which fome wholly depend, feems 
bur a contemplative boaft till the effects of it grow exem- 
plary by aGion ) will more probably acquire everlafting, 
dignities. And forely if thefe fevere Mafters (who though | 
obicure in Cells , take it ill if their very opmions rule nor 
allabroad ) did give good men leave to be induftrious in 
getting a Shave of governing the world , the Multicudes 
(which are but Tenants to afew Monarchs) would endure 
that fubje&ion which God hathdecreed them, with berrer — 
order, and more eafe 5 for the world is onely i! govern’d, 
becaufe the wicked take more pains to ger auchority, than 
the virtuous 3 for the virtuous are ofcen preach’d into re- 
tirement 5 which is to the publick as unprofirable as chetr 
fleep; and the erroneoufnefs of fuch lazy reft, let Philo- 
fophers judges fince Nature (of whofe body man thinks 
himfelf the chiefeft member) bath not any where, at any 
time, been refpited from action (in her, call’d motion) by 
which fhe univetfaliy preferves and makes Life. Thus 
much of Ambition which fhould have fucceeded fome- 
thing I was faying of Love. 
Love, in the interpreration of the Envious, is Softnefs; 
_in the Wicked, good men fulpect ic for Luft; and in the 
Good, fome fpirirual men have given it the name of Cha- 
rity : And thefeare but terms to this which feems a more 
confiderd definition; rhat indefinite Love js Luft 5 and 
Luft when itis determin’d to one, is Love 3 This defini- 
tion 109 but intrudes it felf on what I was about co fay, 
which is(and fpoken with fobernels though like a Lay-man)y 
that Love is the moft acceptable impofition of Nature,the 
caufe and prefervation of Life , and the very healthfulnefs, 
of the Mind, aswell as of the Bodv bur Luft (our ra- 
ging Feaver ) is more dangerous in Cities , chan the Ca-~ 
Ienture in Ships. ) 
ae B Now 
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Now (Sir) L again afk you pardon, for I have again di- 
greffed 5 my immediate bufinefs being to tell you, That 
the diftempers of Love and Ambition are the onely Cha- 
raters I defign’d to expofe as objedts of terrour: and my 
purpofe was alfo to affure you, that I never meant to pro- 
fticure Wickednefs in the Images of low and contempti- 
ble people, as if l expected the meaneft of the multitudé | 
for my Readers (fince onely the Rabble is feen at common 
executions ) nor intended to raife iniquity to that height 
of horrour, till ic might feem the fury of fomething worfe 
thana beaft. In order to the firft I believe the Spartans 
(who to deter their children from drunkennefs,accuftom’d 
their Slaves to vomit before them ) did by fuch fulfom ex- 
amples , rather teach them to difdain the Slaves , than to 
loath Wine, for Men feldom take notice of the vice in ab- 
ject perfons, efpecially where necefliry conftrains it. And 
in obfervation of the fecond, I have thought, that thofe 
horrid fpectacles (when the latter race of Glad zators made 
up the exceffes of Romane feafts ) did more induce the 
Guefts to deteft the cruelty of mankind,than increafe their 
courage by beholding fuch an impudent fcorn of Life. 

I have now given you the accompi of fuch provifions as 
1 made for this new Building; and you may next pleafe 
(having examin’d the fubftance ) to take aview of the 
form; and obferve if have methodically and with difcre- 
tion, difpos’d of the materials , which with fome curicfity 
Lhave collected. I cannot difcern by any help from read- 
ing, or learned men, ( who have been to me the beft and 
briefeft Indexes of Books ) that any Nation hath in repre- 
fentment of greatattions (either by Heroicks or Drama- 
ticks) digefted Story into fo pleafant and inftrudtivea me- 
thod as the Englifh by their Drama: and by thar regular 
fpecies ( though nasrarively and notin Dialogne) I have 
drawn the body of an Heroick Poem: In which I did not 
onely obferve the Symmetrie (proportioning five Books to 
five Adis, and Canto’s to Scenes, (the Scenes having their 
number eyer govern’d by occafion) but all the /padawings, 


happy 
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happy ftrokes, fecrer graces, and even the drapery (which to- 
gether make the ied beauty ) Ihave (I hope) exadly 
follow’d : and thofe compofitions of fecond beauty, I ob- 
ferve inthe Drama to be the under-walks, interweaving,or 
correfpondence of lefler defign in Sceves,not the great mo- 
tion of the main plot, and coherence of the Aéts. 

* The firft 4d is the general preparative by rendering the 
chiefeft characters of perlons , and ending with fomerthin: 
that looks like an obfcure promife of defign. The fecon 
begins wich an introducement of new perfons, fo finifhes 
all the characters , and ends with fome little petformance 
of that defign which was promis’d at the parting of the firft 
A. The third makes a vifible correfpondence in the un- 
der-walks ( or leffer intrigues) of perfons 5 and ends with 
an ample turn of the main defign, and expe@ation of a 
new. The fourth (ever having occafion to be the longeft) 
gives a notorious turn to all the under-walks, and acoun- 
ter-turn tothat main defign which chang’d in the third. 
The fifth begins with an entire diverfion of the main , and 
dependant Plots; then makes the general correfpondence 
of the petfons more difcernable, and erids with an eafié 
untying of thofe particular knots, which made a contex- 
ture of the whole 5‘leaving fuch tatisfaction of probabili- 
ties with the Spe@atour,as may perfwade him that neither 
Fortune in the fate of the Perfons, nor the Writer in the 
Reprefentment , have been unnatural or exorbitant. To 
thefe Ateanders of the Englifh Stage 1 have cut our the 
Walks of my Poem 5 which inthis defeription may feem 
intricate and tedious ; but will,l hope (when men take 

- pains to vifir what they have heard defcrib’d ) appear to 
them as pleafant as a fummer paffage on a crooked River, 
where going about , and turning back, is as delightful! as 
the delays of parting Lovers. 

In placing the Argument (as a Procm ) before every 
Cazto, Ihave not wholly follow’d the example of the Mo- 
derns3 but averted it from that purpofe to which I found 
it frequently us’d: for it hath te intended by others, as 

2 the 
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~ the contents of the Chapter, oras a Billof Fare ata Ve-. 
Netian Feaft } which is not brought before the meat to 
Faife an expectation, bur to fatisfic the longing curiofiry of 
the Guefts. And chat which I have call’d my Argument, 
Is oncly meant as an afliftance to the Readers memory , by 
containing bricf hints , fuch, as ifall che Arguments were 
fitcceflively read , would make him eafily remember the 
mutual dependancies of the general deiign; yet each ra- 
ther mentions every perfon acting, than their actions: But 
he is very unfkilfull chat by Narratives before an Hiftori- 
cal Poem, prevenis expectation 5 for fo he comes to have 
as little fuccefs over the Reader (whom the Writer fhould 
furprize,and as ic were keep prifoner for a time)as he hath 
on his Enemies, who commanding a party outro take 
them (and commonly Readers are juftly Enemies to 
Writers ) imparts openly the defign ere he begins thea- 
Gion : Or he may be faid to be as unluckily officious as 
he that leads a wooing toa Miftrefs, one that alieady hath 
newly enjoy’d her. 
I fhall fay a little , why I have chofen my inter-wovent 
Stanza of four, though I am noroblig’d.to excule the 
choices for numbers in Verle muft , like diftinét kinds of 
_ Mafick, be expos’d ro the uncertain and different tafte of 
feveral Ears. Yer J may declare , that I believ’d it would 
be more pleafancto the Reader , ina Work of length, to 
give thisrefpite or paufe, between every Stanza ( having 
endeavour’d that cach fhould contain a period) chan torun 
him oucof breath with concinu’d Cowplers. Nor doth al- 
rernate Rhyme by any lowlinefsof cadence, make the 
found lefs Heroick, but rather adaptic toa plain and ftare- , 
_ lycompofing of Mufick; andthe brevity of the Stanza 
rerders it lefs fubtile tothe Compofer, and more eafie to 
the Singers which in (i/o recitativo,when the Story is long, 
_ ischiefly requifite, And this was indeed Cif 1 fhall not be- 
tray vanity in my Confeflion ) the reafon thar prevail’d 
moft towards my choice of this Stanza, and my divifion of 
the main work into Camto’s, every Canto including i fuf- 
ficient 
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ficient accomplifhment of fome worthy defign or actions « 
for | had fo much heat ( which you, Sir , may call pride,’ 
fince pride may be allow’d in Pegafis , if it be a praife to)” 
other Horfes ) as to prefume they might ( like the 
Works of Hower ere they were joyn’d together , and made 
Volume by the Athenian King) be fung at Village-feafts; 
th ugh not to Monarchs after Victory nor to Armies before 
bactel. For fo (as an infpiration of glory into the one, and 
of valour into the other) did Homer's Spirit , long after his 
bodies reft, wander in mufick about Greece. 

Thus you have the Model of what I have already built, 
or fhall hereafter joyn co the fame frame. IFT be accus’d of 
Innovation, or co have tranfgrefs’d againft the method of 
the Ancients 3 I fhall chink my felf fecuce in believing, 
that a Poet who hath wrought wich his own inftruments ac 
anew defign, is no more an'werable for difobedience to 
Predeceffours,.than Law-makers are lyable to thole old 
Laws which themfelves have repealed. 

Having deferib’d the outward frame , the large rooms 
within, the leffer conveyances , and now the furniture ; it 

_ were orderly toler you examine the mattes of which that 
furniture is made : But though every Owner who hath the 
Vanity to fhew his ornament,or Hangings muft endure the 
curiofity,and cenfure of him rhat beholds themsyet I fhall 
not give yon the trouble of enquiring what is, bur tell you 
of what I defiga’d their fubftances which is, #7it : And rit 

1$ the laborious , and the lucky refulrances of Thought,ha- 
ving towardsits excellence (as we fay of the ftrokes of 
Painting) as well ahappinefs as care. It isa Web confift-. 
ing of the fubt’ left rhreds3 and like thatof the Spider, is 
confidérately woven out of our felves; for a Spider may be 
faid to confider, not onely refpedting his folemnefs and ta- 
cit pofture (like a grave Scourin ambuth for his Enemy ) 
bur becaufe all things done, are either fiom confideration, 
or chancesand the work of Chance are accomplifhments of 
~ an inftant, having commonly a diflimilitude 5 but hers are 
the works of time,and have their contextures alike. 
B 3 wit 
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» . itis not onely the luck and labour, but alfo the dexre- 
-. ritte of thought, rounding the world, like the Sun , with 
| unimaginable motion; and bringing fwiftly home to the 
_ memonrte, univerfal furveys. Iris the Souls Powder,which 
when fuppreft (as forbidden from flying upward) blows vp 
the reftrainr, and Jofeth all force in a farther afcenfion to- 
iad Heaven ( the region of God ) and yet by nature is 
mutch lefs able to make any inquifition downward towards 
Hell, the Cel of the Devil; but breaks through all about ic 
(as far as the utmoft itcan reach) removes, uncovers,makes 
way for Light, where Darknefs was inclos’d, till great bo- 
dies are more examinable by being fcatter’d into parcels; 
and till all that find its ftrength (buc moft of mankind are 
ftrangers tow , as Indians are to Powder ) worfhip it for 
the effects, as deriv’d from the Deitie It is in Divines, 
Humilitie, Exemplarinefs and Moderation; in Statef-men, 
Gravitie, Vigilance, Benign Complacencie, Secrecie, Pati- 
ence and Difpatch 5 in Leaders of Armies, Valor, Painful- 
nefs, Temperance, Bountie , Dexteritie in Punifhing and 
Rewarding, and a facred Certitude of Promife: Iris in 
Poets, a full comprehenfion of all recited in all thefe; and 
an abilitie to bring thofe comprehenfions into action,when 
they fhall fo far forget the true meafure of what is of great- 
eft confequence to humanitie, (which are things righteous, 
pleafant and ufefull) as to think the delights of Greatnefs 
equal to that of Poefies or the Chiefs of any Profeflion 
more neceffary to the world, than excellent Poers. Laftly, 
- though i: be not the envie of ignorant Men, ’tis'often of 
evil Scatef-men, and of allfuch imperfect great fpirits, as 
have itin a lefS degree than Poets: for though no man en- 
vies the excellencie of that,which m no proportiowhe ever 
tafted, (as men cannot be faid to envie the condition of 
- Angels) yer we may fay the Devil envies the Supremacie 
of God , becaufe he was in fome degree partaker of his 
lory. 

: That which is not, yet is accounted , it, Twill but ° 
flcightly remember;which feems very incident to see 
youth, 
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youth, and fickly age ; Young men (as if they were nor 
quite deliver’d from Childhood,whofe firft exercife is Lan- 
guage) imagine it confifts in the Mufick of Words , and 
believe they are made wile by refining their fpeech, above 
- the vulgar Dialect; which is a miftake almoft as great as 
that of the people, who think Orators,(which is a title thac 
crowns at riper years thofe that have practis’d the déxteri- 
tie of tongue) the ableft men; who are indeedfo much 
more unapt for governing, as they are more fit for Sediti- - 
on: and it may be faid of them as of the Witches of Nor- 
way,who can fell a Storm for a Doll:v,which for Ten Thou- 
fand they cannorallay. From the ¢efteem of fpeaking they — 
proceed to the admiration of what are commonly call’d 
Conceits, Hings that found like the knacks or toys of ordi- 
narie Epierammatifts: and from thence, after more cotver- 
fation and varietie of obje&s , grow up to fome force of 
Fancic, Yet even then, like young Hawks , they ftray and 
flie far off, ufing their libertie as if chey would nere return 
to the Lure; and often go at check, ere they can make a 
ftedie view, and know their game. 

O!d men, that have forgot their firft Childhood and are 
returning-to their fecond, think it lies in agnominations, and 
in a kind of an alike tinkling of words 5 or elfe in a grave 
telling of wonderfull things, or in comparing of times 
without a difcover’d partialities which they perform fo ill 
by favouring the paft, that, as "tis obferv’d , if the bodies 
of men fhould grow lefs, though but an unmeafurable pro- 
portion in Seven years , yer reckoning from the Flozd,they 
would not remain in the Stature of Frogs; So if States and 
particular perfons had impair’d in government, and in- 
creas’d in wickeduefs proportionably to what Old men af- 
firm they have done, from their own infancie to their age; 
all publick Policie had been long fince Confufion, and the 
co ag World would not fuffice now to people a 
Village. ee Fe] 

The laft thing they fuppofe to be #7t, is their bitter Mo- 
tals ,when they almoft declare themfelves Enemies to 
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Yourh & Beauties by which feveritie they feem cruelas He- 
vod when he furpris’d the fleeping Children of Bethlem: for 
Youth is fo far from wanting Enemies,that it 1s mortally its 
own;fo unpractis’d,that it is everywhere cofen’d more than 
a ftranger amovg 7eiis5 & hath an infirmitie of fight more 
hurtfall chan Blindnefs co Blind mens for though it cannor 
chufe the way it fcorns tobe led. And Beautie, though 
many call themfelves her Friends, hath few but fuch as are 
falfe ro her: Though the World fets her in a Throne, yec 
all about her (even her graveft Counfellors ) are Trayrtors, - 
though not in confpiracie, yet in their diftiné defigns;and 
to make her cerrain not onely of diftrefs but ruin , fhe is 
ever purfu’d by her moft crue] enemie,the great Deftroyer, 
Time. But I will proceed no farther upon old men , nor in ° 
recording miftakes ; left finding fo many more , than there 
be Verities, we might believe we walk in as great obfcurity 
as the Egyptians when Darknefs was their Plague. Nor 
will [ prefume to call the matter of which the Ornaments 
or Subftantial parts of this Poem are compos’d, 4% 5 bur 
onely rell you my endeavour was, in bringing Truth ( too 
often abfenr) home to mens bofoms , to lead her through 
unfrequented and new ways, and from the moft remote 
Shades; by reprefenting Nature, though not inan affeded, 
yecin an ufual drefs. : 

Tis now fit, after I have given you fo long a furvay of 
the Building, to render you fome accompr of the Builder, 
that you may know by what time, pains , and affiftants 1 
have proceeded, or may hereafter finifh my work: and in 
this I fhall take occafion to accufe, and condemn,as papers 
unworthy of light, all thofe haftie digeftions of thought 
which were publifhed in my Youth; a fentence. not pro- 


_ noune’d out of melancholly rigour , but froma cheerfull 


obedience to the juft authoririe.cf experience; For thar 
grave Miftrefs of the World, Experience ( in whofe profita- 


ble School, thofe before the Floud ftay’d long , but we 


Jike wanton children come thither late , yet too foom are 
call’d out of ir, and ferch’d home by Death ) hath raughe~ 
~ Mes 


ere ere eile ee ( ie 
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me, that the engenderings of unripe age become abortive, 
and deform’d 3 and that after obtaming more years, 
thofe muft needs. prophefie wich ill tuccefs,. who make. | 
ufe of their Vifionsin Wines That when the ancienc 
Poets were valu’d as Prophers, they were long and pain- 
fyll in watching the correfpondence of Caufes, ere they. 
prefum’d to foretel effets: avd th.r’tis a high pefumpri- 
onto entertain a Nation ( who ate Poers ftanding Gueft, 
and require Monarchical refpect) with haftie provifions; as 
ifa Poec might imirate a familiar difparch of Faulkoners, 
mount his Pege/is 5s unhood his! Atufe, and with a few 
flights boaft he hath provided a feaft for a Prince.' Such 
pofting upon Pegzfis 1 have long fince forborn; and during 
my Journey inthis Work, have mowd with a flow pace; 
that I might make my furvays asone that traveled not 
bring home the names, but the proportion, and nature 
of things: and in chisI am made wile by two great exam- 
ples; for the friends of irgil acknoledge he was many 
years in doing honour to c4aeas ( {till contracting at night 
into a clofer force the abundance of his morning {irengths) | 
and Statius rather feems to boaft, than blufh, when he con- 
feffes he was twice Sexenin renowning the War between 
Argos and Thebes. >*™ i 
Next to the ufefulnefs of Time (which here: implies 
ripe age( I beliew'd pains moft requifite to this under- 
taking: for though painfulnefs in Poets ( according to 
the ufual negligence of ovr Nation in Examining , and 
their diligence to cenfure ) feems always to difcover a 
want of narural force, and is traduc’d , as. if Poefie 
concern’d the World no more than Dancing 3 whofe 
onely grace is the quicknefs and facilitie of motion 3 
and whole perfection is not of fuch publick confe- 
quence, thac any man can merit much by attaining 
it with long labour 5 yet let them confider, and they 
will find ( nor can I ftay long ere I convince them in 
the important ufe of Poefie ) the natural force of a 
Poet more apparent , by but confeifing that great nnn 
al 
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afk great labour in managing , than by an arrogant braving 
the World, when he enters the field with his undifciplin’d 
~ firft thoughts: For a wife Poet, like a wife General, will 
not fhew his ftrengths till they are in exa& government 
and order; which are not the poftures of chance , but pro- 

ceed from Vigilance and Labour. ps 
Yet to fuch painfull Poets fome upbraid the want of ex- 
temporary fury, or rather i/piration , a dangerous words 
which many have of late fuccefsfully us’d 5 and in/piration 
is a fpiritual Fic, deriv’d from the ancient Erhnick Poets, 
who then, as they were Priefts, were Staref-men too, and 
probably lov’d dominion; and as their well diflembling of 
Infpiration begot them reverence then,equal to that which 
was paid to Laws; fo thefe who now profels the fame fury, 
may perhaps by fuch authentick example pretend authorie 
tie over the people; It being not unreafonable to imagine, 
they rather imitate the Greek Poets, than the Hebrew Pro- 
phets, fince the later were infpir'd for the ufe of others; 
and thefe, like the former, prophefie for themfelves. Burt 
though the ancient Poets are excus’d,as knowing the weak 
_ conftiration of thofe Deities from whom they took their 
| Priefthood; and the frequent neceffitie of diffembling for 
, the eafe of Government: yet thefe (who alfo from the 
chief to the meaneft are Statef-men and vriefts , but have 
_ not the luck to be Poets) fhould not affume fuch faucie 

| familiaritie with a true God. 

_ From the time and labour requir’d to my Poem , let me 
proceed to my Afliftants; by which I fhall not fo much at- 
teft my own weaknefs, as difcover the difficulties and 
greatnefs of fuch a work: For when Solomon made ule of 
’ his Neighbours towards his Building , he loft no reputati- 
_on,nor by demanding thofe aids was thought a leffer 
_ Princes but rather publifh’d his Wifdom in rightly under- 
ftanding the vaft extent of his enterprife: Who likewife 
with as much glorie made ufe of Fellers of Wood, and 
Hewers of Stone, as of learned Archireéts: Nor have I re- 
in’d to be oblig’d to men of any Science,as well po? 

nica 
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nical as liberal: Nor when Memcrie ( from that various 
and plentiful ftock, with which all obfervers are farnith’d, 
that have had diverfitie of life) prefented me by’ chance 
with any figure, did I lay it afide as ufelefs , becaufe at that 
inftant I was not fkilfull to manage it artfully? but T ‘have 
ftaid and recorded fuch obje&s , till by confulting with 
right MaftersI have difpos’d of them without miftake 5 Ir 
being no more fhame to get Learming at that very time, 
and from the fame Text; when, and by which, we inftru& 
others; than for a froward Scout , difcovering the Enemie, 
to fave his own life at a pafs , where he then teaches his 
Partie to efcape. ya 

In remembring mine own helps, I have confider’d thofe 
which others in tre fame neceflirie have taken 5 and find 
that Writers (contrarie to my inclination ) are apter to be 
beholding to Books, than toMen ‘not onely as the firft 
are more in their poffeflions ( being more conftant Com- 

-panions than deareft friends) but becaufe they commonly 
make fuch ufe of treafure found in Books,'as of other trea- 
‘fure belonging to the Dead, and hidden under ground; for 
they difpofe of both with great fecrecie , defacing the 
fhape or images of the one, as much as of the other; 
throngh fear of having the original of their ftealth or abun- 
dance difcover’d.. And the next caufe why Writers are 
more in Libraries than in company, is, that Books are eafi- 
ly open’d, and learned men are ufually fhut up, bya fro- 
ward or envious humour of retention, or elfe unfold them- 
felves, fo as we may read more of their weaknefs and vani- 
tie, than Wifdoms imirating the Holy-day-cuftom i great 
Cities, where the fhops of Chaundrie, and flight wares are 
familiarly open, but thofe of folid and ftaple merchandife 
are proudly lock’d up. 

Nor indeed can it be expected that all great Dogtors are 
of fo benign a nature, as to take pains in gaining treafure 
(of which Knowledge is the greateft ) with intent to inrich 
others fo eafily, as if they ftood every where with their 
Pockets fpred,& ready to be pickt: nor can we read of any 
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Father , who fo far and fecretly adopted his Son to a Book 
of his own writing , as that his Son might be thought Au- 
thour of that written Wit, as much as his Farher was Au- 
thour of him : Nor of any Hutband chat co his darlmg Wife 
would fo far furrender his Wifdom, as that i publique, he 
could endure to ler her nfe his Dittares , as if fhe would 
have others think her wifer chan himfelf. By this remem: 


berance of thac ufual parfimony in owners of Wir,towards — 


fuch as would make ule of their plenry, 1 lament the for- 
tUne of others, and may wifh che Reader co congratulate 
mine x For I have found Friends as ready as Books , to re- 
gulate my conceptions , or make them more correct, eafie 
and apparent. Burchough I'am become fo wife,by know- 
ing my felf, asto believe the thoughts of diverstranicend 
the beft which I have -written 5 yer 1 have admitted from 
noman any change of my Defign, nor very feldom of my 
fenfe :. For I refolv’d. to have this Poem fubfift and conti- 
nue throughout with the fame complexion and fpirits 


though it. appear bur like a plain Family, of aneighbourly — 


alliance , who marry into the fame moderate quality and 
garb, and are fearfullof introducing ftrangers of greater 
rank, leit the fhining prefence of fuch, might feem to up+ 

_ braid,and pur all about them out of counrenance. ) 
And now, Sir, thatthe Reader may (whom Writers are 
fain to court, draw in, and keep with artifice, ‘fo fhy men 
grow of Books ) believe me worthy of him, 1 cannot for- 
bear to thank you sn publick , for examining , correcting, 
and allowing this Poemin parcels ere it arriv’d ar the con- 
texture: by which you haye perfornr'd the juft degrees of 
proceeding with Poets; who during the gayery and wan- 
tonnefs of the Mufe , are but as children to Philofophers 
(though of fome Giant race ) whofe firft thoughts (wilde, 
and roaming far off ) muft be brought home , watcl’d, 
‘and inrerrogated, and after they are made more regular, be 
encourag’d and prais’d for doing well, that they may de- 
light in aiming at perfection. By fuch a Method the Mufe is 
caught to become Mafter of her own, and others ftrength H 

an 
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and who is he fo learn’d ( how proud foever’ with being 
cherifh’dein the bofom of Fame ) thar can hope, (when 
through the feveral ways of Science, he feeks Nature in 
her hidden walks to make his Journey fhorc, ualefs he call 
you to be his Guide? and who fo guided can fufped his 
lafety, even when he travels through the Enemie’s Coun- 
trey? for fuchis the vaft field of Learning , where the 
Learned ( though not numerous enough tobe an Army) 
lye as {mall Parties, malicioufly in Ambufh, . to deftroy all 
new Men that look inco their Quarters. And from fuch, 
you , and chofe you lead , are fecure 5 becaufe you move 
not by common Maps , but have painfully made your own 
Profpects and travel now like the Sun, not to inform your 
felf, but enlighten the world. ; 

And likewile,when by the ftriét furvey and Government 
that hath been had over this Poem, I fhall think to govern 
the Reader (who though he be noble , may perhaps judge | 
of fupream Power like a very Commoner , and rather ap- 
prove authority, when it is in many, than in one ) Imuft » 
acquaint him, that you had notalone the trouble of 
cftablifhing and deftroying 5, but enjoy’d your intervals 
and cafe by Two Colleagues 3 Two that are worthy to 
follow you into the Clofets of Princes 3 if the knowledge 
of Men paft , (of whom Books are the remaining minds) 
or of the prefent (of whom Conyerlation is the ulefull and 
lawfull Spie) may make up fuch greatnefs, as is fit for 
great Cours : oF ifthe rays that proceed from the Poe- 
tick Planet, be nota little too ftrong for the fight of mo- 
“dern Monarchs ; who now are too: feldom taught in their 
youth, like Eaglets to forcifie their eyes by often foaring 
near the Sun. And though this be here bur my reftimo- 
NY» itistoo Jare for any of you todifelaimit; for fince 
you have made it valid by giving yours of GONDILERT 
uncer your hands, you muft be content to be us’d by me; 
_ as Princes are by their preferi’d Subjects 3 who in the very 

act of taking honour, return ic to the Givers as behefitsre- 


ceiv'd by the creature, manifeft the power, and redound te 
the glory of the Creator. | 
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» Tam now, Sir, (to your great comfort, that have been 
thus ill, and long diverted )arriv’d at my laft confideration, 
which is to fatistie thofe who may enquire why I have ta- 
ken fo much pains to becomean Authour? Orwhy any 
man ftays fo long fweating at the fire of Invention, to drefs 
the food of the Minde, when Readers have fo imperfect 
Stomachs , as they either devour Books with over hafty 
Digeftion, or grow to loath them froma furfet. And why 
I more efpecially made my tafk an Heroick Poem? I fhall 
involve the two firft Queftions in one; as fabmitting to 
be concern’d amongft the generality of Writers; whofe 
Enemies being many, aad now mine, we muft joyn forces 


_to oppofe them. 


Men are chiefly provok’d to the toy] of compiling Books, 


by love of Fame,and often by officioufnefs of Confcience, 


but feldom with expectation of Riches:for thofe that fpend 
time in writing co inftruct others , may finde leafure to in- — 
form themfelves, how mean the provifions are which bu- 


| fieand ftudious minds can make for their own fedentary — 


bodies: And Learned men (to whom the'reft of the world 
are but Infants) have the fame foolifh affetion in nourifh- 


_ ing others minds,as Pelicans im feeding their young;which 
IS, attheexpence of rhe very fubfiftance of Life. ’Tis 


— 


then apparent they proceed by the inftigation of Fame, or 
Confcience; and I believe many are perfwaded by the 
firft (of which I am One) and fome are commanded by the 
fecond. Nor is the defire of Fame fo vain‘as divers have 
rigidly imagin’d 5 Fame being ( when belonging to the 
Living ) that which is more gravely call’d , a fteddy and 
neceflary reputation 5 and without it,hereditary Power,or 
acquir’d. greatne{s can never quietly govern the World. 
’Tis of the dead a mufical glory, in which God, the Au- | 
thour of excellent goodnefs, vouch{afes ro take a continu- 


alfhare 3 For the remember’d vircues of Great men are 


chiefly fuch of his works (mention’d by King David) as 

perpetually praife him: and the good fame of the Dead — 

prevails by example, much more than the Be aan io 
t 
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"he Living , becaufe the later is always fufpedted by out 
Envy, but che other is chearfully allow’d , and religioufly 
admir’d : for Admiration(whofe Eyes are ever weak)ftands 
ftill, and at gaze upon great things acted far off; but when 
they are near, walks flightly away as from familiar objects. 
Fame is to our Sons a folid Inheritance, and not ufefull to 
remote Pofkerity 5 and co our Reafon, tis the firfl, though 
bura little tafte of Eternity. 

Thofe chat write by the command of Confcience(think- 
ing themfelves able co inftruct others, and confequently 
oblig’d to it) grow commonly the moft voluminons; be- 
caufe the preflures of Confcience are fo inceffant, that fhe 
is never fatisfied with doing enough : for fuch as be newly 
made the Captivesof God (many appearing fo to them- 
felves, when they firft begin to wear the Fetters of Con- 
fcience) are like common flaves, when newly taken 5 who 
terrified with a fancy of the feverity of abfolute Mafters, 
abufe their diligence out of fear, and do ill, rather chan 
appear idle. And this may be the caufe why Libraries 
are more than double lin’d with Spiritual Books, or Traéts 
of Morality; the later being the Spiritual Counfels of 
Lay-mtn; and the neweft of fuch great volumns (being 
ufually but tranfcriptions of tranflations ). differ fo much 
from the Ancients, as lacer days from thofe of old; which 
difference isno more than an alteration of names by remo- 
ving the Ethzicks to make way forthe Sais. Thefeare . 
_ the effects of their labours , who are provok’d to become 
Authours, meerly out of Confcience 5 and Confcience we 
may again averre to beoften fo unfkilfull and timorous, 
that it feldom gives a wife and fteddy account of Gods but 
grows jealous of him as of an Adverfary , and is after me- 
lancholy vifions like @fearfull Scour, after he hath ill fur- 
vey’d the Enemy, who then makes incongruons, long, and 
terrible Tales. 

Having confefs’d that the defire of Fame made me a 
Writer 5 Lmuft declare , why in my riper age I chofe to 
gain it more efpecially by an Heroical Poem; andthe 

He- 
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Heroick, being by moft allow’d to be the moft beautifull 
of Poems, | fhull not need todecide the quarrels of Po- 
ets abour Degrees of Excellence in Poefie: But’ris nor 


amilsere lavow the ulefulnefs of the Science in genera} 


(which was the caufe of my undertaking ) to remember 
the value ic had from the greateft and moft worthy fpitits 
in all Ages: for I will not abftam (though it may give me 
the reputation bur of common reading) tomention, that 
Pififivatus y (though a Tyrant) liv’d with the praife, and 
dy’d with the blefling of all Greece, for gathering the 
featter'd limbs of Homcr’s: Worksinto a Body: ard that 
great Alexander by publickly converfing wichic, attain’d 


the univerfal opinion of Wit; the fame of fuch inward — 


forces conducing as much to his Conquefts , as his Armies 
abroad : Thatthe Atventan Prifoners were thought wor- 
thy of life and liberty for finging the Tragedies of Ewvipi- 
des: That Thebes was fay'd from deftruction by the victors 
reverence to the memory of Pzvdar : That the elder Se- 
p20, (who govern’d all the civil world) lay continually in 
the bofom of Exnius : That the great Numaztin and Le- 
lius (nolefsrenown’d ) were openly prond when the Ro- 
mans beliey'd they affifted Terence in his Comedies: That 
Augufins (towhom the myfterics of the univerfal Empire 
were more familiar, than domeftick Dominion to Modern 
Kings) made Vii¢i/ the partner of his joys,and would have 
divided his bufineffes with Horace: And that Lacan was 
the fear and envy of Nevo. If we approch nearer our own 
times, we may adde the triumphal Entry which the Papa- 
cy gave to Petrarch 5 and how much Jaffa is ftill che glory 
and delight of Italve. ! 


Buc asin this hafty Mufter of Poets, and lifting their 


confederates, I fhall by omitting many , deprive them of 


thar pay which is due from Fame; fol may now by the’ 
Opinion of fome Divines (whom norwithftanding I will re= 

verence in all their diftind habits and fafhions of the mind) 

be held partial, and too bold, by adding to the firftnum- 


ber (though Lrange them upon holy ground , and afide) 
Moje 


| Fie Beas. | 
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Mofes, David, and Solomon , for their Songs, Pfalms, and 
Anthems the Second being. the acknowledg’d Favorite 
‘of God , whom-he had gain’d by excellent Praifes in fa- 
cred Poefie. And I fear (fince Poefie is the cleareft light, 
by whichthey find the foul who feek it) that Poets have ia 
thair fluent kindnefs diverted from the right ufe, and {pent 
too much of that fpiritual talenc in the honour of mortal 
Princes: for divine Praife (whenin the high perfedtion,as 
in Poets, and onely in them) is fo much the utrermoft and. 
whole of Religious worfhip, thacall other parts of Deyo- 
tion ferve butto make ir up. 


89 | 
Praife, Devotion fit for mighty Minds ; Gondibert 
The diffring world’s agreeing Sacrifice; lib.2. Cans 


where Heaven divided Faiths united finds : 06, 


But Pray’r in various difcord upward flies. 
go 
For Pray’r the Ocean is , where diver|ly 
Men ficer their courfe , each toa fev’ ral Coaft ; 
where all our Int?refts fo difcordant be , 
That half beg winds by which the veft ave loft. 
Ey Penitence wheawe our felves for[ake , 
Tis but in wife defign on piteous Heaven 5 
“In Praifle we nobly give what God may take , 
And ave without a Beggars blufb forgiven. 


92 
Its utmoft force, like Powder’s, is unknown 5 
And though weak Kings cxce/s of Praife may fear 
Yet when ’tis here, like Powder dang’ ious grown , \ 
Heaveus Vault receives what would the Palace tear. 


After this contemplation , how acceptable the voice of 
Poefie hath been to God, we may (by seed froin 
Cc eayer 
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Heaven to Earth ) confider how ufefull it is to Men 5 and 
among Men, Divines are the chief, becaufe ordain’d to 
remper the tage of humane power by fpirirual menaces, as - 
by fudden and ftrange threatenings madnefs is frighted 
into Reafon 4 and they are fent hither as Liegers from 
God , to conferve in ftedfaft motion the flippery joynts of 
Governments and tu perfwade an amity in divided Na- 
tions : therefore to Divines I firft addrefs my felf; and 
- prefume toafk them, why, ever fince their dominion was 
firft allow’d , at the great change of Religions, ( though 
ours more than any inculcates obedience , as an eafie Me- 
dicine to cool the impatient and raging world intoa quiet 
reft ) mankind hath been more unruly chan before? it 
being, vifible thar Empire decreas’d with the increafe of 
_ Chriftianity 5 and that ome weak Prince did anciently fuf- 
fice to govern many ftrong Nations: but now one little 
Province is too hard for theit own wile King 5 anda {mall 
Republick hath Seventy years maintain’d their Revolt to 
_ thedifquietofmany Monarchs, Or if Divines reply , we 
cannot expect the good effeéts of their Office, becaufe 
their {piritual Dominion is not allow’d as abfolute, then it 
may be afk’d them more feverely , why ’tis not allow’d ? 
for where ever there hath been great degrees of power, 
(which hath been often and long in the Church ) it difco- 
vers (though worldly vicifficude be obje&ted. as anexcufe) 
that the managers of fach power, fince they endeavour’d 
not to enlarge it,believ’d the increafe unrighteous;or were 
in acting, or contriving that endeavour, either negligent or 
weak: For Power, like che hafty Vine,climbs up apace to 
the Supporters but if not {kilfully attended and drefs’d, in 
ftead of {preading and bearing fruit,grows high and naked; 
and then (like empty title ) being foon ufelefs tc others, 
becomes neglected,and unable to fupport it felf. | 
But if Divines have fail’d in governing Princes (thatis, 
of being entirely believ’d by them ) yet they might ob- 
liquely have rul’d them, inruling the People; by whom of 
late, Prmces have been goyern’d 5 and they might ee 
y 
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‘bly rule the People, becaufe the heads of the Church ° 
(whereever Chriftianity is preach’d ) are Tetrarchs of 
Time 5 of which they command the fourth Divifion; for 
to no lefs the Sabbaths, and Days of Saintsamount; and 
during thofe days of f{piritual triumph,Pulpits are Throness 
and the people oblig’d to open their Ears , and let in the 
ordinances and commands of Preachers} who likewile 
arenot without fome little Regency throughout the reft 
of the Year; for then they may converfe with the Laity 
from whom they have commonly fuch refpec& (and refpedt 
fuon opens the door to perfwafion ) as fhews their Con- 
gregations not deaf in thofe holy feafons , when {peaking 
predominates. 

But notwithftanding thefe advantages, the Pulpit hath 
little prevail’d ; for the world is in all Regions revers’d, or 
fhaken by difobedience, an Engine with which the great 
Angels (for fuch were the Devils , and had faculties much 
more fublim’d than Men ) believ’d they could diforder 
Heaven. And iris not want of capacity in the lower Au- 
ditory that makes Doétrine fo unfuccefSfull; for the peo- 
ple are not fimple , {ince the Genrrie (even of ftrongeft 
education ) lack fufficient defence againft them, and are 
hourly furpriz’d in(their common Ambufhes) their Shops? 
Fo; on facred Days they walk gravely and fadly from Tem- 
ples, as if they had newly buried their finful! Fathers 5 at 
nightfleep as if they never needed forgivenefs; and rife 
_ with the next Sun,to lie in wait for the Noble,and the Stu- 
diovs. And though thefe quiet Confeners are amongft the 
People, efteemed their teddy Men 5 yet they honour the 
courage, and more active parts of fuch difobedient Spi- 
tits, as difdaining thus tamely to deceive, attempt bravely 
torob the State 5 and the State they believe (chongh the 
Helm were held by Apoftles) would always confift of fuch 
Arch-robbers, as who everftripsthem , but waves the te- 
dious fatrsfaction which the Lafie expect from Laws , and, 
comes a florrer way to his own. 

Thus mnapt for obedience (in the condition cf Beafts 

C 2 whofe 
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whofe appetite is Liberty, and their Liberty alicenfeof . 
Luft ) the People have often been , fince along, and no- 
torious power hath continued wich Divines;whom though 
with reverence we accufe for miftaken lenity , yet are we 
not fo cruel to expect they fhould behave themfelves to 
Sinners like fierce Phinehas , or preach with their Swords 
drawn, cokill all chey cannot perfwade: But our meaning 
is to fhew how much cheir Chriftian meeknefs hath de- 
ceived them in taming this wild monfter,the People 5 and 
a little to rebuke them for neglecting the afliftance of 
Poets 5 and for upbraiding the Ethnicks, becaufe the 
Poets manag’d their Religion; asif Religion could walk 
more profperoufly abroad, than when Morality (refpect- 
fully, and bare-headed as her Ufher) prepares the way : it 
being no lefs true, that during the dominion of Poefie, a 
willing and peacefull obedience to Superiours becalm’d 
the world 5 then that obedience, like the marriage yoak, 
is areftraint more needfull and advantagious than liber- 
ty > and hath the fame reward of pleafant quietnefs, which 
it anciently had , when Adam, tillhis difobedience , en- 
joyed Payadife. Such are the effects of facred Poefie,which 
charms the Peoplewith harmonious Precepts > and whofe | 
aid Divines fhould nor difdain , fince their Lord (the Savi- 
our of the World ) vouchfaf’d to deliver his Doctrine in 
Parabolical Fidtions. 
Thofe thac be of next importance are Leaders of Ar- 
mies; aud fuch [ meafure not by the fuffrages of the Peo- 
ple, who give them reipect as Indians worfhip the evil Spi- 
rit, rather for fear of harm, than for affection 5 but €fteem 
them as the painfull Protectours and Enlargers of Empire 
by whom it atively moves, and fuch a@tive motion of Em- 
pire is as neceflary as the motion of the Sea, where all 
things would putrifie, and infeé& one another , if the Ele- 
ment were quiet: fo is ic wich mens minds on fhore, when 
that Element of grearnefs and honour, €mpire , ftands tills 
of which the largenefs is likewife as needfull , as the vaft-- 
nefs of the Sea : For God ordain’d not huge Empire as 
. gee 
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proportionable to the Bodies, but to the Minds of Men >. 
and the’ Minds of Menare more monftrous , and require 
more fpace for agitation,and the hunting of others, than’ 
the bodies of Whales. But he that believes men fuch mo- 
derate Sheep, as that many are peacefully containd in a 
narrow Fold,may be better inform’d in Amevica,where lit- 
tle Kings never enjoy a harmlefs neighbourhood , unlefs 
protected defenfively amongft themfelves,by anEmperour 
that hath wide poffeffions , and priority over them, (as in 
fome few places) but when reftrain’d in narrow dominion, 
where no body commands and hinders their nature , they 
quarrel like Cocks in a Pit,& the Sun in a days travel there, 
fees more bactels ( but not of confequence, becaufe their 
Kings though many,are lictle) than in Evrope ina Year. 
To Leaders of Armies as to very neceflary Men (whofe 
_ Office requires the uttermoftaids of Art and Nature, and. 
-gefcues the fword of Juftice, when’tis wrefted from fu- 
pream Power by Commotion.) I.am now addrefs'd, and 
muft put themin mind ( though not upbraidingly ) how 
much their Mighty Predeceffours were anciently oblig'd 
to Poets 3 whofe Songs (recording the praifes of Conduct 
and Valour ) were efteem’d the chiefeft rewards cf Victo- 
ry; And fince Nature hath made us prone to Imitation 
(by which we equal the beft or the worft) how much 
thofe Images of Action prevail upon our minds, which are 
delightfully drawn by Poets? For the greateft of the — 
_ Grecian Captains have confefs’d, that their Counfels have 
been made wife, and their Courages warm by Homer 5 and 
fince Praife is a pleafure which God hath invited, and with 
which he often vouchfaf’¢ to be pleas’d when it was fent 
him by his own Poet;why is it not Jawfull for vircuous men 
to be cherifh’d , and magnify’d with hearing their Vigil- 
ance, Valour, and good Fortune ( the latrer being more 
the immediate gift of Heaven, becaufe the effect of an 
unknown Caufe) commended and made eternal in Poefie ? 
Bur perhaps the Art of praifing Armies into great and in- 
fiant action , by finging their former deeds ( an Arc with 
C 3 which 
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which the Ancients made Empire fo large ) is too fubrle : 
for modetn Leaderss who as they cannot reach the’ heights © 
of Poefie, muft be content with a narrow fpace of Domini- 
on : and narrow Dominion breeds evil, peevifh, and vexa- 

[ tious minds, and a National felf-opinion , like fimple Jew- 
ith arrogance; and the Jews were extraordinarie proud in a 
very litcle Countrey : For men in contracted governments 
are burt a kind of Prifoners; and Prifoners by long reftraine 
grow wicked, malitious to all abroad , and foolith efteem- — 
ers of themfelves3as if they had wrong in not enjoying eye- 
ry thing which they can onely fee oucof Windows. 

Our laft application is to States-men , and makers of 
Laws; who may be reafonably reduc’d to one} fince the 
fecond differ no more from the furft, than Judges ( the Co- 

ies of Law-makers ) differ from. their Originals : For 
udges, like all bold Interpreters , by often alrering the 

_ Text, make it quite new 5 and States-men (who differ not 
from Law-makers in the at, bur in the manner of doing ) 
make new Laws prefumprtuonflywichout the confent of the 
people; but Lrg: flatovs more civilly feem to whiftle to the 
Beaft, and firoak him intothe Yoak: and in the Yoak of 
State, the people (with toomuch pampering ) grow foon 
unruly and draw awries Yer States-men and Judges(whofle 
bufinefs is Governing, and the thing to be Govern’d is the | 
People) have amongft us (we being more proud and mifta- 
ken than any other famous Nation ) look’d gravely upon 
Poerrie, and with a negligence that betray’d a Northerly 
ignorance} as if they believ’d they could perform the work 
without it. Bur Poets ( who with wife diligence ftudie 
the People, and have inall ages by an infenfible influence 
govern’d thcirmanners ) may juftly fmile when they per- 
ceive that Divines, caters of Avmics,Statcs-men & Judges, 

_ think edigion , the Sword, or ( which is unwritren Law, 
and a fecrer Confederacie of Chiefs ) Policie, of Law 
( which is written, but feldom rightly read) can give with- 
out the help of the Mu/es, a long and quier fatisfa@ion in 
government : For Keligion is to the wicked and ier 
Ci at) who 
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(who are many)a jurifdi€ion againft which. they readily 


_ rebel; becaufe it rules feverely , yet promifeth no worldly 


recompence for obedience; obedience being by every hu- 
mane Power invited with affurances of vifible advantage. 
The good (who are but few) need not the power of Reli- 
gion to make them better, the power of Religion proceeding 
from her threatnings , which though mean weapons , are 
fitly us’d, fince fhe hath none but bafe Enemies. We may 
obferve too, that all Virtuous men are fo taken up with the * 
rewards of Heaven, that they live as if out of the World; 
and no government receives affiftance from any man meer-* 
ly as he is goods but as that goodnels is active in temporal 
things. 
The Svord is in the hand of 7zfice no guard to Govern- 
ment, but then when 7x/tice hathan Army for her own de- 
fences and Armies, if they were not pervertible by Fa@i- 
on, yet are to Common-wealdis like Kings Phyfitians to 
poor Patients; who buy the cure of their diforder’d bodies _ 
at fo high a rate, that they may be faid to change their 
Sickne(s for Famin. . Policze( { mean of the Living, nor of 
the Dead; the one being the laft rules or defigns govern- 
ing the Inftant,the other thofe laws that began Empire )is 
as mortal as Statef-men themfclves: whofe inceffant labours 
make that Hectick feaver of che mind, which infenfibly 
difpatches the Bodie : and when we trace State/-men 
through all the Hiftories of Courts, we find their Inventi- 
ons fo unneceflarie to thofe that fucceed at the Helm, or fo 
much envi'd.as they {carce laft in authoritie till the Invent- 
ors are buried: and change of Defignsin State/-men (their 
defigns being the weapons by which States are defended) 
grows as diftructive to Government, as a continual change 
of various weapons into Armies 5 which mutt receive 
with ruin any fudden aflaulr, when want of practice makes 
unadivenefs. We cannoturge that the ambition of Siates- 
men (who.are obnoxious to the people ) deth much dif- 
order Government, becaufe the peoples anger , by a per- 
petual coming in of new Oppreflours is fo diverted in con- 
C4 : fidering 
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fidering thofe whom their Eyes but lately left , as they 
have not time enough to rife for the Publick: and‘evil fuc- ° 
ceffors to power are in the : troubled ftream of State, like 
fucceeding Tides in Rivers, where the Mud of the former. 
is hidden by the filch of the laft. 
Laws, if very ancient, grow as doubrfull and difficult as 
Letters on buried Marble, which onely-Antiquaries reads 
. bur if nor Old,they want that reverence which is therefore 
paid to the virtues of Anceftors,becaufe their crimes come 
not to our remembrance; and yet great men muft be lon 
dead’ whofe ills are forgotten. If Laws be New,they mu 
be made either by very Angels, or by Men that have fome 
vices; and thofe being feen make their Virtues fulpecteds 
for the People no more efteem able men , whofe defects 
they know , (though but errors incident to Humanitie) 
than an Enemie values a {trong Army having experience 
_ of their Errors. And new Laws are held but the projects 
of neceffirous Power, new Nets fpred to inrangle Us; the 
Old being accounted too many, fince moft are believ’d to 
be made for Forfeitures:and fuch letting of bloud(though 
intended by Law-makers for our health ) is tothe People 
always out of Seafon: for thofe rhat love life with too 
much Paflion ( and Money is the Life-bloud of the Peo- 
ple) ever fear a Confumption. But be Law-makers as able 
as Nature or Experience (which is the beft Arr)can make 
, them; yet though J will not yield the Wicked to be wifer 
than the Virtuous, I may fay, offencesare too hard for the 
Laws, as fome Beafts are too wily for their Hunters 5 and — 
that Vice over- grows Virtue, as much as Weeds grow faft- 
’ erthan Medicinable Herbs: or rather that Sin, like the 
fruitfull {lime of Ni/w, doth increafe into fo many various 
_ fhapes of Serpents (whofe walks and retreats are winding 
\ and unknown) that even Ju/izce , (the painfull purfuer of | 
Mifchief )is become wearie, and amaz'd. 
After thefe medirations, me thinks Government refem- 
bles a Ship , where though Divines , Leaders of Armics, 
States-men, and Judges ate the trufted Pilots;yet it moves 
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by the means of winds, as uncertain as the breath of Opi- 
njon; dnd is laden with the People 5 a Fraight much loof- 
fer, and more dangerous than any other living Srowages 
being as troublefom in fair weather , as Horfes in a Storm. 
And how can thefe Pilots ftedily maintain their courfe to 
the Land of Peace and Plentie s fince they are often divi- 
ded atthe Helm? For Divines ( when they confider great 
Chiefs) {uppofe Armies to be fent from God for a tempo- 
rarie Plague, not for continual JurifdiGtion; and that Gods | 
€xtream punifhments ( of which Armies be the moft vio- 
lent ) are ordain’d to have no more laftingnefs than ex- 
treams in Nature. They think ( when they confider 
States-men) Policie hath nothing of the Dove , and being 
all Serpent,is more dangerous than the dangers it pretends 
to prevent: and thatout-witting ( by falfhood and corru- 
ption) adverfe States,or the People(though the People be © 
often the greater enemie and more perilfom being neareft) 
is but giving reputation to Sin, and that to maintain the 
Publick by politick evils, is a bafe proftitution of Religi-| 
on, and the proftitution of Religion is that unpardonable 
whordom, which fo much anger’d the Prophets. They 
think Law nothing but the Bible forcibly ufurp’d by co- 
vetous Lawyers, and difguis’d ina Paraphrafe more ob- 
fcure than the Texts and that ’tis onely want of juft reve- 
rence to Religion , which doth expofe us to the charges 


. and vexations of Law. 


The Leaders of Armies accule Divines, for unwifely rai-> 
fing the War of the World by oppofite DoGrine, and for 
being more: indifereet in thinking to appeafe it by per- 
fwafion; forgetting that the difpatchfull ending of War is 
blows; and that the natural region for Difputes, when Na- 
tions are engag’d (shough by Religion)is the Field of Bat- 
tel, not Schools and Academies; which they believe (by 
their reftlefs controverfies ) lefs civil than Camps; as in- 
teftine Quarrel is held more barbarous than forreign War. 
They think States-zen to them ( unlefs dignifi'd wich mi- 
litarie Office ) but mean Spies, that like African Foxes 
(who attend on Lions , ranging before and about for ee 
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valiant prey) fhrink back till the danger be fubdu’d, and 
then with infatiate husger come im for a fhare : Yee fome- 
_ times with the Eye of Envie (which enlarges objects like 
a multiplying glafs ) they behold thele States-men, and 
think chem immenfe as hales ; the motion of whofe vaft 
bodies can in a peacefull calm trouble the Ocean till ir 
boyi; After a little haftie wonder , they confider them a- 
/gain with difdain of their low conftraints at Court; where 
‘they muft patiently endure the lictle follies of fuch {mall 
_ Favourites as wait even near the wifeft Thrones ; fo fanta- 
{tically weak feem Monarchs in the ficknefs of Care(a fea- 
ver in rhe head ) when for the humorous pleafure of Diver- 
fitie, they defcend from purple Beds , and feek their eafe 
upon the ground. Thele great Leaders fay allo, that Law 
moyes flowly as with fetter’d feet, and is too tedious in re- 
drefs of wrongsswhilft in Armies 7u/tice feems to ride poft, 
and overtakes Offenders ere the contagion of crimes can 
infe& others; and though in Courts and Cities great men- 
fence often with hes, and with a forcive fleight put by her 
{words yet when fhe retires to Camps , fhe isin a pofture 
nor onely co punifh the offences of particular Greatneds, 
buc of injurious Nations. sont ¢ 

Siotes-men look on D:dincs as men whofe long folitude 
aud Meditations on Heaven hath made them Strangers up- 
on Earth: and "tis acquaintance with the World, and 
knowledge of Man chat makes abilities of Ruling: for 
though it may be faid thar a fufficient belief of Dodtrine 
would heget Obedience (which is the uttermoft defign of 
Goverving ) ver fince diverfirie of Dodtrine doth diftrad 
all Audirors,and makes them doubrfully difpofe their obe- 
dience (even rowards fpiritual powers , on which many 
would have the temporal depend ) therefore States-men 
thiok rhemfelves more fir to manage Smpire, than Divines> 
whole ofctulnefs confifts in pertwafion 5 and perfwafion is 
the Jat medicme ( being rhe moft defperate ) which 
Stores w apply co che diftemper of the People: for their 
diftcmper is madnefs, aid madnefs is beft cur’d with ter- 
rour 
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rour and force. They think that Leaders of Armies are 
to great Empire, as great Rivers to the continent; which 
make an eafie accefs of fuch benefits as the Metropolis 
(the feat of Power) would elfe at vaft diftances with diffi- 
cultie reach: yet often like proud Rivers when they fwell, 
they deftroy more by once overflowing their borders at 
home, than they have in Jong time acquir’d from abroad : 
They are to little Empire like the Sea to low Iflands , by 
nature a defence from Korreigners, but by accident, when 
"they rage, adeluge to their own fhore. And at all feafons 
Stares-men believe them more dangerous to Government 
than themfelves: for the popularitie of Szates-men is nor 
fo frequent as that of Generals; or if by rare fufficiencie of 
Art it be gain’d yet the force of crowds in Citics, com- 
par’d to the validitie of men of Arms,and difcipline,would 
appear like a great number of Sheep toa few Wolves, ra- 
ther a caufe of Comfort than of Terrour. They think thar 
chief Atinifters of Law by unfkilfull integritie, or love of 
popularity(which fhews the Mind,as meanly born as bred) 
fo earneftly purfue the protection of the Peoples right, 
that they negle& publick Intereft; & though the Peoples 
right and publick Intereft be the fame, yet ufually by the 
People,the Minifters of Law mean private men,and by the 
other the States and fo the State and the People are divi- 
ded, as we may fay aman is divided within himfelf, when 
Reafon and paftion (and Paffion is folly ) difpure abou 
conlequene actions; and if we were call’d to affit at fuch 
inteftine War, we muft fide with Reafon , according to 
our dutie, by the Law of Nature; and Natures Law, 
though not written in Stone ( as was the Law of 
Religion ) hath taken deep impreflion in the Heart 
of Man , which is harder than marble of Moxat- 
Sinai. 

Chief AMinifters of Law, think Divines in govern- 
ment fhould like the Penal Statutes , be choiccly , 
and but feldom us’d5 for as thofe Statutes are rigo- 
roufly inguifitive after yenial faults, ( punifhing -our 

very 
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very manners and weak conftirution , as well as in- 
foleut appetite 5 fo Divines (that are made vehement with 
contemplating the dignitie of the Offended, ( which 
is God ) more than the frailtie of the Offender ) go- 
vern as if men could be made Angels, ere they come 
to Heaven. i] 

Great Minifters of Law think likewife that Leaders of 
Armies are like ill Phyfitians; onely fit for defperate cures, 
whofe boldnefs calls in the affiftance of Fortune , during 
the fears and troublesof Art; Yet the health they give 
to a diftemper’d State is nor more accidental, rhan the 
prefervation of it is uncertain; because they often grow 
vain with fuccefs, and encourage a reftor’d State to fuch 
hazards, as fhew like irregularitie of life in other recover’d 
bodies 5 fuch as the cautious and ancient gravitie of Lar 
diflwaded : For Law (whofe temperate defign is fafetie )ra- 
ther prevents by conftancie of Medicine ( like a continu’d 
Diet) difeafes in the bodie politick, than depends after a 
permitted Sicknefs upon the chance of recoverie. They 
think States-men ftrive to be as much Judges of Law as 
themfelves; being chief Minifters of Law,are Judges of the © 
People, and that even good States-men pervert the Law 
more than evil Judges: For Law was anciently meant @ 
defenfive Armour, and the People took it as from the Ma- 
gazine of Juftice, to keep them fafe from each others vio- 
lence; but Sates-men ule it as offenfive Arms, with which 
in forraging to get relief for Supream Power , they often 
wound the Publick. 

Thus we have firft obferv’d the Four chief aids of Go- 
vernment, ( Religvon, Arms, Policie, and Law) defectively — 
appli’d, and then we have found them weak by av emu- 
lous war amongft themfelves: it follows next , we fhould 
introduce to ftrengthen thofe principal aids ( ftil making 
the People our direct objet) fome collateral help 3 which 
I will fafely prefume toconiift in Poefie. 

We have obferv’d thar the People fince the latter time 
of Chriftian Religion, are more unquiet than in former 
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Ages; fo difobedient and fierce , as if they would fhake 
off the ancient imputation of being Beafts, by fhewing 
their Mafters they know their own ftrength: and we fhall 
nor erre by fuppofing that this conjunction of four-fold 
Power hath fail’d in the effects of authority by a mif-ap- 
plication ; for ithath rather endeavour’d to prevail upon 
their bodies, thantheir minds 5 forgerting that the mar- 
tial art of conftraining is the beft, which affaulcs the weak- 
er part; and the weakeft part of the people is their minds3 
for want of that whichis the minds onely ftrength , Edu- 
cation 5 but their Bodies are ftrong by continual labour 5 
for Labour is the Education of the Body. Yetwhen I 
mention the mif-application of force, I fhould have faid, 
they have not onely fail’d by that, but bya main errour 5 
Becaufe the fubje& on which they fhould work, is the 
Mind 5 and the Mind can never be conftrain’d , though it 
may be gain’d by perfwafion : And fince Perfwafion is the 
principal inftrument,which can bring to fafhion the brittle 
and mis-fhapen mettal of the Mind, none are fo fit to this 
important work as Poets 3 whofe art is more than any, en- 
abled with a voluntary, and chearfull affiftance of Nature 3 
and whofe operations are as reftlefs, fecret , eafie and fub- 
tile, as is the influence of Planets. 
I muft nor forget (left I be prevented by the vigilance 
of the Reader ) that I have profets’d_ not to reprefent the 
beauty of Virtue in my Poem, with hope to perfwade com- 
mon men; andI have faid, that Dzvimes have fail’d in dif- 
charging their fhare of Government, by depending upon 
the effects of perfwafion 5 and that Stares-men in. mana- 
ging the people, rely not upon the perfwafion of Divines, 
bur upon force, In my defpair of reducing the minds of 
Common men, I have not confeft any weaknefs of Poefie 
in the general Science} but rather inferr’d the particular 
firength of the Heroick; which hath a force that over- 
matches the infancy of fuchminds as are enabled by de- 
grees of Education ; but there are leffer forces in other 
kinds of Poefie, by which they may train and prepire 


their 
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their underftandings 5° and Princes and Nobles. being re* 
form’d and made Angelical by the Heroicks , will be pre~ 
dominant lights,which the people cannot chufe but ufe far 
direction;as Glow-worms take in,and keep the Suns beams 
till they thine, and make day to themfelves. | 

In faying that Divines have vainly hop’d to continue 
the peace of Government by petfwafion, I have imply’d 
fuch perfwafions as are accompanied with threarnings, and 
feconded by force; which are the perfwafions of Pulpits; 
where is prelented to the obftinate, Hell after Deaths and 
the civil Magiftrare during life conftrains fuch obedience 
as the Church doth ordain. But the perfwafions of Poefie, 
in ftead of menaces, ate Harmonious and Delightful Infi- 
nuations, and never any conftraint 5 unlefs the ravifhment 
of Reafon, may be call’d Force. And fuch Force (con- 
trary to that which Divines , Commanders, States-men and 
Lawycrs ule) begets fuch obedience as is never weary oF 
priev'd. 

In declaring that States-men think not the Stare wholly 
fecure by fech manners as are bred from the perfwafions of 
Divines, but more willingly make Government rely upon 
military force , I have neither concluded that Poets are 
unprofitable, nor thar States-men think fo; for the wife 
dom of Poets, would firft make the Images of Virtue fo a- 
miable , that her beholders fhou!d not be able to look off 
(rather gently and delightfilly infufing , than inculeating 
Precepts ) and then whew the mind is conquer’d, like a wil- 
ling Bride, Force fhould fo behave it felf , as noble Hu 
bands ufe their power 5 tharis, by letting their Wives fee 
the Dignity and Prerogative of our Sex (which is the Hul- 
bands harmlefs conqueft of Peace ) continually mainrain’d 
to hinder Difobedience, rather than rigoroufly impofe Du+ 
ty: Burto fuch an eafie government, neither the People 
which are fubje&ts to Kings and States ) nor Wives which 
arefubject ro Hufbands) can peacefully yield , unlefs they 
ate firft conquer’d by Virtue; and the Conquefts of Virtue 
os never eafie, bur where her forces are commanded by 
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‘Te may be objected, thatthe education of the Peoples 
minds (from whence virtuous Manners are deriv’d) by the 
feveral kinds of Poefie (of which the Dramatick hath been 
in, all Ages very fuccefsfull) is oppofite to the receiv’d o- 
pinion, that the people ought tobe continu’d in igno- 
rance 5 a Maxim founding like the little fubtilty of one 
that is a States man onely by Birth or Beard , and merits 
not his place by much thinking : For Ignorance is rude," 
fenforious, jealous, obftinate, and proud 5 thefe being ex- 
adtly the ingredients of which Dilobedience is made ; and 
Obedience proceeds from ample confideration; of which 
knowledge confifts; and knowledge will foon pur into 
one Scale the weight of oppreflion, and in the other, the 
heavie burden which Difobedience lays on us in the effects 
of civil War: & then even Tyranny will feem much lighter, 
when the hand of {upream Power binds up our Load , and » 
lays it artfully on us, than Difobedience ( the Parent of 
Confufion) when we all load one another 5 tn which eve- 
ry one irregularly increafes his fellows burdens, to leffen 
his own. 

Others may obje& that Poefie on our Stage , or the He- 
roick in Mufick ( for fo the latter was anciently us’d ) is 
prejudicial to a States as begetting Levity, and giving the 
people too great a diverfion by pleafure and mirth. To 
thele Cif they be worthy of fatisfaction) I reply, That 
whoever in Government endeavours to make the people 
ferious and grave , (which are attributes thar may become 
the peoples Keprefentatives, but not the people) doth pra- 
ctife a new way to enlarge rhe State, by making every Sub- 
ject a States-man: and he that means to govern fo mourn- 
fully (as it were,wichouc any Mufick in his Dominion) muft 

_ Tay but light burdens on his Subjects 5 or elfe he wants the 

ordinary wifdom of thofe, whoto their Beafts j that are 
much loaden whiftle all the day to encourage their Travel. 

For that fupream Power which expeds a firm obedience in 
thofe, who are not us’d to rejoycing , but live fadly , asif 
they were ftill preparing for the funeral of Peace, Fo 
’ | ittle 
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little fkill in contriving the laftingnefs of Government, 
which is the principal work of Arc; And lefs hath that 
Power confider’d Natures as if fuch new aufteritie did 
feem to tax, even her, for want of gravity, in bringing in 
the Spring fo merrily witha mufical variety of Birds ; And 


fuch fullen power doth forget,that Battels(the moft folema — 


and ferious bufinefs of Death ) are begun with Trumpets 
and Fifes; and anciently were continu’d with more diyer- 
fry of Muficks. And that the Grecian Laws (Laws being 
the graveft endeavour of humane Councels, for the eafe of 


Life) were long before the days of Lycuigus(to make them — 


more pleafant to memory ) publifh’d in Verfe: And thar 
— the wife Athenians ( dividing into three Parts the publick 


Revenue) expended one in Plays and Shows, to divertthe | 


people from meeting to confult of their Rulers merit, and 
the defeés of Government : And that che Romans had not 
fo long continu’d their Empire,but for the fame diverfions, 
ata vafter charge. 

Again irmay be objected, that the Precepts of Chriftian 
Religion are fufficient towards our regulation, by appoint- 
ment of manners , and towards the eafe of Life, by impo- 
fing obedience 5 fothat the moral affiftance of Poefie , is 
bur vainly intruded. To this I may anfwer, That as no 
man fhould fufpeé the fufficiency of Religion by its infuc- 
cefsfulnefs 5 fo if rhe infuccefsfulnefs be confefs’d, we fhall 
as little difparage Religion, by bringing in more aids when 
tis in action, as a General difhonours himfelf by endea- 
vouring with more of his own Forces, to make fure an ar- 
tempr that hath awhile mifcarried: For Poefie, which 
(like contracted Ejfinces feems the utmoft ftrength and 
aCtivity of Nature ) is asallgood Arts ,fubfervient to Re- 
ligion s all marching under the fame Banner , though of 
lefs difcipline andefteem. And as Poefie is the beft Ex- 
pofitor of Nature ( Nature being myfterious to fuchas ufe 
. Not toconfider) fo Nature is the beft Interpreter of God 5 
and more cannot be faid of Religion. And when the 
Judges of Religion (which are the Chiefs of the Church) 
gist. _ neglect 
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neplect the help of Moralifts in reforming the people,(and © 
Poets are of all Moralifts the moft ufefull) they give a fen- 
tence againft the Law of Nature: For Nature performs all 
things by ‘correfpondent aids and harmony. And *tis in- 
jurious not to think Poets the moft ufefull Moralifis ; for 
as Poefie is adorn’d and {ublim’d by Mutick , which makes 
it more pleafant and acceptable 5 fo morality is. fweemed 
and made more amiable by Poefie. | And the Aufterity of 
fome Divines may be the caufe why Religion hath nor 
more prevail’d upon the manners of Men: for grear Do- 
ctours fhould rather comply wiih things that pleale (as the 

wife Apoftie did with Ceremonies ) than lofe a Profelyte. 

And even Honour (taught by moral Philofophers, but more: 
delightfully infus’d by Poets) will appear(notwithitanding” 
the fad feverity of fome latter Divines ) no unfafe Guid) 
towards Piety: for it is as wary and nice as Confcience s 

though more chearfull and couragious. And however'Ho- 

noxr be more pleafing to flefh and blond , becaufe in this 

World it finds applaufe; yet’tis not fo mercenarie as 
Piety : for Piety (being of all her expectations inwardly 

affur’d) expects a reward in ‘Heaven, to which all earthly 

payments compar’d,are but Shaddows,and Sand. 

And it appears that Poefie hath for ics natural prevail- 
ings over the Underftandings of Men (fometimes making 
her conquefts with eafie plainnelsy like Native countrey 
Beauty) beenvery fuccefsfullin the moft grave and im- 


_portant occafions , that the neceflities of States or Man- 


kind have produc’d. For it may be faid that Dema/thenes 
fay’d the Athenians by the Fable or Parable of the Dogs 
and Wolves, in anfwer to King Philip’s Propotition ; And 
that Menenius Agrippa fav'd the Senate,if not Rome,by thac 
of the Belly, andthe Hands: and that even our Saviour 
was pleas’d (as the moft prevalent way of Dodtrine) whol- 
ly ro. ule fuch kind of Parables im his converting , or faving 
of Souls5 itbeing written, wthout a P arable [pake he not 
to them. Andyhad'not the learned. Apoftle thought the 
wifdom of Poets worthy hi§ remembrance, and initruttivey 
D no 
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not onely to Heathens, but to Chriftians , he had notci- 
ted Epimenides to the (vretans , aswell as Aratus to the 
Athemans. 

¥ cannot alfo be ignorant that divers ( whofe confcien- 
tious Melancholy amazes and difcourages others Devoti- 
on) will accufe Poets as the admirers of Beauty 5 and Ip- 
ventors , or Provokers of that which by way of afperfion 
they call Love. But fuch, in their firft acculation feem to 


~ Jook carelefly and unthankfully upon the wonderful works 


= 


, entertainments of Love in the Married ; why fhould nor 


of God; or elfe through low education , or age , become 
incompetent Judges of whatis the chief of his works upon 
Earth. And Poets, when they praife Beauty , are at leaft 
as lawfully thankfull toGod, as when they praife Seas, 
Woods, Rivers, or any other parts that make up a profpect 
of the world.Nor can it be imagin’d but that Poets in prai- 
fing them, praife wholly the Maker 5 and foin praifing 
Beauty : For that Woman who believes fhe is prais'd when 


= a ss 


her beauty is commended, may as well fuppofe that Poets 


thinks fhe created her felf: And he that praifes the in- 
ward beauty of Women, which is their Virtue, doth more 


perform his duty than before : for ourenvious filence in 
not approving , and fo encouraging whatis good, is the. 


caufe that vice is more in fafhion and countenance than 
Virtue. But when Poets praife that which is nor beauty, 
or the mind which is not virruous , they erre through their 
miftake , or by flattery; andflatrery isacrime fo much 
profperons in others who are companions to greatnefs,that 
it may be held in Poets rather kindnefs chan defign. » 
They whoaccufe Poets as provokers of Love's are Ene~ 
miesto Nature; and all affronts to Nature are offences to 
God, as infolencies toall fubordinate officers of the Grown 
are rudenefies co the King. Love (in the moft obnoxious 
interpretation ) is Natures Preparative to her greareft 


_ work, whichis the making of Life. And fince the fevereft 


Divines of thefe latter times have not been afham’d pub- 
lickly tocommand ard define the moft fecret'duties , and 


Poets 
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Poets civily endeavour to make a Friendfhip between the 
Guclts: before they meet, by teaching them to dignifie 
each other with the utmoft of eftimation. And Marriage 
in Mankind were as rude and unprepar’d as the hafty ele- 
Glons of other Creatures , but for acquaintance, andco 
veriation before jr: and that muft be an acquaintance of 
Minds, not of bodies > and of the Mind, Poefie is the moft 
natural and delightful Interpreter. 

When neither Religion (which is our art towatds God) 
nor Nature (which is Gods firft Law to Man , though by 
Man leaft {tudy’d) nor when Reafon (which is Nature,and 
made art by Experience) can by the enemies of Poefie be 
fufficiently urg’d againtt tr, thenfome (whofe frowardneis 
will not let them quit an evil caufe ) plead written Autho-, 
rity. And though fuch authority be a Weapon, which 
even in the War of Religion, diftrefs’d difputerts take up, 
as their Jaft fhift 3 yer here we would proteft againft it,buc 
that we find it makes a falfe defence, and leaves the Ene- 
my more open. This Authority (which is but fingle too) 
is from Plato 3 and him fome have malicioufly quoted 5 as 
if in his feign’d Commion-wealth he had banifh’d all Poets, 
But Plato fays nothing againft Poets in general 5 and in- 

his particular quarrel (which is to Homey, and Hefisd) one- 
ly condemns fuch errours aswe mention’d in the begin- 
ning of this Preface , when we look’d upon the Ancients. 
And thofe esrours confift in their abafing Religion , by re- 
prefenting the Gods in evil proportion, and their Heroes | 
- withas unequal Characters 3 and fo brought Vices into fa- 
fhion , by intermixing them with the virtues of great per- 
fons. Yetevendoring this divine anger of Paro, he con- 
cludes not againft Poefie, but the Poems then moft in re- 
queft: For thefe be the words of his Law : 1f any Alaz 
(having ability to imitate x hat he pleafes) imitate in bis Poems 
both goud and evtl, let him be veverented, as a facied, admi- 
rable, and pleafant Perfon ; but be it likewife known, be 
muft have no place im our Common-wealth. And yet before 
his banifhment he allows him, the bonowr of a Diadcin , and 
Da [weet 
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fweet Odowrs to anoint his Head: And afterwards fays, Let 
us make ufe of more profitable, though more fevere , and lefs 


pleafant Poets , who can imitate that which ufor the honour — 


and benefit of the Common-wealth. But thofe who make 
ufe of this juft indignation of Plato to the unjuft fcandal of 
P ¢fie, have the common craft of Falfe Witnefles , en- 
larging every circumftance,when it may hurt, and conceal- 
ing all things that may defend him they oppofe.. For 
they will not remember how muchthe Scholar of Plato 
(who like an abfolute Monarch over Arts, hath almoft fi- 
lenc’d his Mafter throughout the Schools of Europe ) la- 
bours to make Poefie univerfally current, by giving Laws 
to the Science : Nor will they take notice , in what dig- 
nity itcontinu’d whileft the Greeks kept their dominion, 
or Language 5 and how much the Romans cherifh’d even 
the publick repetition of Ver/es : Nor will they vouch- 
fafe to obferve ( though Juvenal take care to secord it) 
how gladly all Rome (during that exercife) ran to the voice 
of Statius. 

~ Thus having taken meafure (though haftily) of the ex- 
tent of thofe great Profeflions that in Government contri- 
bute to the neceflities, cafe, and lawfull pleafures of Men; 
and finding Poefie as ufefull now , as the Ancients found 
it towards perfection and happinefs; I will, Sir , Cunlefs 
with thefe Two Books yourerurn mea difcouragement) 
chearfully proceed : and though a little time would make 
way forthe Third, and make it fit for the Prefs , I amre- 
folv’d rather to hazard the inconvenience which expecta- 
tion breeds, (for divers with no ill fatisfaction have had 
atafte of Gondibert) than endure that violent envy which 
affaults all Wricers whileft they live 5 though their Papers 
be bur fill'd with very negligent and ordinary thoughts: 
and therefore I delay the publication of any part Ay the 
Poem, till Lcan fend it you from Amezica whither I now. 


fpeedily prepare 3 having the folly to hope, that when. 


Lam in another World ( though nor in the common fenfe 
of dying ) I fhall find my Readers ( even the Poets es 
the 


| 
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the prefent Age ) as temperate, and.benign , as we are all | 
to the Dead , whofe remote excellence cannot hinder 

Ourreputation. And now, Sir, to end with the Allego- 

ry which I haye fo long continu’d, | fhall, (after all my 

bufie vanitie in fhewing and defcribing my new Building) 

with great quietnefs , beimg almoft as weary as your felf, 

bring you to the Back-door, that you may make no re- 

view but in my abfence 5 and fteal haftily from you, as 

one who is afham’d of all the trouble youhave receiv'd 

from, 


(SIR) 


Your moft humble, and moft 


affectionate Servant 
From the Louure 
in Paris, Fanua- 
TY 2 1659. 


Wir. Davenant. 
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before GonpIseERr. 
per 
I: to commend your Poem, I fhould onely fay ( in ge- 


neral Terms) that in the choice of your Argument, 
the difpofition of the parts , the maintenance of the 
Characters of your Perfons, the dignitie and vigour of 
your expreffion, you have performed all the parts of vari- 
Ouls experience , readie memorie , clear judgement , {wife 
and we ll gevern’d fancie, though it were enough for the 
truth, ir were too little for the weight and credit of my 
teftimonie. For I lie open to two Exceptions, one of an 
incompetent, the other of a corrupted Witnels. Incom- 
petenr, becaufe I am not a Poet 5 and corrupted with the 
Honour done me by your Preface. The former obliges 
me to fay fomething (by the way) of the Nature and Dif- 
ferences of Poefie. 
As Philofophers have divided the Univerfe ( their fub-) 


ject) into three Regions, Celeftial, Aérial, and Terrefivialy - 


/ 


fo the Poéts, ( whofe work. it is by imitating humane life, | 


ia delightfull and meafur’d lines , to avert men from vice, 
and incline them to virtuous and honourable aétions )haue 
Jodg’d themfelves in the three Regions of mankind, Court, 


~ 


\ 


Citily 
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Cutie, and Countiry, correfpondent in fome proportion , to 
* thofe thtee Regions of the World. For there isin Princes, 
and men of confpicuous power (anciently call’d Heroes ) a 
Inftre and influence upon the reft of men, refembling that 
of the Heavens, and an infincerenefs, inconftancie, and 
-troublefom humonr of thofe chat dwell in populous Citres, 
- dike the mobilitic, blutering, and impuritie of the Air; 
and a plaine(s,and(though dul) yet a nutritive facultie in’ 
rural people , that endures a comparifon with che Earth 
they labour. 

From hence have proceeded three forts of Poefie, Hevo- 
ique, Scommatique, and Pafforal. Every one of thefe is 
diftinguifhed again in the manner of Reprefentation , which 
fometimesis Navrative,wherein the Poet himfelf relateth; 
and fometimes Dramatique, as when the perfons are eve- 
ry one adorned and brought upon the Theatre, to {peak 
and act their own parts. Thereis therefore neither more 
nor lefs than fix forts of Poefie. For the Heroique Poem 
Narrative (fuchas is yours) is call’d Epique Poem; The He- 
roique Poem Dramatique, is Tragedic. The Scommatique 
Narrative , is Satyre ; Dramatique is Comedie. The Pafto- 
ral Narrative,is called fimply Paftoral(anciently Bacoligque) 
the fame Dramatique , Pafloral Comedie. The Figure 
therefore of an Epique Poem, and of a Tragedie,ought to 
be the fame, for they differ no more but in that they are 

‘ pronounced by one,or many perions. Which f infert ro 

- juftifie the figure of yours, confifting of five books divided 
into Songs, or Cantoes, as five A&ts divided intro Scenes has 
ever been the approved figure of a Tragedie. 

They that take }for Poefie whatloever is writ in Verfe, 
will think this Divifion imperfect, and call in Sonets, Epi- 
grams; Eclogues, and the like pieces ( whichare but Ef- 
layes, and parts of an entire Poem) and reckon Empedocles 
and Lucretius ( natural Philofophers ) for Poets, and che 
moral precepts of Phocylides Theoguis, and the Quatrains of 
Pybrach, and the Hiftorie of Lucan, and others of that kind 
amongft Poems; beftowing on tach Writers for abhemt, 
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the name of Poets, rather than of Hiftorians , or Philofe- 
phers. But rhe fubje& ofa Poem, is the manners of men, 
not natural caufes; manners prefented, not dictated 5 and 
manners feigned(as the name of Poefie imports nor fgund 
in men. They that give enterance to Fictions writ in Profe, 
erre not fo much, but they erret For Profe requireth de- 
lightfulne(s, not onely of fiction, but of ftile; in which if 
' Profe contend with Verfe, it is with difadvantage and (as it 
~ were) on foot againft the ftrength and wings of Pega/us. 
For Verle amongft the Greeks was appropriated ancient- 
ly to the fervice of their Gods, and was the Holy ftiles the 
{tile of the Oracles; the ftile of the Laws 5 and the ftile of 
_ Men that publickly recommended to their Gods,the vows 
and thanks of the people; which was done in their holy 
iongs called Hyinns; and the compofers of them were cal- 
led Prophets and Priefts before the name of Poet was 
known. When afterwards the majeftie of that ftile was 
obferved, The Poets chofe it as beft becoming their high 
invention. And for the Antiquitie of Verle, ic is greater 
than the antiquitie of Letters. For it\is certain, Cadmus 
was the firft that (ftom Pheniciz, a Countrey that neigh- 
boureth Fvd:a ) brought the ufe of Letters into Greece. 
But the fervice of the Gods, and the Laws (which by mea- 
fured Sounds were eafily committed tothe memorie ) had 
been long time in ufe, before the arrival of Cadmus there. 
Theré is befides the grace of ftile , another caufe why 
the ancient Poets chofe to write in meafured language, 
which is this. There Poems were made at firlt with inten- 
tion to have them fung,as well Epick as Dramatick(which 
cuftom hath been long time laid afidé, but began to be re- 
vived in part, of late years in Italie ) and could not be 
made commenfurable to the Voice or Inftruments, in 
, Profe; the ways and motions whereof are fo uncertain and 
undiftinguifhed, (like the way and motion of a Ship in the | 
Sea) as not onely to difcompofe the beft Compofers, but 
_alfo to difapoint fometimes the moft attentive Reader,and 
put him to hunt counter for the fenfe. Ir was therefore 
yn | neceffarie 
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neceffarie for Poets in thofe times, to write in Verfe. 

> FheVerfe which the Greeks , and Latines ( confidering 
the nature of their own languages ) found by experience 
mot grave, and for an Epique Poem moft decent, was 
their Hexameters a Verfe limited , not onely in the length 
of the line, but alfoin the quanticie of the fyllables. In 
ftead of which we nfe the line often Syllables , recompen- 
fing the negle& of their quantitie , with the diligence of 
Rime. And this meafure is fo proper for an Heroique Po- 
em, as without fome lofs of gravitie and dignitie,it was ne- 
ver changed. A longer is not far from ill Profe,and a fhort- 
er, isa kind of whifking ( you know) like the unlacing, ra- 
ther than the finging of a Mufe. In an Epigram or a 
Sonnet, a man may vary his meafures,and feek glorie from 
a needlefs difficultie, as he that contrived Verles into the 
form of an Organ, a Hatchet, an Egg, an Altar, and a pair 
of Wings;but in fo great and noble a work as is an Epique 
Poem, for a man to obftrué& his own way with unprofita- 
ble difficulties, is great imprudence. So likewife to chufe 
a needlefs and difficult correfpondence of Rime , is bur a 
difficult toy, and forces a man fometimes for the ftopping 
of achink , to fay fomewhat he did never think > I cannot 
therefore but very much approve your Stanza , where- 
in the fyllables in every Verfe are ten, and the Rime Al- 
ternate. 

For the choice of your Subje&, you have fufficiently 
juftified your felf in your Preface. But becaufe 1 have 
— obferved in /7i7gi/, that the Honour done to -£neas and his 
| companions, has fo bright arefle@ion upon Axeguftus Ce- 
far, and other great Romans of that time, as a man may 
fufpect himnor conftancly poffeffed with the noble fpiric 
of thofe his Heroes, and believe you are not acquainted 
with any great man of the race of Gondibert , 1 adde © 
to your Juftification the puritie of your purpofe, in 
having no other motive of your labour , but to adorn 
Virtue, and procure her Lovers; than which there cannot 
be a worthier defign, and more becoming noble Poefie. 

In 
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In that you make fo fmall account of the example of 
‘almoft all the approved Poets , ancient and modetn who * 
thought fit in che beginning, and fometimes alfoin the 
progrefs of their Poems, to invoke a Mufe, or fome pre 
Deitie, that fhould dictare to them, or affift them in their 
writings; they chat take not the laws of Art, from any rea- 
fon of their own, but from the fafhion of precedent times, 
will perhaps accufe your fingularitie, For my part, I nei- 
ther fubferibe to their accufation , nor yet condemn thar 
Heathen cuftom, otherwife chan as acceflarie to their falfe 
Religion. For their Poets were their Divines; had the 
name of Prophets, Exercifed amongft the People a kind 
of {pirirual Authorities would be thought to {peak by a 
Divine {pirit; have their works which they writ in Verfe 
(the Divine ftile) pafs for the Word of God , and not of 
man; and to be hearkened to with reverence. Do not our 
Divines (excepting the ftile) do the fame, and by us thac. 
are of the fame Religion cannot juftly be reprehended for 
it? Befides, in the ule of the {pirirual calling of Divines, 
there is danger fometimes to be feared,from want of {kill, 
fuch as is reported of untkilfull Conjurers , that miftaking 
the rites and ceremonious poines of their art, call wp fuch 
fpirits, as they cannor at their pleafure allay again, by 
whom ftorms are raifed that overthrow buildings , and are 
the caufe of miferable wracks at Sea. Unfkilfull Divines 
do oftentimes the likes For when they call unfeafonably 
for Zeal, there appears a fpitit of (7velty, and by the like 
errour inftead of Yrwth,they raife Difcord 5 inftead of wif- 
dom, Fraud, inttead of Reformation, Tuimults and Controver- 
freinftead of Religton, Whereas in the Heathen Poets , at 
Jeaft in ‘thofe whofe works have lafted to the time we are 
‘in, there are none of thofe indifcretions to be found , that 
tended to fubverfion, or difturbance of the: Commons 
wealths wherein they lived. But why a Chriftian fhonld 
think iran ornament to his Poem 3 cither to profane the » 
true God, or invoke a falfe one , 1 can imagin no caufes 
but a reafonlefs imitacion of Cuftom, of a foolifh — 
“i y 
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by which a man enabled to {peak wifély from the princi- 
| ples of narure, and his own meditation, lovesrather to be 
thought to fpéak by infpiration, like aBag-pipe, 
Time and Education begets Experiences Expetience \ 
begets Memorie; Memorie begets Judgement,and Fancie; ~ 
Judgement begets the Strength and Structure; and Fancie | 
begets the Ornaments of a Poem. The Ancients there- 
fore fabled not ablurdly, in making Memorie the Mother 
of the Mufes. For Memorie is the World ( thoughnot 
really, yet fo as in a Looking-glafs ) in which the Judge- 
ment, the feverer Sifter bufieth her felf in a grave and ri- 
gid examination of all the parts of Nature, and in repifter- 
ing by Letters their order, caufes, ufes , differences , and 
relemblances 3 Whereby the Fancie , when any work of 
Art is to be performed, finding her materials at hand and 
prepared for ufe, and needs no more than a {wift motion 
over them, that what fhe wants , and is there tobe had, 
may not lie toolong unefpied.So that when fhe feemeth to 
fly from one Indies ro the other,and from Heaven to Earth, 
and to penetrate into the hardeft matter, and obfcureft 
places ,into the future, and into her felf, and all rhis in a 
poinc of time, the voyage is not very great, her felf being 
all the feeks 5 and her wonderfull celeritie , confifteth 
not fo muchin motion, as in copious ‘Imagerie difereetly 
ordered, and perfectly regiftered in the Memorie 5 which 
moft men under the name of Philofophie have a glimpis 
of, and is preterided to by many that grofly miftaking her, 
embrace contention in her place. But fo far forth as the 
Fancie of man, has traced the ways of true Philofophie, fo 
far ithath produced very marvellous effects to the benefit 
of mankind. All that is beautifull or defenfible in 
building , or marvellous in Engines and Inftruments 
of motion 3 whatfoever commoditie men receive from 
the obferyations of the Heavens , from the. defcri- 
ption of the Earth, from the account of Time, from 
walking on the Seas3and whatfoever diftinguifheth the 
Civilitie of Ewropc, fromthe Barbaritie of the American 
fayages 
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favages, is the workmanfhip of Fancy, but guided by 
the Precepts of true Philofophie. But where thefe pre- 
cepts fail, as they have hitherto failed in the doétrine of 
moral Vircue, there the Archite& (Fancy) muft take the 
Philofophers part upon her felf. He therefore that under- 
takes an Heroick Poem ( whichis to exhibit a venerable 
andamiable Image of Heroick virtue) muft nor onely be 
the Poet, to place and conned > but alfothe Philofopher, 
to furnifh and fquare his mattersthat isto make both Body 
and Soul , colout and fhadow of his Poem out’of his own 
Store : Which , how well vou have performed I am now 
confidering. 

Obfervirg how few the perfons be you introduce in the 
beginning , and how inthe courfe of the actions of thefe 
(the number increafing ) after feveral confluences, they 
run all aclaft into the two principal ftreams of your Poem, 
Gordibert and Of-vald, methinks theFable is not much 
unlike the Theater. For fo, from feveral and far diftane 
Sources, do the leffer Brooks of Lombardy,flowing into one 
another, fall all ar aft into the two main Rivers, the Po 
and the Adice. It hath the fame refemblance alfo with a 
mans.veins , which proceeding from different parts, after 
the like concourfe  infert themfelyes ar laft into the two 
principal veins of the body. But when I confidered that 
alfo the actions of men , which fingly are inconfiderable, 
after many conjundtures, grow at laft either into one great 
protecting power, or into deftroying factions, I could not 
but approve che ftru€ture of your Poem , which ought to 
be no other chan fuch, as an imitation of humane life re- 
quirerh. 

Inthe Streams themfelves I find nothing but fetled Va- 
lour, clean Honour, calm Counfel, learned Diverfion , and 
pure Love; fave onely a torrent or two of Ambirion,which, 
(though a faulr ) has fomewhat Heroick in it, and there- 
fore muft have placein an Heroick Poem. To fhew the- 
Reader in what place he fhall find every excellent — 
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of Virtue you have drawn, is too long. And to fhew him 
ON, ig tooprejudice the refts yet 1 cannot forbear to point. 
him to the Defcription of Love in the perfon of Birtha, in 
the feventh (auto of the fecond Book. There has nothing 
beei? faid of that Subject neither by the Ancient nor Mo- 
dern Poets comparable to it. Poets are painters : 1 would 
ain fee another painter draw fo true, perfect and natural a 
Love to the Life , and make ufe of nothing but pure Lines, 
withouc the help of any the leaft uncomely fhadow, as you 
have done. Burclet it beread asa piece by it felf, for in 
the almoft equal height of the whole, the eminence of 
parts is Loft. 

There are fome that are not pleafed with fiction , unlefs 
it be bold not onely to exceed the work , but alfo the 
pofibility of Nature: they would have impenetrable Ar- 
mours, Inchanted Caftles,invulnerable Bodies, Iron Men, 
Flying Horfes, and a thoufand other fuch things,which are 
ealily feigned by them thar dare. Againft fuch I defend 
you (without affenting to thofe thar condemn either Ho- 
mer or Virgil ) by diffenting onely from thofe that chink 
the Beauty of a Poem confifteth in the exorbitancy of the 
fiction. For as truth is the bound of Hiftorical, fo the Re- 
femblance of truth is the utmoft limit of Poetical Liberty. 
In old time amongft the Heathen fuch ftrange fictions, and 
Metamurphofes , were not fo remote from the Articles.of 
their Faith, as they are now from ours, and therefore were 
not fo unpleafant. Beyond the actual works of Naturea, 

Poet may now go; but beyond the conceived poflibility 
of Nature, never. Ican allow a Geographer to make in 
the Sea,aFifh ora Ship, whichby the. fcale of his Map 
would be two or three hundred mile long , and think ic 
done for ornament, becaule itis done without the pre- 
cindts of his undertaking 3 but when he paints an E/e- 
phant {o, I prefently apprehend it as ignorance, and a plain 
confeffion of Terra incognita. 

As the defeription of Great Men and Great Ations , 1s 
the conftant defign of a Poct;(o the defcriptions of worthy 

cir- 
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circumftances aré neceflary acceflions to a Poem , and be- 
ing well performed, are the Jewels and moft preciqns or~ 
naments of Poefie. Such in /7gilare the Funeral games 
of Anchifes, The duclof -4aeas and Turnus,c>c. and fuch 
. MnYours are The Hunting, The Battely The citte Mourhing, 
The Funeral, The Houfeof Aftragon, The Library cndthe 

Femple, equal to his, or thofe of Homer whom he imitated. 
~ There remains now no more to be confidered but the 
Expreflion , in which confifteth the countenance and co= 
jour of a beautifull Mufe; and is given her by the Poer 
out of his own provifion,or is borrowed from others. That’ 
which he hath of his own, is nothing but experience and) 
knowledge of Narure , and {pecially humane nature 3 and 
isthe true and natural Colour. Bur thar whichis taken 
out of Books (the ordinary boxes of Counterfeit Comple- 
xion) fhews well or ill, as it harh more or lefs refemblance 
with the natural, and are tot to be ufed (without examin- 
ation) unadviledly. For in himthat profeiTes the imita~ 
tion of Natuye (as all Poets do) what greater faulc can 
there be, thanto bewray anignorance of Nature in his 
Poem 5: efpecially having a liberty allowed him,if he meer 
with any thing he cannot mafter, to leave it out? 

That which giveth aPoem the true and nacural Colour 
confilteth in rwo things, which are ; Toknow well, that iss 
to have images of Nature in the memory diftiné and clear} 
dnd Toknove much. A fign of the firftis perfpicuity, pro- 
perty, and decency, which delight all forts of men , either 
by inftcudcting the ignorant, or foothing the learned im 
their knowledge. .A fign of the latter is novelty of exprel= 
fion; and pleateth by excitation.of the mind 3 for novelty 
caufech admiration, and admiration curiofity;which is a de=" 
lightfullappetire of knowledge. 1Ot SAD 

(There be fo many words in ufe at this day in the Eng- 

| Wh Tongue, thar, though of magnifick found , yet (like 

_ the windy blifters of a troubled water) have no fenfe at’ 
ail 5, and fo many othets thar lofe their meaning, by being — 

| ill coupled, that it is @hard matterto avoid chem ; for ha-’ 

“ti. ving 
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ving been obtruded upon youth in the Schools ( by fuch 
as make it, Ithink , their bufinefs there (as ’tis expreft 
by the beft Poet ) 
Gon \i- With terms to charm the weak and: pofe the wift, 
bert.Lib. they grow up with them, and gaining reputaci- 
¥.Cant-5 onwith the ignorant,are not eafily fhaken off. : 
To this palpable darknefs,I may alfoadde the ambitious 
obfeurity of expreffing more than is perfectly conceived 3 
or perfect conception in fewer words than ic requires: 
Which Expreflions , though they have had the honour to - 
be called ftrong lines , areimdeed no better than Riddles, 
and not onely to the Reader,but alfo(after a litcle time)to 
the Writer himfelf dark and troublefom. 
To the property of Expreflion I referre , thar clearnefs 
of memory, by which a Poet whenhe hathonce introdu- 
ced any perfon whatfoever , {peaking in his‘Poem , main- 
taineth in him to the end the fame character he gave him 
in the beginning. ‘The variation whereof, is achange of 
pace, that argues the Poet tired. 
Of the Indecencies of an Heroick Poem, the moft re- 
markable are thofe that fhew difproporcion either between 
the perfons and their actions , or between the manners of 
the Poet and the Poem. Of the firft kind , is the uncom- 
linefs of reprefenting in great perfons theinhumane vice 
of Cruelty , orthe fordid vice of Luft and Drankennefs: 
Tofuch parts as thofe the ancient approved Poets,thoughe 
ir fitto fuborn, ner the perfons of men, but of monfters 
and beaftly Giants,efuch as Polyphemus, Cacws, and the 
Centaurs. For itis fuppofed’a Mufe, when fhe is invoked. 
to fing a fong of that nature, fhould maidenly advifethe 
Poet, to fetfuch perfons to fing their own vices upon the 
Stages for ic is nor fo unfeemly in a Tragedy. Of the fame 
kind ic isto reprefent {currility , or any action or language 
that moverh ‘much laughter. The delight’of an @pique 
Poem confifteth not in mirch, but admiracion. © Mirch and 
Laughrer is proper to Comedie and Satyve. | Great perfons 
that have their minds employed on greatidefignsy have not 
ARES leafure 
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leafure enough to laugh, and are pleafed with the contems_ 
plation of their own power and virtues, foastleyneed* 
not the infirmities and vices of other men, to recommend 
themfelves to their own favour by comparifon, as all men 
do when they laugh. Of the fecond kind, where the dif- 
proportion is berween the Poet, and the perfons of his 
Poem, oneis in the Dialeé& of the Inferiour fort of peo- 
ple, which is always different from the language of the. 
Court. Another is to derive the Illuftration of any thing, 
from fuch Metaphors or Comparifons as cannot come into 
mens thoughts, but by mean converfation, and experi- 
ence of humble or evil Arts, which the perfon ofan Epique 
Poem, cannot be thought acquainted with. 
From Kiowing much, proceedeth the admirable variety 
aud novelty of Metaphors and Similitudes , which are nor 
poffible to be lighted on, in the compas of a narrow 
knowledge. | And the want whereof compelleth a Writer 
toexpreflions that ‘are either defac’d by time, or fullied: 
with valgar or long ufe. For the phrafes of Poefie, as the 
airs of mufick with often hearing become infipide , the 
Reader having no more fenfe of their force, than our Flefhy 
_ isfenfible of the bones chat fuftain it. As the fenfe we 
have of bodies, confifteth in chauge and variery of impref- 
fion , fo alfo does the fenfe of language in che variety and 
changeable ufe of words. I mean not in the affectation 
of words newly brought home from travel, but in new(and 
withal fignificant ) tranflation to our purpoles, of hole 
that, be already received 5 and in far ferchr (but withal' apr, 
inftructive and comly) fimilitudes. att 
Having thus (Lhope) avoided the firft Exception, a- 
gainft the incompetency of my Judgement, Jam but 
little moved with the fecond., which is of being bribed 
by the honour you have done me, by attributing in your 
Preface fomewhat to my Judgement. For [ have ufed 
your Judgement no lefs in many things of mine, which 
coming to light will thereby appear the better. And fo you 
have your bribe again. (4 
Having 
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Having thus made way for the admiflion of my Teftimo- 
uy, I give it briefly thus 5 I never yer faw Poem, that had 
fo much fhape of Art, health of Moralicy , and-vigour and 
beauty of Expreffion , as this of yours. And buc for the 
-clamour of the multitude, thar hide their Envy of the 
prefent, under a Reverence of Antiquity, I fhould fay 
further, that it would laft as long as either the «£ueid , or 
Iliad , but for one Difadvantage , and the Difadvantage is, 
‘this: The languages of the Greeks and Romans (by their 
Colonies and Conquefts) have put off flefh and bloud, and 
_are become immutable,which none of the modern tongues _ 
_are like to be. Lhonour Antiquity,but thar which is com- 
monly called Old time ,is Young time. Theglory of Anti-' 
_quity isdue,nocto the Dead,bur to the Aged. 
And now 5 whileft I chink on’r, give me leave with a 
‘fhort difcord to fweeten the Harmony of the approaching 
clofe. 1 have nothing to obje& againft your Poem 3, bur 
diflenc onely from fomething in your Preface, founding 
to the prejudice of Age... "Tis commonly faid!; that old 
Age isa return to childhood. Which me thinks you in- 
fift on fo long, as if you defired it fhould be believed. 
Thatis the note I mean to fhake alittle. That faying, 
meant onely of the weaknefs of body, was wrefted to the 
weaknefs of mind, by froward children, weary of the con- 
troulment of their. patents.,.mafters, and other admoni- 
tours. Secondly, the dotage and childifhnefs they afcribe 
to Age, is never, che effed of Time, but fometimes of the 
exceffes of youth , and nora returning to, buta continual 
ftay withchildhood. For they that wanting the curiofity 
of furnifhing their memories with the rarities of Nature ia 
their youth, and pafs teir time in making provifion onely 
for their eafe, and fenfual delight , are children ftill, at 
what years foever 5 asthey that coming into a populous 
Citie, never going our of their Inn, are ftrangers ftill how 
long foever they have been there. Thirdly, there isno 
reafon for any man to think himfelf wifer to day than ye- 
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fterday , which does notequally convince he fhall be wi- 
fer to morrow than to day. ‘ovis “q 

Fourthly , you willbe forced to change your opinion — 
hereafter when you are old; andin the mean rime. you: 
difcredicall I have {aid before in your commendation , be- 
caufe 1 am old already- But no more of this. ¢ 

I believe (Sir) you have feen acurious kind of perfpe- 
étive , where , he thatlooks through a fhort hollow pipe, — 
upon a picture containing divers figures,fees none of thofe 
that are there painted, but fome one perfon made up of 
their parts , conveyed tothe eye by rhe artificial cucting 
of aglafs. 1 find in my imagination an effect not unlike 
it from your Poem. The-virtues yon diftribute there 
amongft fo many noble perfons , reprefent (in the read- 
ing ) the image but of one mans virtue to my fancy, 
which is your own; and thatfo deeply imprinted, as to 
ftay for ever there, and govern all the reft of my thoughts 
and affections, in the way of honouring and ferving you, to 
the utmoft of my power, that am t 


(SIR) 
Tour moft humble and 
obedient Servant, 
sie ® T HO. Hoss. 


SES 
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S; Witt. Davenant, 
| Upon his two firft Books of 
GONDIBERT, 
Finifh'd before his Voyage to 
AMERICA, 


rHys the wife Nightingale that leaves her home . ‘ 
Her naivue Wood, when Storms and winter came; 
Purfuing confrantly the chearfislt Spring 
To forreign Groves dots her old Mafick bring : 
The drooping Hebrews banifh’d Harps uaftrune 
At Babylon, “pon the Willows hung 5 
Yours founds aloud , and tells us you excell 
No lefs in Comrage 5 than im Singing well 
Whillt uaconcern’d you let your Countrey know , 
They have impov’rifhed themfelves, not you 5 
Who with the Mufes help can mock thofe Fates 
Which threaten. Kingdoms, and diforder States. 
So Ovid, when fiom Czxfar’s rage be fled , 
The Roman AMufe to Pontus with bimled , 
where be fofung , that we through Pitie’s Glass 
See Nero milder than Auguftus was: 
Hereafter fuch in thy bebalf {halt be 
Thindulgent cenfure of Pofteritie. 
To bani thofe who with fuch art can fing , 
Is a rude crime which its oxn Curfe docs bring : 
Ages to come fhall ne’y know how they fought. 
Nor how to Love thetr prefent Youth be taught. 
E 2 This 


a 


This to thy Self. Now to thy matchlefs Book,’ 
wherein thofe few that can with Fudgement look , « 
May find old Love in pure frefh Language told , 
Like new (tampt Coyn made out of Angel-gold. 
Such truth in Love as th’antiqueltorld did know, 

In [uch a figle as Courts may boaft of now. 
which no bold tales of Gods or Monfters fivell , 
But humane Paffions 5 [uch as with us dwell. 

Man is thy theam, bis Virtue or bis Rage 

Drawn to the life i each elaborate Page. 

Mars 07 Bellona are not named here 5 

But fuch a Gondibert as botie might fear. 
Venus had here, and Hebe been out-fhin’d 

By thy bright Birtha, and thy Rhodalind. 

Such ws thy happy skill, and fuch the odds 
Betwixt thy Worthies and the Grecian Gods. 
whofe Deities in vain had here come down, 
Where Mortal Beautie wears the Sovereign Crown; 

Such as of fielh composd, by flefh and blond 

€ Though not vefifted ) may be underftood. ° 
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E thinks Heroick Poefie till now y 

Mite fome fantaftick Fairy-land did {how ; 
Gods, Devils, Nymphs, Witches,and Giants race , 
And all but Man, in Maas beft work bad place. 
Thou ltke fome worthy Knight , with facred Arms 

Doft drive the Monfters thence , and end the Charms: 
In fread of thofe , doft Men and Manners plant , 
The things which that vich Soyl did chiefly want. 
But even thy Mortals do their Gods excel, 

Taught by thy Mufe to Fightand Lovefowell. 

By fatal hands while? prefent Empives fall, ‘ey 
Thine fromthe grave paft Monarchies recal. 
So much move thanks from humane kind does mevit 
The Pocts fury, than the Zelots Spirit. ' . aa 
And from the grave thou mak {t this Empire vife , ; 
Not like fome dreadfull Ghoft V affright our Eyes , 
But with more beauty and triumphant ftate , 
Than whei it crozon’d at proud Verona [ate 
So wiil our God re-build Mans perifh’d frame y 
And vaife him up much better , yet the fame + « 
E 3 


80 God-like Poets de paft things vehearfe, Kesh 
‘Not chanee, but heighten Nature with their Verfe,’ <« — * 
with fhame me thinks great Italie mut fee 

Her Conqw’vors call’d to life agatn by thee; 

Call’d by (uch powerfull Arts, that ancient Rome 

May blufh no lefsto fee her wit ovecome. ? 
Some men theiv Fancies like thew Faiths derives ‘ 
And count all ill but that which Rome does give; 

The marks of Old and Catholick would find; 

Tothe {ame Chatr would Truth and Fition bind, 

Thou in thefe beaten paths difdain ft to tread , 

And (corn ft to live by robbing of the Dead. 

Since Ttime does all things change, thou think’ f not fit 

This latter Age fhould fee all new, but Wit. 

Thy Fancie, like a Flame, her way dots make, 

And leaves bright tracks for following Pens to take. 

Sure twas this noble boldnefs of the Mute 

Did thy defire, to feek new Worlds, infufes 

And ne’v did Heaven fo much a Voyage blefs, 

If thou canft Plant but there with like fucce/s. 


Az. Cowrey. 
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GONDIBERT. 
The Firft Book. 


CANTO the Firft. 


The ARGuMENT. 


Old ARIBERT’S great race, and greater mind 

Is ung, with the renown of RHODALIND. 

Prince OSWALD & compardto GONDI BERT; 
And jufily each diftingnifh'd by defert : 

whofe Armies ave in Fame’s fair Field draven forth, 

To fhew by difcip line their Leaders worth. 


J. , 
F all the Lombards, by their Trophies known, 
Who fought Fame foon, and had her favour long, 
King Avibert beft feenyd to fill the Thrones 
_ And bred moft bus’nefs for Heroick Song. 


2. 
From early Childhoods promifing eftate, 
Up to performing Manhood, till he grew 
To failing Age, he Agent was to Fate, 
And did to Nations Peace or War renew. 


2. 
War was his ftudi’d Are; War, which the bad 
Condemn, becaufe even then it does them aw 
When with their number lin’d, and purple clad, 
And to the good more needfull is than Law. 
; E4 To 


2 GONDIBERT, 


‘ a 
To conquer Tumult, Nature’s fuddain force, — 
War, Arts delib’rate ftrength, was firft devis’d; 
Cruel ro thofe whofe rage has no remorfe, “G 
Left civil pow’r fhould be by Throngs furpris’d. 


; 3¢@ ALE. | 
The feeble Law refcues but doubrfully 
From the Oppreflours fingle Arm ourrights 
Till to its pow’r the wife wars help apply 
Which foberly does Mans loofe rage unite. 


6. 
Yer fince onall War never needfull was, > 
Wife Artbert did keep the People fure 
By Laws from leffer dangers; for the Laws 
Them from themfelves, and not from pow’r fecure, 


|" 
El\fe Conquerours, by making Laws, orecome 
Their own gain’d pow’r, and leave mens furie free; 
Who growing deaf to pow’r, the Laws grow dumb; 
Sinee none can plead where all may Judges be, 


8. 
Prais’d was this King for war, the Laws broad fhield; 
And for acknowledg’d Laws, the art of Peace; 
Happy in all which Heav’n to Kings does yield, 
But a fucceffour when his cares fhall ceafe. 


9. 

For no Male Pledge, to give'a luftie name, _ 
Sprung from his bed, yet Heav’n to himallow’d 

One of the gentler fex, whofe Srorie Fame : 
Has made my Song, to make the Lombards proud, 


10 
Recorded Rhodalind! whofe high renown 
Who mifs in Books, not luckily have read; 
Or vex’d by living beauties oftheirown 
Have fhunn’d the wife Records of Loyers dead. — 


. 


nan i 
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— 2 IT. 
Her Fathers profp’rous Palace was the Sphear 
Where fhe ro all with Heav’nly order mov'ds 
Made rigid virtue fo benign appear, any eA 
That.’twas without Religion’s help belov'd. 
12. 
Her looks like Empire fhew’d, great above prides 
Since pride ill counterfeits exceffive heights 
Bur Nature publifh’d what fhe fain would hide; 
Who for her deeds, not beautie, lov’d che light. 


13." 
To make her lowly minds appearance lefs, 

She us’d fome outward greatnefs for difguife; 
Efteemrd as pride the Cloift’ral lowlinefs, 

And thought them proud who even the proud defpife. 


14. 
Her Father (in the winter of his age) 
Was like that ftormie feafon froward growns 
Whom fo her fprings frefh prefence did aflwage, 
That he her fweernefs tafted as his own. 


15e 
The pow’r that with his ftooping age declin’d, 
In her tran{planted, by remove increas’d; 
Which doubly back in homage fhe refign’ds 
Till pow’rs decay, the Thrones worft ficknefs, ceas'd. ] 


164 
Oppreffours big with pride, when fhe appear’d 
Blufl’d, and believ'd their greatnefs counterfeits 
The lowly thoughr they them in vain had fear’ds 
Found virtue harmlefs, and noughvelfe fo great. 


* a) Be 
Her mind ({carce to her feeble fex of kin) 
Did as her birth, her right to Empire fhows 
Seem’d carelefs outward when imploy’d within; 
 Herfpeech, like lovers watch’d, was kiad and low. 


She 


° 
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18. , J 

She fhew’d that her foft fex contains ftrong minds, 
Such as evap’rates through the courfer Male, 
As through courfe ftone Elixar paffage finds, ( 

Which fcarce through finer Chriftal can exhale. 
19. 

Her beautie (not her own but Natures pride) 
Shouid I defcribe; from every Lovers eye 
All Beauties this original muft hide, 

Or like feorn’d Copies be themfelves laid by 5 


29. 
Be by their Poets Shunn’d, whom beautie feeds, 
Who beautie like hyr’d witneffes protect, 
Officioufly averring more than needs, 
And make us fo the needfull truth fufpect. 


2I. 
And fince fond Lovers (who difciples be 
To Poets) think in their own loves they find 
More beautie than yet Time did ever fee, 
Time’s Curtain I will draw ore Rhedalind 5 


22. 
Left fhewing her, each fee how much he errsy 
Doubt fince their own have lefs, that they haye none>_ 
Believe their Poets perjur’d Flatterers, 
And then all Modera Maids would be undone. 


23. 
In pitie thus, her beaury’s:juft renown 5 
I wave for publick Peace, and will declare \ 
To whom the King defign’d her with his Crown, 
Which is his laft and moft unquier care. vi 


24. 
If in alliance he does greatnefs prile, 
His Mind grown weatie , need nor travel far> 
If greatnels be compos’d of Victories, 
He has at home many that Victors are. 


Many 
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‘ 25. 
Many whom bleft fuccefs did often grace _ 
In Fields where they have feeds of Empire fown; 

nd hope to make, fince born of princely race, 
Even her (the harveft of thofe toyls) their own. 


26. 
And of thofe victors Two are chiefly fam’d, 
To whom the reft their proudeft hopes refign; 
Though young, were in there Fathers battels nam’d, 
And both are of the Lombards Royal Line. 


27s 
Ofwald the great, and greater Gondibert ! 
Both from fuccefsfull conqu’ring Fathers fprang, 
Whom both examples made of War’s high arr, 
And far out-wrought their patterns being young. 


28. 
Yet for full fame (as Trine Fam’s Judge reports) 
Much to Duke Gondibert Prince Ofwald yields, 
Was lefs in mightie myfteries of Courts, 
{In peacefull Cities, and in fighting Fields. 


29. 
In Court Prince O/wald coftly was and gay, 
Finer than near vain Kings their Fav’rites are; 
Out-fhin’d bright Fav’rites on their Nuptial day, ~ 
Yet were his Eyes dark with ambitious care. 


30% 
Duke Gowdibert was ftill more gravely clad, 
But yet his looks familiar were and clear> 
As if with ill to others never fad, 
Nor tow’rds himfelf could others practife fear. 


31s 
The Prince, could Porpoile-like in Tempefts play, 
And in Court-ftorms on fhip-wrack’d Greatnels feed; 
Not frighted wich their fate when caft away, 
But to their glorious hazzards durft fucceed. 


The 
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32. 

The Duke would lafting calms to Courts affure, 
As pleafant Gardens we defend from winds; 
For he who bus’nefs would from Storms procure, 

Soon his affairs above his mannage finds. 


33. 
Ofwaldin Throngs the abje& People fought 
With humble looks; who {till too late will know 
They are Ambitions Quarrie, and foon caught 
When the afpiring Eagle ftoops fo low. 


34. 
The Duke did thefe by ftedie Virtue gain; 
Which they in action more than precept tafts 
Deeds fhew the Good, and thofe who goodnels feign 
By fuch even through their vizards are out-fac’t. 


35+ 
Ofwald in wat was worthily renown’d; 
Though gay in Courts, courfly in Camps conldliv.; 
Jude’d danger foon, and firft was in it founds 
Conld toil to.gain what he with eafe did give. 
36. 
Yer toils and dangers through ambition lov’d; 
_ Which does in war the name of Virtne own 5 
But quits that name when from the war remov'd, 
As Rivers theirs when from their Channels gon. 


37. 
The Duke (as reftlefs as big fame in war) 

With martial toil could @/wald wearie make; 
And calmly do what he with rage did dare, 

And give fo much as he might deign to take. 

; 38. 

Him as their Founder Cities did adores 

The Court he knew to fteer in ftorms of State; 
In Field a Bartel loft he could reftore, 

And after force the Vidtors to their Fate. 


In 
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39: 
“In Camps now chiefly liv’d , where he did aim 
At graver glory than Ambition breeds 5 
Defigns that yet this ftory muftnot name , 
Which with our Lombard Authours pace proceeds, 


40. 
The King adopts this Duke in fecret thought 
To wed the Nations wealth , his onely child, 
Whom Ofiwald as reward of merit fought , 
With Hope, Ambition’s common bait, beguild, 


: 4 
This as his fouls chief fecret was unknown , 
Left Ofwaild that his proudeft Army led 
Should force poffeffion ere his hopes were gone, 
Who could not reft but in the royal bed. 


42. 
The Duke difcern’d not that the King defign’d 
To chufe him Heir of all his victories 5 
Nor guefs’d that for his love fair Rhodalind 
Made fleep of late a ftranger to her Eyes. 


43. 
, Yerfadly itisfung that fhe in fhades , 
Mildly as mourning Doves love’s forrows felt 5 
Whilft in her fecret tears her frefhnefs fades” 
As Rofes filently in Lymbecks mele. _” 


44. ee 

But who could know her love, whofe jealous fhame 
Deny’d her Eyes the knowledge of her glaf ; 

Who blufhing thought Nature her felf too blame 
By whom Men guefs of Maids more than the face. 


45. | 
Yet judge not that this Duke (though from his fight 
_ With Maids firft fears fhe did her paffion hide ) 
Did need love’s flame for his direGing light, — 
Bur rather wants Ambition for his Guide. 


Love’s 


g GONDIBERT, 
46. 
Love’s fire he carry’d, but no more in view nig 
Than vital heat which kept his heart ftill warm 5 
This Maids-in O/wald,as love’s Beacon knew 5 at 
The publick flame to bid them flie from harm. 


47. 
Yet fince this Duke could love, we may admire 
Why love ne’r rais’d his thoughts to Rhodalind ; 
Bur thofe forget that earthly flames afpire , 
Whilft Heavenly beams ; which purer are , defcend. 
48. : 
As yet to none could he peculiar prove , * 
But like an univerfal Influence 
(For fuch and {o fufficient was his love ) 
To all the Sex he did his heart difpence. 


4%. 
But Ofwald never knew love’s ancient Laws » 
The aw that Beauty does in lovers breed , 
Thofe fhort-breath’d fears and palenefs it does caufe 
When ina doubtfull Brow their doom they read. 


50. 
Not Rhodalind (whom then all Men as one 
Did celebrate , as with confed’rate Eyes) 
Could he affect but fhining nm her Throne 5 
Blindly a Throne did more than beauty prife. 


$I. 

He by his Sifter did his hopes. prefer 5 
A beauteous pleader who victorious was 
O’re Rhodalind , and could fubdue her Ear 
Inall requefts bu: this unpleafant caule. 


52. 
Gartha ywhofe bolder beauty was in ftrength 
And fulnefs plac’d , but fuch as all mutt like 5 
Her fpreading ftature talnefs was, not length, 


And whilft tharp beauties pierce hers feem’d to fies 
uc 


an Heroick Poem. 9 


33° 
Such goodly prefence ancient Poets grace, 9. 
Whofe fongs the worlds firft manlinefs declare 5 
To Princes Beds teach carefulnefs of Race 5 
“Which now ftore Courts,that us’d to {tore the war. 


‘ , 

Such was the!palace of her Mind , a Prince 
Who proudly there , and {till unquiec lives 5 
And fleep (domeftick ev’sy where) from thence y 

To make Ambition room, unwifely drives, 


. 55-° 
Of manly force was this her watchfull mind, } 
And fitin Empire to direét and tway 5 
If fhe the temper had of Rhodalind , 
Who knew that Gold is currant with allay. 


56. 
As Kings (oft flaves to others hopes. and fkill ) 
Are urg’d to war to load their flaves with {poyls5 
So Ofwald was pufh’d up Ambition’s hill, 
And fo fome urg’d the Duke to martial royls. 


And thefe who for their own pales caufe fo high 
Would lift their Lords Two profp’rous Armies, are 
Return’d from far to fruicfull Lombardy , 
And paid with reft , che beftreward of War. 


8. 
_ The old near Brefcialay, anes warm’d with Tents-; 
For though from danger fafe, yet Armies then. | 
Their pofture kepr ’gainft warring Elements, 
And hardnefs learn’d againft more wating Men: 


9. 
Near Bergamo encamp’d the sanmale Were, 
Whom to the Franks diftrefs the Duke had led; 
The other Ofwala’s lucky: Enfigns bear , 
Which lately ftood when proud Qvenma fled. 


M Thefe 
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60. 
Thefe that attend Duke Gondibert’s renown ee 
Where Youth, whom from his Fathers Camp he choles 
And them betimes tranfplanted to his own 5 et 
Where each the Planters care and judgement fhows- 


61. 
Allhardy Youth, from valiant Fathers fprung ; 
Whom perfect honour he fo highly taughr , 
That th’ Aged fetch’d examples from the young, 
And hid the vain experience which they brought: 


62. 
They danger met diverted lefs with fears 
Than now the dead would be if here again , 
After they know the price brave dying bears 5 
And by their finlefs reft find life was vain. 


63. 
Temp’raze in what does needy life preferve, 
As thofe whofe Bodies wait upon their Minds 5 
Chafte as thofe Minds which not their Bodies ferve, 
Ready as Pilots wak’d with fudden Winds. 


64. . 
Speechlefs in diligence, as if they were 
Nightly to clofe furprize and Ambufh bred 3 
Their wounds yet fmarting mercifull they are 5 
And foon from vidory to pitie led. 


65+ ; 
When a great Captive they in fight had ta’ne 5.» 
(Whomin a-Filial duty fome fair Maid 
Vifits, and would by tears his Freedom gain ) 
How foom his Victors were his Captives made ? 


66. 
For though the Duke taught rigid Difcipline , 
He let chem beauty thus at diftance know 5 
As Priefts difcover fome efpecial Shrine , 
Which none muft couch, yet all may toitbow.  — 


When 


hie _ an Heroick Poem. It 
f 67. 
' When titus as Suirors mourning Virgins pals 
Through their clean camp,themfelves in form they draw 
That they with Martial reverence may grace 
Beaury, the Stranger, which they {eldom faw.. 
ay 68. 
They vayl'd their Enfigns as ic by did move ,® 
Whilft inward (as from Native Confcience ) all 
Worfhip’d the Poets Darling Godhead, Love, 
Which grave Philofophers did Nature call. 
69. 
Nor there could Maids of Captive Syres defpair are 
But made all Captives by their beaury free 5. ne: 
Beaury and Valour native Jewels are, 
And as each others onely price agree. 


70. 
Such was the Duke’s young Camp near Bergamo, 
- Butthefenear Brefcta whom fierce Ofivald led, . 
Their Science to his famous Father owe , 
_ And have his Son (though now their Leader) bred. 
71. 
This rev’rend Army was for age renown’d ; 
Which long through frequent dangers follow’d Time 5 
Their many Trophies gain’d with many a wound, 
And Fames laft Hill, did with firft vigour climb. 
Ie 12: 
But here the learned Lombard whomI trace | 
My forward Pen by flower Method ftays 5 
eft I fhould them Ciefs heeding time and place 
Than common Poets) out of feafon praife. 


73. 
hink onely then (couldft thon both Camps difcern) 
That thefe would feem grave Authours of the war , 
et civily to teach who ere willlearn, 
And thole their young and oy Students are. . 
. Bor 
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74. 
But painful virtue of the war ne’r pays +7 CF 
‘Irfelf with confcioufnels of being good , 
Though Cloyfter-virtue may believe even praife 
A fallary which there fhould be withftood: - 


75« ha 
For many héfe (whole virtues active heat . 
Concursnot with cold virtue which does dwell: 
In lazy Cells) ate virtuous to be great , 
And as in pains fo wouid in pow’r excell. 


76. 
And O/wala’s Faction urg’d him to afpire 
That by his height they higher might afcend ; 
The Dukes to glorious Thrones accels defiré,; © 
But at more awlull diftance did arcend. 


77. | = 
The royal Rhodalind is now the Prize yaa ; 

By which thefe Camps would make their merit known 5 
And think their Gen’rals but their Deputies 

Who mult for them by Proxy wed the Crown: 

78. 

From forreign Fields (withtoyling conqueft tyr’dy 

And groaning under fpoyls) came home tovreft 5. 
But now they are with emulation fird, 

And for that pow’r they fhould obey, conteft. 


ie 

Ah how perverfe and froward is Mankind ! 
Faction in Courts does us to rage excite 5” 

The Rich in Cities we litigious find , hs! f 
And in the Field ch’ Ambitious make as fight. - 

80. 

And fatally (as if even fouls were made 
Of warring Elements as Bodies are) de 

Our Reafon our Religion does invade , 53 G3 XtiV19 SR 
Till from the Schools to Camps it carry wate x . 

c 


< an Heroick Poem. = 13 


» CANTO the Second. 


‘The, ARGUMENT. 


"The huating which did yearly celebrate : 
, The LOMBARDS glory, and the VANDALES Fate, 
The Hunters prais’d 5 how true to love they ave 

How calm in Peace, and Tempe|i-like in war. 

The Stag is by the nist ious Chace fubdwd , 

And [trait bis Hunters ave as bard purfu °d. 


Pow 4 


YMALL are the feeds Fate does unheeded fow ~ 
Of flight beginnings to important ends 5 5 
Whilft wonder (which does beft our rev’rence fhow 
To Heav’n) all Reafon’s ~~ in gazing fpends. 


For from a Days brief plentinre did proceed” . 

(A day grown black in Lombard Hiftories ) | 
Such lafting griefs as thou fhalt weep to read, 

Though even thine own fad love had drain’d thine eyes. 


In a fair Forreft near Verona’s Plain, 
Frefh as if Natures Youth chofe there a fhade, 
The Duke with many Lovers in his Train , 
(Loyal, and young) a folemn hunting made. 


I 4. 
Much was his Train enlarg’d by their refore ns 
Who much his Grandfire lov’d , and hither came ~ 
To celebrate this Day with annual fport , 
On which by batrel here he earn’d his Fame. 


5. 
And many of thefe noble Hunters bore 
Command amongft the Youth at Bergamo 5 
Whofe Fathers gather’d here the wreath they wore, 
When in this Forreft they interr’d the Foe. 
F 2 


“-* ' 


Count 


Re 


6. 
Count Hurgonil,a Youth of highdefcent, ~ < Siee 
Was lifted here, and inthe Story great 5 ' 
He follow’d Honour when tow’rd’s Death it went 3 


. ° ° « 
Fierce in a charge but temp’rate in retreat. 


7. | 
His wondrous beauty which the world approv’d 

He blufhing hid, and now no more would owa 
(Since he the Dukes unequal’d Sifter lov’d ) 

Than an old wreath when newly overthrown. 

8. 

And fhe, Orza the fhy ! Did feem in life 

So bafhfull too to have her beauty fhown , 
As I may doubt her fhade with Fame atiftrife, 

That in thefe vicious times would make it known. — 


: 9. 
Notlefs in publick voice was Arnold here ; 
He that on Tu/canz Tombs his Trophies rais’d 5 
And now loves pow’r fo willingly did bear , 
That even his arbitrary reign he prais'd. 


10. 

Laura, the Duke’s fair Niece inthrall’d his heart 5 | 
Who was in Court the publick morning Gla{s 

Where thofe who would reduce Nature to art, 

_ Practis’d by drefs the conquefts of the Face. } : 


Il. 
And here was Hugo whom Duke Gondibeit 
For flourand ftedfaft kindnefs did approve ;, 
Of ftacure fmall, but was all over heart , 
And though unhappy all chat heart was loye. 


12s 
In gentle fonnets he for Laura pin'd 5 rash 
Soft asthe murmures of a weeping {priug 3. 
Which ruihlcfs the did as thofe mormures mind: — 
_ Soecre their death fick Swans unheeded fing. ae 
ct 


« 
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13. 
"Yet whilftthe Arnold favour’d , he fo griev'd 
As loyal Subjects quietly bemoan 
‘Their Yoke, but raife no war to be reliev'd 5 
Nor through the envy’d Fav'rite wound the Throne, 
14. 

Young Goltho next thefe Rivals we may name, 

Whofe manhood dawn’d early as Summer light 5 
As fureand foon did his fair day proclaim , 

And was no lefs the joy of publick fight. 


15. 
If Loves juft pow’r he did not early fee, 
Some fimall excufe we may his errour give 5 
Since few (though learn’d) know yet bleft Love to be 
That fecret vital heat by which we live : 


16. 
~But fuch it is ; and though we may be thought 
To have in Childhood life, ere Love we know, 
Yet life is ufelefs till by reafon taught , 
And Love and Reafon up together grow. 


17. 
Nor more, the Old fhew they our-live their Love , 
If when their Love’s decay’d, fome figns they give 
Of life, becaufe we fee them pain’d and move, 
Then Snakes, Jong cur, by torment fhew they live. 
18. 
If we call living, Life, when Loveis gone , 
We then to Souls (Gods coyn) vain rev’rence pay 3. 
Since Reafon (which is Love, and his beft known 
And currant Image) Age has worn away. 


19, 
_ And I that Love and Reafon thus unite, + 
May, if I old Philofophers controul , 
Confirm the new by fome new Poets light 5 
Who finding Love, thinks he fis found the Soul. a 
hes | rom 
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From Goltho, to whom Love yet taftelefs enrd , 
We to ripe Tybalt are by order led 5 


Tybalt, who Love and Valour both efteem'd’, ‘ 
_ And he alike from eithers wounds had bled. 
2. 
Publick his valour was, bur not his love, 
One fill'd the world, the other he contain’d ; 
Yer quietly alike in both did move , 
Of that ner boafted, nor of this complainrd. 
22. 
With thefe (whofe fpecial names Verfe fhall preferve ) 
Many to this recorded hunting came 5 
Whofe worth authentick mention did deferve , 
But from Timie’s deluge few are fav'd by Fame. 
23. 
Nowlike a Giant Lover rofe the Sun’ 

From th’Ocean Queeu, fine in his fires and great 5 
Seemrd all the Morn for thew, for ftrength at Noon 5 
As if laft Night fhe had nor quench’d his heat! 

24. 
And the Sun’s Servants who his rifing wait, 
His Penfioners (for fo all Lovers are , 
And all maintained by him ara high rare 
With daily Fire )now for the Chace prepare. 
25. 
All were like Hunters clad in chearfull green, 
Young Natures Livery, and each at ftrife 
Who moft adorn’d in favours fhould be feen , 
Wrought kindly by the Lady of his life. 
26. 
Thefe Martial Favours on their Wafts they wear 5°"! 
On which (for now they Conqueft celebrate ) 
Inan imbroidet’d Hiftory appear 


_ Like life, the vanquifh’d in their fears.and fate. 
i ) An 
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‘ 


. 27. | 
‘And on’ thefe Belts (wrought with their Ladies care ) 
Hung Semyters of Akous trufty fteely 
 Gaodly to fee, and he who durft compare 
Thofe Ladies Eyes, might foon their temper feel. 
F 28. 
. Cheerd as the woods(where new wak’d Quires they meet) 
Are all; and now difpofe their choice Relays 
Of Horfe and Hounds, each Iike each orher fleets 
Which beft when with them{eves compar d we praife 5 
29. 
To them old Forrefts Spies, the Harbourers 
_ _ With hafte approach, wet as ftill weeping Night, 
Or Deer that mourn their growth of head with tears, 
When the defencelefs weight does hinder flight, 
30. 
And Dogs, fuch whofe cold fecrecy was ment 
By Nature for farprize, on thefe attend 5 
Wile temp’rate Lime-Hounds that proclaim no feent 5 
Nor harb’ring will cheir Mouths in boafting fpend. 
ZI. 
Yet vainlier far chan Traitours boaft their prize 
(On which their vehemence vaft rates does lay , 
Since in that worth their treatons credit lies ) 
Thefe Harbrrers praife that which they now betray. 
$2. 
Boaft they have lodg’d a Stag, thar all the Race 
Our-runs of Creton Horfe,or Xegian Hounds ; 
A Stag made long, fince Royal in the Chace, - 
If Kings can honour give by giving wounds. 


33- 
For Arzbert had pierced him ata Bay, 
Yet fcap’d he by the vigour of his Head 5 
And many a Summer fince has won the day , - 


And often left his Regian Foll’wrs dead. 
F 4 His 


/ 
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34- a 1@ 
His fpacious Beam (that even the Rights out-grew) °° > 
From Antlaz to his Trach had all allow’d 
By which his age the aged Woodmen knew ; ‘ 
Who more than he were of that beauty proud. 


35. 
Now each Relay a fev’ral Station finds , ; 
Ere the triumphant Train the Cops furrounds 5 
Relays of Horfe, long breath’d as wincer winds , 
And their deep Cannon Mouth’d experienc’d Hounds. 


36. 
The Hunts-men (Bufily concern’d in fhow 
As if the world were by this Beaft undone , 
And they againft him hir’d as Natures Foe) 
In hafte uncouple, and their Hounds out-run, 


37. 
Now wind they a Recheat, the rows’d Deers knell 5 
And through the Forreft all the Beafts are aw’d3 
Alarmd by Eccho, Natures Sentinel , 
Which fhews that murdrous Man is come abroad. 


38. 
Tyrannick Man ! Thy fubjedés Enemy! 
And more through wantonnefs than need or hate 3 
From whom the winged cotheir Coverts flie ; 
And to their Dens even thofe that lay in wait. 


39. 
So this (the moft fuccefsfull of his kind , 
Whofe Forcheads force oft his Oppofers preft , 
Whofe fwiftnefs left Purfuers fhafts behind ) — 
Is now ofall the Forreft moft diftreft ! 


40. 
The Herd deny him fhelrer, asif taught 
To know their fafety is to yield him loft 5 
Which fhews they want not the refults of thought , 
But fpeech, by which we ours for reafon boatt. 
We 
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41. 
We blufhto fee our politicks in Beafts , 
Who Many fav’d by this one Sacrifice 5 
And fince through blood they follow interefts, 
Like us when cruel fhould be counted wile. 
42. 
His Rivals thac his fury us’d to fear 
For his lov’d Female , now his faintnefs fhun 3 | 
But were his feafon hot , and fhe but near , 
(O mighty Love!) his Hunters were undone. 


43. 
From thence, well blown, he comes to the Relay 3 
Where Mans fam’d reafon proves but Cowardife, 
And onely ferves him meanly to betray 5 
Even for the flying, Man, in ambufn lies. 


440: 
But now, as his laft remedy to live, 
(For ev'ry thift for life kind Nature makes 5 
Since life the utmoft is which fhe can give ) 
Cool Adice from the fwola Bank he takes. 


456 

But this frefh Bath the Dogs will make him leave 5 
Whom he fure nos’d as fafting Tygers found 3 

Their fcentno North-eaft wind could e’re deceave 
Which dries the air, nor Flocks that foyl the Ground. 


, 6. 
Swift here the Flyers and Purtades feem 5 
The frighted Fith fwim from their Adice , 
The Dogs purfue the Deer, he the fleet ftream, 
And that haftes fwiftly to the Adrian Sea. 


Refreflyd thus in this fleeting Elle ment, 
He up the ftedfaft Shore did boldly rife 5 
And foon efcap’d their view, but not their fcent ; 
Thar faithfull Guide which even. condudis their Eyes. 


This 
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48, 
This frail relief was like fhort gales’of breath, ~~“ 
Which oft ac Sea a long dead calm prepare; , 
Or like our Curtains drawn at point of death,, crA&, 
When all our Lungs are fpent, to give us ayr. 


49. 
For on the Shore the Hunters him attend; 
And whilft the Chace grew warm as is the day . j 
(Which now from the hot Z#ith does defcend) I 
He is imbos'd, and weary dto a Bay. 


50. 
The Jewel, Life, he muft furrender here; 
Which the world’s Miftris, Nature, does not give, 
But like dropp’d Favours fuffers us to wear, 
Such as by which pleas’d Lovers think they live. 


51. 
Yet life he fo efteems, that he allows 
Itall defence his force and rage can make; 
And to the Regan Race fuch furie fhows 
As their laft bloud fome unreveng’d forfake. 


$2. 
But now the Monarch Murderer comes in, 
Deftructive Man! whom Nature would not arm, 
As when in madnefs mifchief is fore-feen, 
We leave ic weaponlefs for fear of harm. 


53s 
For fhe defencelefs made him,that he might 
Lefs readily. offend; but Art arms all, 
From fingle ftrife makes us in Numbers fight; 
And by fuch art this Royal Stag did fall. 


54 
Now weeps till grief does even his Murderers pierces 
Grief, which lo nobly through his anger ftrove, 
That it deferved the dignitie of Verle, 
And had it words as humanly would move. 


Thrice 
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: _ 55+ 
Thrice from the ground his vanquifh’d Head he reai‘d, 
And with laft looks his Forreft walks did views. 
Where fixtte Summers he had rol'd the Heard, © 
And where fharp Dittanie now vainly grew: 


6. 
Whofe hoarie Leaves no te his wounds fhall heal; 
For with a Sigh(a blaft of all his breath) 
That viewlefs thing call’d Life, did from him fteal, 
And with their Bugle Horns they wind his death. 


57° 
Then with their annual rt fae facrifice 
(Taught by old cuftom, whofe decrees are vain, 
And we like hum’rous Antiquaries prife 
Age though deform’d) they haften to the Plain. 


58. 
Thence homeward bend as Weftward as the Sun; 
Where Gondibert’s allies proud Feafts prepare, 
That day to honour which his Grand-fire won; 
Though Feafts the Eves to Fun’rals often are. 


59- 
One from the Forreft now approach’d their fight, 
Who them did fwiftly on the Spur purfue; 
One there ftill refident as Day and Night, 
And known as th’ eldeft oak which in it grew. 
60. ; j 
Who with his urmoft breath, advancing cries, 
(And fuch a vehemence no Art could feign) 
Away, happie rhe Man that fafteft flies 
lhe famous Duke, flie with thy noble Train! 


61. 
The Duke reply-d.though with thy fears difeuis'd,’ 
Thou do'ft my Sires old Rangers Image bear, 
And for thy kindnefs fhalt not be defpis'ds 
Thouzh Counfels are but weak which come from fear. 


( 


Were 
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62.. “7 
‘Were Dangers here, great as thy love canfhape; © 
(And love with fear can danger multiply ) ) 
Yer when by flight, thou bidft us meanly fcape, 
Bid Trees take wings, and rooted Forrefts flie. 


62. As 
Then faid the Ranger ,. you are bravely loft, 
(And like high anger his complexion rofe) — 
As little know I fear , as how to boaft ; 
Bat fhail attend you through your many Foes. 


64. 
See where in ambufh mighty Ofwald lay ; 
And fee from yonder Lawn he moves apace 5 
With Launces arm’d to intercept thy way , . 
, Now thy fure Steeds are weary’d with the Chace. 


? 65. | 

His purple Banners you may werd behold , 
Which (proudly fpred) the fatal Raven bear ; 

And full five hundred I by Rank have told , 
Who in their guilded Helms his Colours wear. 


66. . 
The Doke this falling ftorm does now difcern 5 
Bids little Hugo flie '. but’tis to view ’ 
The Foe, and timely their firft count’nance learn, 
Whilft firm he in a fquare his Hunters drew. 


€7. 
And Hugo foon (light as his Gontlets Heels ) 
Was in their Faces troublefom as wind 5 
And like to it (fo wingedly he wheels ) 
No one could catch, what all with trouble find. 
68. 
But ev'ry where the Leadersiand the Led | 
He temp’rately obferv’d, witha flow fight; ) 
Judo’d by their iooks how hopes and fears were fed , 
And by their order, their fuccefs in fight. 


Their ) 
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69." 
Their Number (‘mounting tothe Rangers guefs ) 
In three Divifions evenly was difpos’d 5 
Anq that their Enemies might judge it lefs , 
Ir feem’d one Grofs with all the Spaces clos’d. 


’ oO 
The Van fierce Ofwald inane Paradine 
And Manly Dargonet (both of his blood ): 
Out-fhin’d the Noon, and their Minds ftock within 
Promis’d to make that outward glory good. 


FIR 
The next bold, but unlucky, Hubert led 5 

Brother to Ofwald , and no lefs ally’d 
To the ambitions which his Soul did wed 3 

Lowly withour, but lin’d with coftly Pride. 


Pon 


Ze 
Moit to himfelf his valour gril was 5 mak & 
Whofe glories oft to others dreadfull were 5 
So Commets (though fuppos’d Deftructions caufe } 
_ But wafte themfelves to make their Gazers fears 


et 


Be 
And though his valour feldom did fucceed , 
His fpeech was fuch as could in Storms perfwade 3 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ftarv’'d Lovers feed, » 
Breath’d inthe whifpers of a yielding Maid. 


de) ! 
The bloudy Borgio did condaat the Rere, Nor A 
Whom fullen /7a/co heedfully atcends 5 
To all bur to chemielves they cruel were , me 
And to themfelves chiefly by mifchief Friends. i 


754 | 

War, the worlds Art, Nature to them became 3 
In Camps begor, born, and in anger bred 5 

The living vex’d till Death, and then their Fame3 
Becaule even Fame fome life is to the Dead. 


Cities 
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Cities (wife States-men’s Folds for civilSheep)' « * + 


_ They fack’d, as painfull Sheerers of the wiles.» 
For they like carefull Wolves would lofe their fleep,, 
When others profp’rous toyls might be their prifc. 6 


‘ ) 


77- 
Hugo amonpft thefe Troops fpy’d many more: 
Who had, as brave Deftroyers, got renown; 
And many forward wounds in boaft they wore}. 
Which if not well reveng’d, had ne’r been fhown. 


78 
Such the bold Leaders of thefe Launceers were, 
Which of the Brefcian Vev'rans did confit 
Whole practis’d age might charge of Armies bear, 
_ And claim fome ranck in Fame’s eternal Lift. ~ 


790° 
Back tohis Duke the dextr’rous Hugo fliess 
What he obferv’d he chearfully declaress 
with noble Pride did what he lik’d defpife; 
For wounds he threamed, whilft he prais’d their fkars. 


80. 
Lord Arnold cry’d, vain isthe Bugle Horn, © © 
Where Trumpets Nien to Manly work invite ! 
That diftant fummons feems to fay m fcorn, 
We Hunters may be-hunted hard ere night. 


Srext 
Thofe Beafts are hunted bard that hard can flie, 
Reply’d aloud the noble Hurgeni/5 
But we not ns-d to flight, know beft to die, 
And thofe who. know to die, knew how ro kill. 
82. : 
Vidtors through number never gain’d applaufes 
If they exceed our count in Arms and Men, 
Ic is notjuft to chink that ods, becaufe 
One Lover equals any other Ten. 


ae — 
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.» CANTO the Third. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The debs [hws become an tntev-vien 

And the Surprifer proves to-honour trues 

For what had ferfl, eve words: ha furse [pent, 
Been murder, now is but brave killing meant. 

A Duel form dawheve Princes Stconds are, 
And ni "d by Howour each to kill his fhare. 


He Duke obferv’d ohh fafe im his firm Square) 


Whether their form did change whom Ofwald leds 


That thence he fhifts of figure might prepare, 
Divide, or make more wee ‘or loofly {pred. 


Though in their pofture clofe, the Prince might guels 
The Duke’s to his not much in number yields 

And they were leading Youth, who would poffefs 
This Ground in nee rather than quic the Field. 


Thus (rimely certain ofa  fanding Foe) >» 
His form’d Divifions yet reveal’d no fpace 
Through hafteto charge; but as they nearer prow, 
The more divide, and move with flower pace. 


~ On thefe the Duké aeictids wiebpiniectifall eye oi buol eft" 


Shap’d all his Forces to their Tripte ftrengehs i VV’ 


And that their Launces might pats harmlefs by, 
Widens his Ranks, and‘ nati his Files’ more length.” 


At diftance O/wald does icp Sharply view, 
_ -whom butin Fame hemec cill chis fad hours. 
But his fair fame, Virtues knowalmage, knew) . 
For Virtue fpreads the Owner more than Pow’e.. 


In 
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66 
Tn Fields far fever’d both had reap’d renown 3 
And now his envie does to furfet feed 
On what he wifh’d his Eyes had never known 3 ‘ 
. Bor he begins to check his purpos’d deeds 


7: 
And though Ambition did his ragerenew; 
Yet much he griev'd (mov’d with the Youthfull Train) 
That Plants which fo much promis’d as they grew, 
Should in the Bud be ere performance, flain. 


8. 
With thefe remorfefull thoughts , hea fair fpace 
_. Advanc’d alone, then did his Troops command 
To hale; the Duke th’example did embrace, 
- And gives like order by his lifted hand. 
9. 
Then when in eafie reach of eithers voice | 
Thus Ofwald fpake , I with (brave Gond:bert ) 
Thofe wrongs which make thee now my angers choice, 
Like my laft fate were hidden fromnty heart. 


10. 
But fince great Glory does allow {mall reft , 
And bids us jealoufly to honour wake 
why at alarms given hot even at my breft, 
Should J notarm, but thinks my Scouts miftake ? 
Il. 
Tis loud in Camps, in Cities, and in Court , 
(Where the important part of Mankind meets) 
That my adoption is thy Faction’s fport 5 
Scorn’d by hoarfe Rhymers in /erona Streets. 


12. 
Who is renown’d enough but you. or I 
(And think not when youvifit Fame, fhe lefs 
Will welcome you for mine known Company )} 
To hope for Empire at our Kings deceafe ? 


The 
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. » oe . 13. : 
The Crown he with his Daughter has defign’d 5 
His favour (which to me does frozen prove )} 
Gr@ws warm to you, as th’Eyes of Khodalind , 
And fhe gives facred Empire with her love. 


| 14- 
_ Whilft you ufurp thus, and my claim deride , 
If you admire the veng’ance I intend , 
T more fhall wonder where you got the pride . 
To think me one you fafely may offend. 


15. 
Nor judge it ftrange I have this Ambufh laid 5 
Since you (my Rival) wrong’d me by furprife ; 
Whole darker vigilance my love betraid 3 
And fo your ill example made me wife. 


16. 
But in the School of glory we are taughr, 
That greatne(s and fuccefs fhould meafure deeds; 
Then not my great revenge, nor your great fault, 
Can be accus’d when eithers act fucceeds. 
17. 
Opinions ftamp does virtue currant make ; 
But fuch fmall Money (though the Peoples Gold 
With which they trade) great Dealers fcorn to take , 
And we are greater than one world can hold. 
18. 
Now Ofirald paws’d, as if he curious were 
Ere this his Foe (the Peoples Fav’rite) dy’d , 
To know himas with Eyes, fo with his Ear ; 
And to his fpeech thus Gondibert reply : 
19. 
- Succefsfull Priace ! . fince I was never taught 
_ Tocourta Threating Foe, I will not pay 
For all the Trophies you from war have brought 


A fingle wreath, though all thefe woods were Buy ! 
G Noe 


20, 
Nor would I by a total filence yield 
My honour ta’ne, though I were pris’ner made 4 
Left you fhould think we may be juftly kill'd , 
And facred juftice by miftake invade. 
21. 
You might perceive (had not a diftant war 
Hindred our Breafts the ufe of being known ) 
My {mall ambition hardly worth your care 5 
Unlefs by it you would corre& your own. 


22. 
The King’s objected love is but your dream 4 
As falfe as thar I ftrive for Rhodalind 
As Valoutr’s hire 5 thefe fickly vifions feem 
Which in Ambitions Feaver vex your mind. 
22, 
Nor wonder if Ivouch, that tis not brave 
To feek war’s hire, rhough war we ftill purfue 5 
Nor cenfure this a proud excufe to fave 
Thefe who no fafety know, but to fubdue. 
24. 
Your misbelief my hirelefs valour fcorns 5 
But your hit’d valour were your faith reclaimed , 
(For faith reclaim’dto higheft virtue turns ) 
Will be of braveft falary afhanvd. 
25. 

Onely with fame Valour of old was hird 3 — 
And love was fo fuffic’d with irs own tafte , 
That thofe intemp’rate feem’d, who more defir’d 
For loves reward, than that itfelf fhould laft. 


26. 
Tf love, or luft of Empire, breed your pain, 


Take what my prudent hope hath ftill declin’d , 


- And my weak virrue never could fuftain , A 
The Crown, which is the worft of Rhodalind, 


3 


« 


Th 
& 
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27. ame 
»Tis fhe who taught you to increafe renown 
By fowing Honours Field with noble deeds ; 
Vihich yields no harvett when “tisover-grown — 
With wild Ambition, the moft rank of weeds. . 
° 28. 
Go, reconcile the winds faln.out at Sea 
With thefe tame precepts, (Ofivald did reply } 
But fince thou doft bequeath thy hopes to me, 
Know Legacies are vain till Givers die. 
29. 
And here his rage afcended to his Eyes 
From his clofe breaft,which hid till then the flame 5 
And like ftirr’d fire in fparkles upward flies 
Rage which the Duke thus practis’d to reclaim. 


30. 
Though you defign’d your ruin by furprife , 
Though much in ufefull Arms you us exceed , 
Andin your number fome advantage lies y 
Yet you may find you fuch advancage need. 


3I. 
If I am vallu’d as th: impediment . 

Which hinders your adoption to the Crown 5 
Let your revenge onely on me be fpent, 

And hazard not my Party, nor your own. 

32, 
Ambition elfe would up to Godhead grow , 
_ When fo profanely we our anger prife , 

That to appeafe it we the bloud allow 

Of whole offencelefs Herds for facrifice. 


. 33. 
Ofwvald (who Honour’s publick pattern was , 
Till vain ambition led his heart afide ) 
Moye temp’rate grew in manage of his canfe, 
And thus to noble Gondibert reply'd: 
G 2 I wilh 
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34. - 
I with it were not needfull to be great 5 tr SH 
That Heayens unenvy'd pow’ might Men fo ay: 
As we fhould need no Armies fordefeat, 6. 
Nor for proteétion be atcharge of Law. | 
35+ ; 


But more than Heav’ns, Men, Mans authoritie 
(Thovgh-envy’d) ufe, becaufe more underftood 5 
For but for that Life’s Utenfils would be , 
In Markets, asin Camps the price of blood. 
36. 
Since the Worlds fafety we in greatnefs find , 
And pow’ divided is from greatnefs gone , 
Save we the World, though to our felves unkind, 
By both endangring to eftablifhone. 
376 
Nor thefe, whokindle with my wrongs their rage , 
Nor thofe bold Youth,who‘warmly you attend 
Our diftant Camps by action fhall gage 5 
But we out own great caufe will fingly end. 
38. 
Back to your noble Hunters firaitretire:, 
And Ito thofe who would thofe Hunters chace 5. ° 
Let us perfwade their fury to expire | 
And give obediently our anger place. 


39: 
Like unconcern'd Spetatours let them fiand, 
And be by facred vow to diftance bound 5 aK 
Whilft their lov’d Leaders by our ftrié&t command , 
As patient witneffes, approach this ground. 


40, 
Where with no more defenfive Arms than was.’ 

By Nature ment us, who ordain’d Men Friends ; 
We will on fuor determine our great caufe , 

Oa which the Lombards doubtfull peace depends. i 
The 
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4I. 
The Dake full low did bow, and foon obay, 9»: 
Confefs’d his honour he tranfcendent finds 5 
Sajid he their perfons might a meaner way - (|. 
With ods have aw’d, bur this fubdues their Minds. 
, 42. | 
Now wing’d with hope they to cheir Troops return, 
Ofwaldhis old grave Bre/ttans makes retire, » 
Left if too near, though like flow Match they burn, 
The Dukes rafh Youth like Powder might take fire. | 


432, 
Firft with their noble Chiefs they treat afide, 
Plead it humanity to bleed alone, 
And term it needlefs cruelty and pride 
With others Sacrifice to grace their own. 


44. 
Then to their Troops gave their refolvd command | 
Nor to aflift, through anger nor remorfe 5 
Who feem’d more willing patiently toftand , 
Becaufe each fide prefum’d their Champions force. 


45- 
Now near that ground ordain’d by them and Fate, 
To be the laft where one or both muft tread , 
Their chofen Judges they appoint to wait 5 
Who thither were like griev'd Spectarours led. 
46. 
Thefe from the diftant Troops far feverrd are + 
And near their Chiefs divided Stations take 5 
Who ftrair uncloath, and for fuch deeds prepare 
By which ftrip’d Souls their flefhy Robes forfake. 


47. 
Eut Hubert now advanced, and cry’d aloud , 
{ will not truft uncertain Deftinie, 
which may obfcurely kill me ina Crowd,” 


That here have pow’r in publick view to die. » Aled 
G 3 Ofwald 
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48. By 
Ofwald my Brother is! If any dare Se 
Think Gordibert?s great name more Kingly founds, 
Let him alight, and he fhall leave the care 
Of chufing Monarchs, to attend his wonnds ' 
49. 4 
This Hurgonil receiv'd with greedy Ear , 
Told him his fummons boldly did exprefs , 
That he had little judgement whom to fear, 
And in the choice of Kings his fkill was lefs. 
59. 
with equal hafte they then alight and met , 
where both their Chiefs in preparation ftood 5 
whilft Paradine and furious Dargonet , 
Cry’dout, we are of Ofwald’s Princely blood. 


51. 
Are there not yet two more fo fond of fame , 
So true to Gondibert,or Lovers commands, 
Asto efteem it an unpleafant fhame 
with idle eyes tolook on bufie hands ? 


52. 
Such hafte makes Beauty when it Youth forfakes » 
And day from Travellers when it does fet , 
As Arnold to proud Paradine now makes , 
And little Hugo to rall Dargonet. 


53+ 
The bloudy Borgia, who with anguifh ftay'd , 
And check’d his rage, till thel': of O/mwald’s Race, 
By wifh’d example their brave Challenge made, =~ 
Now like his curb’d Steed foaming, fhifts his place. 


54. 
And thus (with hafte and choler hoarfe) he fpake , 
who e’re amongft you thinks we deftin'd are 
- Toferve that King your Courtly Camp fhall make, 
_Falfly he loves, nor is his Lady fair! if 
; 1s 


if 
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55. 
This, fcarce could urge the temp’rate Tyba/ts fire, 
Who faid, When Fate fhall Avibert remove , 
As ill then wilt thou judge who fhould afpire , 
-¢ As whois fair, that art too rude to love. 


a 56. * 

But fcarce had thisreply reach’d Borgio’s Ear , 
When Goltho louder cry’d, what ere he be 

Dares think her foul who hath a Lover here, 
Though Love I never knew, fhall now know me. 


7 57. 
Grave Tybalt, who had aid an early’r claim 
To this defiance, much diftemper’d grows , 
And Goltho’s forward Youth would fharply blame » 
But that old /a/co thus did interpofe. 


58. 
That Boy who makes fuch hafte to meet his fate, 
~ And fears he may (as if he knewit good ) 
Through others pride of danger come too lare , 
Shall read it ftrait ill written in his blood. 


$9. 
Let Empire fall, when we muft Monarchs choofe , 
By what unpra@tis’d Childhood fhall approve 5 
And in tame peace let us our Manhood loofe, 
When Boys yet wet with milk difcourfe of Love, 


60, 
As bafhfull Maids blofh, as if juftly blam’d, 
When fore'd to fuffer fome indecent Tongue , 
So Golt! o bluth’d (whom Va/co made afham’d ) 
As if he could offend by being young. 


: 61. 
But inftantly offended bafhfulnefs 
Does to a brave and beauteous anger turn, 
Which he in younger flames did fo exprefs , 
That fcarce old Ya/co’s Embers feem’d co burn, 
G4 ; The 
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- 62. 
The Princes knew in this new kindledrage, « . 
Opinion might (which like unlucky wind 
Sate right to make it {pread) their Troops engage 5 
And therefore Ofwadd thus proclaim d his mind. 
63. . 
Seem we already dead, that to our words 
(As to the laft requefts men dying make ) 
Your love but Mourners fhort refpec affords , 
And ere interr’d you our commands forfake? 


64. 

We chofe you Judges of our needfull ftrife , 

Such whom the world (grown faithlefs) miglit efteem 
As weighty witnefles of parting life, 

But you are thofe we dying muft condemn. 

65. 

Are we become fuch worthlefs facrifice, 

As cannot to the Lombards Heav’n atone , 
Unlefs your added blood make up the price , 

As if you thought it worthier than our own? 


€ - 


Our fame, which fhould furvive before us, die! 

And let (fince in our prefence difobay d ) 
Renown of pow’, like that of beauty flie 

From knowledge, rather than be known decay’d ! 


67. 

This when with rev’rence heard, it would have made 

Old Armies melt, to mark at whata rate 
They fpent their Hearts and Eyes, kindly afraid 

To be omitted in their Gen‘rals fate. 

68. 

Hubert (whofe princely quality more frees 

Him than the reft, from all command, unlefs 
He find it fuch as with his will agrees ) 
. Did nobly thus his firmrefolve exprefs : 
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f 69. 

Ail greaenefs bred in blood be now abas’d! 
Inftindt, the inward Image, which 1s wrought 
And, given with Life, be like thaw’d wax defac’d ! 

hough that bred better honour than is taught; 


» FO 
And may impreflions of the common ill 


Which from ftreet Parents the moft low derives, 


Blot all my minds fair book if I ftand ftill, 
. Wwhilft O/wald fingly for the Publick ftrives:. 


71. 
A Brothers love all that obedience ftays, 
Which Ofwald elfe might as my Leader claim 3 
Whom as my love, my honour dilobays , 
And bids me ferve our greater Leader, Fame. 


a2, 
With gentle looks Ofwald to Hubert bows , 
And faid, I then muft yield that Hubert thall 
(Since from tke fame bright Sun our luftre grows) 
Rife with my Morns , and with my Ev’nings fall! 
43: 
Bold Parzdine and Dargonct reviv'd 
Their fuir, and cry’d, We are Aftolpho’s fons ! 
Who from your higheft fpring his blood deriv’d, 
Though now it down in lower Channels runs. 


74 
Such lucky feafons to attain renown , 
We mutt not lofe, who are to you ally’d ; 
Others ufurp, who would yourdangers own , 
And what our duty is,in them is pride. 


730 
Then as his laft Decree thus Ofwald fpake + 
You that vouchiafe ro glory in my blood , 
Shall fhare my doom, which for your merits fake, 
Fare, were it bad, would alter into good, 


35 
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| 76. 
If any others difobedient rage, 
Shall with uncivil love intrude his aid, 
And by degrees our diftant Troops ingage, 
Be it his Curfs ftill to be difobey’d. 


77° 
‘Wars Orders may he by the flow convey 
To fuch as onely fhall difpute them long; 
An ill peace make; when none will him obey, 
And be for that, when old, judg’d by the young. 


73. 
This faid, he calmly bid the Duke provide 
Such of his bloud, as with thofe chofen Three 
(Whilft their adoption they on foot decide). 
May in brave life or death fit Partners be. 


79 
Though here (reply’d the Duke) I find not now 
Such as my bloud with their alliance grace, 
Yet Three I fee ro whom your ftock may bow, 
If love may be efteem’d of heav’nly Race. 


80. 
And much to me thefe are by love ally’d; 
Then Hugo, Arnold, and the Count drew nears 
Count Hurgontl wood Orna for his Bride, 
The other Two in Lawra Rivals were. 


Sr. 

But Tybalt cry’d (and fwiftly as his voice 

Approch’d the Duke) forgive me mightie Chief , 
¥f juftly I envie thy noble choice, 

And difobey thee in wrong’d Love’s relief. 

82. 

Ifrev’renc’d love be facred Myft’rie deem’, 

And myfteries when hid, to value grow, 
Why am I lefs for hidden love efteem’d? 

To unknown God- head, wife Religions bow, 


| 


“> 
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e 83. 
A Maid of thy high lmage much I love, 
And hide her name till 1 can merit boaft, 
Butwhall I here (where I may worth improve) 
For prifing her above my felf, be loft ? 


84. 
The Duke’s firm bofome kindly feem’d to melt 
At Tybalt’s grief, that he omitted was; 
Who lately had Love’s fecret conquett felt, 
And hop’d for publick triumph in this caufe. 


85. 
Then he decreed, Hugo (though chofe before 
To fhare in uhis great work) fhould equally 
With Tybalt be expos’d to Fortune’s pow’r, 
And by drawn Lots their wifh’d election trie. 


86. 
Hugo his dreaded Lord with chearfull aw 
Us'd to obey, and with implicit love ; 
But now he muft for certain honour draw 
Uncertain Lots, feems heavily to move. 


87. 
And here they trembling reach’d at honour fo, 
As if they gath’ring Flow’rs a Snake difcermd; 
Yet fear’d Love onely whofe rewards then grow 
To Lovers fweeteft, when with danger earn’d. 


88. 
‘From this brave fear, left they fhould danger fcape, 
Was little Hugo eas'd, and when he drew 
The Champion’s lot, his joy inlargrd his fhape, 
And with his lifted mind he taller grew. 


89. 
But Tyba!t ftoop’d kab his forrows waightr, 
Goltho and him kindly the Duke imbrac’d; 
Then to their ftation fents and Ofwald ftraight 
His fo injoyn’d, and with like kindnefs prac’d. 


37 
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When cruel Borgio does tian Tybalt part, + | 
Vafco from Goltho, many a look they caft — 

Backward in fullen meffage from the heart , 
And through their eyes their threatning. anger watte. 


eeocessaessentencaneneesegeess 
CANTO the Fourth. 


The ARGUMENT. 


"<The Ducl where alivules of artfull [trife, 
To refcue or endanger Darling-life , 
Are by veferves of (trength and courage fhown 5 
For killing was long fince.aScience grown. 
Th event by which the Troops engaged ave 
As private rage too often turn to war. 


I. 


R* what bold paflion am I rudely led, 
Like Fame’s too curious and officious Spie , 
Where I thefe Rolls in her dark Clofet read , 
Where Worthies wrapt in Time’s difguiles lie ? 
2e 
Why fhould we now their fhady Curtains draw, - 
who by a wile retirement hence are freed, 
And gone to Lands exempt from Nature’s Law, 
Where love no more can mourn, nor valour bleed ? 


Be 
Why to this ftormy world from their long reft, 
Are thefe recall’d to be again difpleas’d , 
Where during Natures reign we are oppreft, 
Till we by Deaths high priviledge are eas’‘d ? ce 


Ts 
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Is it to boaft that Verfe has Chyeaioks | pow’r , 

And that its rage (which is productive heat ) 
Canthefe revive , as Chymifts raife'a Flower, 

Whole (catter’d parts their Glafsprefents compleat ? 


Though in thefe strcighiiee: eile 5 valour and love » 
Did ichaftely as in facred Temples meet , 

Such reviv'd Patterns us no more improve, | 
Than Flowers forats’d . Chymifts make us tween 


Yet when the fouls difeate we deiolenve find, . 
Poets the old renown’d Phyfitians are , 

Who for the fickly habits of rhe mind, 
Examples as the ancient cure prepare. 


7: 
And bravely then Phyfitians hononr. gain, 
When to the world difeafes curelefs feem 5 
And they Cin Science valiant) ne’r refrain 
_ Atts war with Nature, _ they life redeem. 


But Poets their scouttein'd tatk hive long 
Forborn, (who for Examples did difperfe 
The Herovs virtues in Heroick Song ) 
And now think vircue i paft cure of verfe. 


Yet to this defp’ rate cure i will proceed , 
Such patrerns fhew as:fhall not fail to moves 
Shall teach the valiant patience when they bleed, 
And haplefs Lovers ill in love. 


Now Honoui’s chance, shay Duke with Ofivcld takes, 
The Count his great Stake, Life, co Hubert fets 5 
Whillt his to Paradia’s Lord Ainold {takes , 
And little Hvgo throws at Dargineis. 


Thet 


40° GONDIBERT, 


II. mes 
Thefe Four on equal ground thofe Four oppofes * 
Who wants in ftrength, fupples it wich his fkill, 
So valiant thar they make no hafte to clofe; Gad 
They not apace, but handfomly would kill. 


2. f 
And as they more each others courage found, 
Each did their force more civilly exprefs, 
To make fo manly and fo fair a wound, 
As loyal Ladies might be proud to drefs. 


13 
But vain, though wondrous, feems the fhort event 
Of what with pomp and Noife we long prepare: : 
One hour of battel oft that force hathfpent, . 
Which Kings whole lives have gather’d fora war. 


14s 
As Rivers to their ruin haftie’be, 
So life (ftill earneft, loud, and fwift) runs po 
To the vafte Gulf of death, as they to Sea, 
And vainly travels to be quickly loft. 


15. 
And now the Fates (who punctually take care 
We not efcape their fentence at our birth) 
Writ Arnold down where thofe inroled are 
Who muftin Youth abruptly leave the Earth. 
16 
Him Pavadine into the Brow had piere’ts 
From whence his bloud fo overflow’d his Eyes, 
He erew too blind to watch and guard his breaft, _ 
Where wounded twice, to Deaths cold Court he hies. 


ee 
And Love (by which Life’s name does value find , 
As Alrars even fubfift by ornament ) : 
is nowas tothe Owner quite refign’d , 
Andina figh to his dear Law7a fent. 


Yet 
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2 aa @ 18. ( 
Yer Fates fo civil were in cruelty 
As nor to yield that he who conquer’d all 
Thé Tucan Vale, fhould unattended die , 
They therefore doom that Dargonet mult fall. 


19- 
Whom little Hugo dext’roufly did vex 
Wirh many wounds in unexpected place , 
Which yer not kill, bur killingly perplex 5 
Becaufe he held their number a difgrace. 
20, 
For Dargonet in force did much exceed 
The moft of Men, in valour equall’d all 5 
And was afham’d thus diverfly to bleed, 
Asif he ftood where fhowrs of Arrows fall. 


21. - 
At once he ventures his remaining ftrength 
To Hugo's nimble fkill, who did defire 
To draw this litcle war out into length, 
By motions quick as Heay’ns fantaftick fire © 


22. » 
This fury now is grown too high at laft 
In Dargonet; who does diforder all 
The ftrengths of temp’rance by unruly hafte , 
Then down to Deaths low Calm does breathlef fall. 


23. 
When with his own Storm funk, his Foe did {pie 
Lord Arnold dead, and Paradine prepare 
Tohelp Prince O/wald to that victory , 
Of which the Duke had yer an equal fhare. 


24. 

Vain Conquerour (faid Hvgo then) return ' 
Ia ftead of Laurel which the Victor wears, 

Go gather Cyprefs for thy Brothers Urn, 
And learn of me ro water it with Tears. 
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25. 41 ok. 
Thy Brother loft his life attempting mine 3 on yi 
Which cannot for Lord Arnola’s lols fuffice : 
I muft revenge (unlucky Pavadine ) | ( 
The blood his death will draw from Laura’s Eyes. 


26. «1 
We Rivals were in Laura, but though fhe 
My griefs derided, his with fighs approv’d 5 . 
Yer I (in Loves exact integritie ) 
Muit take thy life for killing him She lov’d, 


2 
Thefe quick alike, and artfully as fierce , 
At one fad inftant give and take that wound , 
Which does through both their vital Clofets pierce 5 
Where Life’s fmall Lord doth warmly fit enthron’d. . 
28. 
And then they fell , and now near upper Heaven, 
Heav’ns better part of them is hov’ring {till , 
To watch what end is to their Princes given , 
And to brave Hubert, and to Hurgoni. 


29. 
In progrefs thus to their eternal home , 
Some method is obferv’d:by Deitinie, 
Which at their Princes fetting our did doom , 
Thefe as their leading Harbingers to die. 


BO 
And fatal Aubert we muft next attend, 
Whom Hurgonil had brought to fuch diftrefs , 
That thoueh Life’s ftock he did not fully {pend , 
His glory that. maintain’d it is grown lefs. 


1 3%. 
Long had they ftrove, who firft fhould be deftroy’d5_. 
And wounds (the Marks of Manhood) gave and took , 
Which though like honour’d Age, we would avoid , 
Yer make us whea poflefs'd, for rev’ rence lock. 


O Ho- » 
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32. ae 
C Henour ! Frail as Life thy fellow Flower ! 
Cherifh’d and watch’d, and humr’oufly efteem’d, 
T hen worn for fhort adornments of an hour 5 
nd is when loft no more than life redeem’d. 


> 33. 

This fatal Hubert finds, if honour be 
As much in Princes loft, when it grows lefs , 

As.when it dies in men of ext degree: bi 
Princes are onely Princes by excefs. 


34. 

For having twice with his firm Oppofite 
Exchang’d a wound, yet none that reach'd at life, 

The adverfe fword his Arms beft finew hit, (ftrife. 
Which holds that ftrength , which fhould uphold their 


35. 
when thus his dear defence had Jeft his Hand , 
Thy life (faid Hurgonil ) rejoyce to wear 
As Oria’s favour , and at her command 5 
Who taught the mercy | will practife he re. 


36. 
To which defencelefs Hubert did reply , 
My life (a worthlefs Blank) I fo defpife, 
Since Fortune laid it in her Lorary , 
That Pm afham’d thou draw’*ft it as a Prize. 


3% 
His grief made noble Hurgontl to mele , 
Who mourn’d in this a Warriours various fate ; 
For though a Victor now, he timely felt. . 
Thar change which pains os moft by coming late. 
38. 
But Orza (ever prefent in his thought) 
Prompts him to know, with what fuccefs for fame 
>» And Empire, Gondibert and Ofwald fought . 
Whilft Hubert feeks out death , and fhrinks from fhame. 
| . H Va. 
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398- 
Valour, and all that pradtice turnstoare, == 
Alike the Princes had and underftood 5 
For Of/wald now is cool as Gondibert ; 
Such temper he has got by lofing blood. 


40- 
Calmly their temper did their art obay ; 
’ Their firetch’d Arms regular in motion prove 3 
And force with as unfeena ftealch convay , 
As noilelefs hours by hands of Dials move. 


41, 
By this new temper Hurgonil believ’d 
That Ofwa/a’s elder virrues might prevail 5 
To think his own help needfull much he griev'd 5 
Buty et prepar’d it left the Duke fhould fail. 


42. 
Small wounds they had, where as in Cafements fate 
Diforder’d Life 3 who feem’d to look about , 
And fain would be abroad, but that a Gate 
She wants fo wide, at once to fally out. 


43. 
When Gondibert faw Hurgontl draw near , | 
And doubly arm’d at conquer’d Huberts coft , 
He then, who never fear’d, began to fear , 
Left by his help his honour fhould be loft. 


44. 
Retire, faid he 5 for if thou hop’ft to win 
My Sifters love by aiding in this ftrife 5 
May Heav’n (to make her think thy love a fin) 
Eclipfe that beauty which did give it life. 
43. 
Count Hargonil did doubtfully retire , 
Fain wov'd affift, yet durft nor difobay 5 
The Duke w: uld rather inftandy expire , 


‘Thanh hazard Honour’s death, by death’s dcley. ped 


e 
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Aliké did Ofwadd for difpatch prepares... = « ». 
And cties, Since Hubert knew not to fubdue » 


Glevy farewe!, that art the Souldiers care 5. ! 
More loy’d than Woman, lefs than Woman true ! 


— 


47. : 
And now they ftrive with all their fudden force 
- To ftorm Life’s Cittadil, each others Breft5 . 
At which could Heav’ns’ chief Eye have felcremorfe) 
It would have wink’d, or hafned to the Weft. 
48. 
But fure the Heay‘nly Movers little care 
Whether our motton here be falfe or true ;, 
For we proceed, whilft they areregular, 
As if we Dice for all our actions threw. 


ge 7 
We feem furrender*d to indiffrent Chance , 
Even Deaths grave work looks like fantaftick play 5 
That Sword which oft did O/wald’s fame advance — 
_ In publick war , fails ina private fray. 


$0. 
For when (becanfe he ebbes of bloud did feel ) 
He levell’d all his ftrength at Gondibert , 
Icclafh’d and broke againft the adverfe fteel , 
| Which travell’d onward till it reach’d his heart. 


SI. 
Now he that like a ftedfafiftarue ftood ~~ ~~~ zs 
In many Barcelsregifterd by Fames, 
Does fall depriv’d of language as of blood 5 
whilft high the Hunters fend their Vi&tors name. 


§2. 
ome fhout.aloud , and others wind the Horn! 
They mix the Cities wich the Field’s applaufe 5 
hich Borgzo foon interprets as their {corn , 


And willrevenge it ere he mourn the caufe. 
TR H 2 This 


i 
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53: 
This the cold Evening warm’d of 7a/co’s age 5 
He fhin’d like fcorching Noon in Borgio’s looks, 
Who kindled all about him with hisrage , 
And worfe the Triumph than the Conqueft brooks. 


54. 
The Troops (aftoniflrd with their Leaders fate) 
The horrour firft with filence entertain 5 
With loud impatience than for Borgzo wait, 
And next with one confufion all complain. 


55. 
Whom thas he urg’d ! Prince Ofwald did command 
We fhould remeve far from the Combat’s lift 5 


And there like unconcern’d Spedatours ftand , 
Juftly reftrain’d to hinder or aflift. 


56. 


This (Patient Friends! ) we dully have obay’d 5 
A temp’rance which he never taught before , 
But though alive he could forbid our aid , 
Yet dead, he leaves revenge within our pow’r. 


c € 
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r : I wae 
. The ARGUMENT. 


The Battel inexaét, though little fhape, 

»where none by flight, and few by fortune [cape , 
where even the vanquifh’d fo themfilves behave 
The Viétors mourn for all they could not fave + 
And fear ( [0 foon is Fortune’s fullnefs wain'd ) 

To lofe in one, all that by allthcy gain’d. 1 


p Doge 


I- 
N°“ Hubert’s Page affifts his wounded Lord’ 
To mount that Steed, he fearce had force to guide; 
And wept to fee his hand without that Sword ©) >) ic 
Which was fo oft in bufie Battel try’d. 


2. 
Thofe who with Bergiofaw his want ofblood, 
Cry’d out , If of thy ftrengch enough remain, ' 
Though not to charge, to make thy conduct good 
Lead us to adde their living to our flain. 


7 | 
Hubert reply’d , Now you may juftly boaft , 
You Sons of War, that O/wa/d was your Site 5 
Who got in you the honour | have loft; 
And taught thofe deeds our Ladies fongs admire. 


4. 
But he ( Wars Anceftour, who gaveit birth, 
The Father of thofe Fights we Lombards fought ) 
Lies there embracing but his length of Earth, 
Who for your ufe the world’s vaft Empire fought. 


$. 
And cold as he lies noble Dargonet , 
And Paraaine , who wore the Victors Crown; 
Both fwift to Charge, and lame ina Retreat 3 
Brothers in bloud, and Rivals in renown. 
H 3 ‘This 
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This faid, their Trampers found Revenge’s praife 5 
The Hunters Horns (though terrour of the wood ) 
Reply’d fo meanly, they could fcarcely raife c 
Eccho fo loud as might be underftood. = 


‘ 7 3 
The Duke (his fic of fury being fpent , 
Which onely wounds and oppofition bred). 
Does weep on faded Ofwald, and lament 
What was fo great in life, isnothing dead. °°. 
8, 
But cry’d, whén he the fpeechlefs Rivals fpy'd 5: 
Oworth,above the ancient price of Love? e 
Loft are the living, for with thefe love dy’d53 > ~~” 
Or if immortal, fled with them above. Wit 


9. 
In thefe we the intrinfick value know Onw 
By which firft Lovers. did love currant deem" > 
But Love’s falfe Coyners will allay itnow, ©22 - 
Till men fufpe& what nexe they muft contemm:: - 
lo, z 
Not lefs young Hurgonil refents their chance, © > 
Though no fit time to practife his remorfe, 
For now he cries (finding the Foe advance)» © 10%) 
Let Death give way to life! to horfe! tohorfe ! 
TL. 
This forrow is too foft for deeds behind; © ws oor 
Which I (a mortal Lover) would fuftain ; 
So as to make your Sifter wilely kind , 
And praife me living, not lament me flain. 
12. 
Swift as Armenians in the Panthers chace °° °) 
‘They flie toreach where now their Huntersiare 5 
Who fought our danger withtou bold apace , | 
Till thus the Duke did them aloud prepare. 9) 
sh Im- 
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4 13. 

Impatient Friends, ftand that your ftrength may laft, 
Burn notin blaze rage that fhould warm you long ! 

I vajfhto Foes the weaknefles of hafte , rigicks 2 
To you {ich flownefs as may keep you ftrong. 
, I 4« 

"Not their {corns force fhould your fixt patience moves 

Though {corn does more tha bonds free minds provoke: 

Their flathy rage fhall harmlefs lightning prove , I 
Which but fore-runs our Thunder’s facal ftroke. 


15. 
For when their fury’s fpent, how weak they are 
With the dull weight of antique /andal Arms?» .' 
Their work but fhort, and little isin war , 3.0 
Whom rage within, and Armour outward warms. 
16« 
When you have usd thofe arts your patience yields, 
Try to avoid their couched Launces force | 
By dextrouspractife of Croation Fields, - 
Which turns to lazy Elephants their Horfe. 


; 17. 
When falfe retreat fhall {catter you in flight; > | 
As if you back to Elements were fled 5 
And no lefs faith can you again unite , 
Than recolle&s from Elements the dead. 


18, 
Make Chafers feem by your {wift Rallies, flows . - 
Whilft they your fwifter change of figures fear, 
Like rhat in Battels, which «’ amufe the Foe 
My Grand-fire taught, as wars Philofopher. 


19+ 
Thiek now your Valour enters onthe Stage , 
Think Fame ch’Eternal (074s to declare 
_ Your mighty minds to each fucceeding ages 
And that your Ladies the Ape tates are. 
; 4 


| 


This 
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20. ee 
This utter’d was with fo fupream a grace , 
That ev'ry heart it empvy’d, and did raife 
Lifes chiefeft blood in valour to the Face , c 
Which tnade fuch beauty as the Foe did praife. 
2t. 
Yet ‘twas Ambition’s praife, which but approves 
Thofe whom through envy it would fain fubdue 5 


Likes others honour, but her own fo loves, 
She thinks all others Trophies are her due. 
22) 
For Hubert now (though void of ftrength as fear) 
Advane’d the firft Divifion faft and far ; ; 
Bold Borgo with the nextattends his Rear , 
The Third was left to Vafco’s fteddy cate. 


23. 
The Duke ftill watch’d when each Divifions fpace 
Grew wide,that he might his more open {pred 5 
His own brave conduét did the foremoft grace , 
The nextthe Count, the third true Tybalt led. 
vo 24. 
A forward fafhion he did wear a while , 
As if the Charge he would with fury meet 5 
That he their forward fury might beguil, 
And urge them paft redemption by retreat. 


25. 
But when with Launces couch’d they ready were , 
And their thick Front (which added Files in large ) 
With their ply’d fpurs kept time in a Career, 
Thofe foon were vanifh’d whom they meant ¢o charge. 
26. 
The Duke by flight his Manhood thus and force 
Referv’d, and tohis fkill made Valour yield, 
Did feem to bluth, that he mutft lead his Horfe 
To lofe alittle ground, to gain the Field. . — 


’'Yer 
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2 a » 27s 
Yet foon with Ralleys he revived the war 3 
Hubert purfues the Rear of Hurgonil ; 
And Borgio’s Rear with Chace fo loos’ned are, 
That them the Count does with clofe order kill. 


28, 
" And that which was erewhile the Dukes firm Van, ” 
Before old a/cos Front vouchfafe to flie, } 

Till with Cvoation Rallcys they began 

In fall Divifions hidden ftrength to trie. 

29 

~ Then curfing Borg20 cry’d, Whence comes his fkill, 

Who men fo featter d can fo firmly mix? - 
The living Metal, held fo volatile 

By thy dull word, this Chymick Lord can fix! 


; 30. 

He prefs d where Hurgoni/ his fury {pends , 
As if he now in Orwa’s prefence fought ; 

And with refpect his brave approach attends, — 
To give him all the dangers which he foug ht. 


9%: 
So bloody was th’event of this new ftrife , 
That we may here applauded valour blame 5 
Which oft too eafily abandons Life , 
Whilft Death is Parent made of noble Fame. 


32. 
For many now (belov’d by both) forfake 
In their purfuit of fying Fame, their breaths 
And through the world their Valour currant make, 
By giving it the ancient ftamp of death. .* 


Young Hurgoril’s élesestetlel felf had bought 
Honour of Forgio at no lef a rate , 

Had not the Duke difparch’d with thofe he foughr , 
And found his aid muft flie, or come too late. 


For 


52 GONRIBERT, A 


For he advancing faw (which much him griev'd) 
That in the faireft Region of the Face, _ wf 

He two wide wounds from Borgio hadreceiv’'ds 
His beauties blemifh, but his valours grace. re 


35° 
_ Now cry’d the Duke, ftrive timely for renown! 
Thy Age will kifs rhofe wounds thy Youth may loath 
Be not difmaid to fee thy beautie gone; 
My Sifter’s thine, who has enough for both. 


i | 
Then foon the Youth, Death as an honour gave 
To one that Strove to refeue Borgio’s lifes 
Yet Borgio had difpatch’d him to his grave, 
Had Gondibert flood neutral in the Suife= 


37. 
Who with his fword (difdaining now to ftay ° 
And fee the bloud he lov’d forudely fpilt) 
Pierc’t abold Lombard who imbars’d his ways 
Even tillhis heart did beat againft his Hilt. 
38. 4 
Timely old aco came to Borgio’said, 
Whofe long experienc’d Arm wroughi fare and fafts 
His rifing oppofitions level laid, 
And mifs’d no execution 3 ‘his hafte. 


And timely where the hleadans Bonne now fought, 
And where the Duke with Number was oppreft, 
RefiftlefS Tybalt came, who Borgio fought, 
Bur here with many etn did conteft. 


As Tides,that from their fev ral Channels hafte,. 
Affemble rudely in th’ Vbean Bay, . 
And meeting there to indiftinétion wafte, 
Sti ive to proceed, and force each others ftay. 


a 
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So here the valiant who with Gwitt force come, ©? > 
Withas refiftlefs valour areingag’d; 

Archid inangers undiftinguifh'd Fome, 1 Cae ae 
And make lefs way by wig ind ad. e960 Lee 


“But room for Go/tho now! Whofevilotns fits" ° 
Like lighrning, did unlikely paffage make, © | * 

Whole fwift effects like lightnings they admire, ve HX 
And even the harms it pian with rev’rence ated 


Valco he feeks, who had his Youth difdain’d 5 pede tp 
And in thac.fearch he with irreverend rage, 
Revengefull “? from younger Foes abftain'd, = 
And deadly grew where he: ic ey 5 Billet 


And V7a/co now had felt his Sake fledl, 
Bur that Duke Gordibért (through Helm and we) 
The laft dire ftroke which 77a/¢a ere fhall feel wi 
Did give, and fent him to: adorn the dead. 


Here Borgia too had faln, but | bravely then. mn 
The Count fo much reveng’d the wounds he Ba¥65, 

As Gondibert (the Prop of falling Men) 
Such finking cei ah not chufe but fave. 


When Vafco wasremov'd, the Cott declin’ Ne 
His bafhfull Eyes; the Duke thought {uddain fhame. 

(From fence of luckle{s wounds) poffefs’d his minds... 
Which thus he did wie and gently Dlgmes 


Now thy DORN te vanane' is, and good! , 
_ Aswhénthe Sun fets red, his Morning Eyes 
_Inglory wake, fo now thon ferft in blond, 
Thy parting beautie will in honour rife. 


ae : Thefe 
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4 8. : € « € 
Thefe fcars thou needft not from my Sifter hide; > 


For as our Father, in brave battel loft, 
She firft did name with forrow, then with pride; 
Thy beauties lofs fhe’] mourn and after boaft. 


490 
Mine are but Love’s falfe wounds ( faid Hvreonil) 
To what you /”a/co gave; for I muft grieve 
My ftrength of honour.could not /7a/co kill, 
That honour loft; yet I have ftrength to live. 


50. 
But now behold vex’d Hubert, who in all 

This battel was by ready condud known,- 
And though unarm’d, and his fpent force fo fmall 


He could to none bring death, yet fought his own: 


$I. 

Andev'ty where, where Rallies made a Grofs 
He charg’d; and now with laft referves he try’d 

His too flow fate from Gondibert to force, 
Where he was Victor and where Vafcody’d. 


22. 
The Duke (in Honours School exa@ly bred) 


Would not that this defencelefs Prince fhould be : 


Involv’d with thofe, whom he to dying led, 
Therefore ordain’d him ftill from {laughter free. 


53° 
And now his pow’r did gently make him know, 
That he muft keep his life, and quit the caufe; 
More Pris’ner ro him felf than to his Foe, 
For life within himfelf in Prifon was. 


54: 
His fierce Affiftance did nor quit the Field, 
Till forward marks declar’d they fairly foughts 
And then they all with fuilen flownefs yield; 


Vex’d they had found what vain Revenge had forght. 


In 
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55) 

In'the’rehown’d pitta sBion of this day, 

Four hundred Leaders were by valours pride 
Ledxo bleft fhades, by an uncertain way, 

Where lowlinefs is held the fureft Guide. 

, 56. 

‘And twice the Tierce of rhefe confifts of thofe 

Who for Prince Ofnald’s love of Empire bled; 
The Duke does thus with thanks and praife difpofe 

Both of the worthy living, and the dead. 


57 
Bind all your wounds, and fhed not that brave life, 
Which did im all by great demeanor paft, 
(Teaching your Foes a wifer choife of ftrife) 
Deferve a Leafe of Nature that may laft. 


53. 
Love warm’d you with chofe hints which kindled me3 
And form’d Ideas in each lovers thought 
Of the diftrefs of fome beloved fhe, a“ 
Who then infpir’dyand prais’d you whilft you fonght. 


59° 
You nobly prompt my paftion to defire, 
That the rnde Crowd whwu Lovers foftnefs fcorn, 
Might in fair field meet thofe who love admire, 
To ttie which fide muft after Bartel mourn. 


} 60. 
O that thofe rights which fhould the good advance, 
And juftly are to painfull valour due, 
(How ere mifplac’d by the fwift hand of Chance) 
Were from that Crowd defended by thofe few! 


61. 
With this great Speétacle we fhould refreth 
Thofe Chiefs, who (though preferr’d by being dead) 
Would kindly with to fight again in fleth : 
So all that loy’d by Hwrgoml were led. 


This 
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~ 


62,>> 
This gracious mention from fo great a‘Lord, 4 6/1 
Bow'd Hxrgonil with dutious homagedown, = 
Where at his feet he laid hisrefen'd Swords. 
Which he accepts, but he returns his own. , 


63. 2 
By this and thine, faid gencle Gonclibert, 
In all diftrefs of various Courts and war, 
We interpledge and bind each others heart, 
To ftrive who fhall poffefs priefs greaveft fhare. 


642.0% 
Now to /evona haft, and timely bring 
Thy wounds unto my tender Sifter’s care; 
This Days fad {tory to our dteaded King, 
And watch what veng’ance O/vald’s Friends prepare. 


65. 
Brave Arnold, and his Rival {treight remove; ’ 
Where Laura thall beftrew their hallow’d Grounds _ 
Protectours both, and Ornaments of Loves 
This faid, his Eyes out-weep’d his wideft wound. 


66. 
Tell her now thefe (Love's faithful Saints) are gon, 
_ The beautte they ador’d, fhe ought to hide; 
For vainly will Love's Miracles be fhown, 
Since Lovers faith with thefe brave Rivals dy’d. 
67. 
Say little Hugo never more fhall movra 
{n noble Numbers her unkind difdains 
Who now not feeing beautie feels no {corn; 7 
And wanting pleafure, is exempt from pain. 


63.) : ae 
When fhe with Flowrs Lord Avnold’s Grave fhall ftrew, 


And hears why Hugo’s life was thrown away, 
She on that Rival’s Hearfe will drop a fews now. 
Which merits all that April gives ta,Atay. 7 


p Let 
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: 6% 
Let us forfake for fafety of our Eyes 
- Ou; other lofs 3 which I wiil ftraight inter , 
And,aife a Trophy where each Body lies; 
Vain marks, how thofe alive the Dead prefer! 


) 70. 
“If my full Breaft, my wounds that empty be, 
And this Days toil (by which my ftrength is gon} 
Forbid me not, I Bergamo will fee 
Ere it beholds the next fucceeding Sun. 


I. 
Thither convey thy fouls contigeiee thought, 
How in this caufe the Court and Camp’s inclin’ds 
What 0/ald’s Faction with the King has wrought, 
And how his lof prevails with Rhodalind. 


oe 
The Count and Tybalt take their lowly leaves; 
Their flain they fadly, with confaming hearts, 
Bear row'rds Verona, whilft the Duke perceives 
Prince Hxbert’s grief, and thus his tears diverts. 


Affiiéted Prince! in an enplebtik hour 
You anid your living (by blind valour led) — 
Are captives made to luch an eafie pow’r, 
Shall You as little vex, as Death your dead. 


Ae 
The Dead can ne’r by living. helpreturn 
_ From thar dark Land, which life contd ne’r difclofes 
But thefe alive (for whom the Vidtors mourn) 
To thee I give, thee to thine own difpofe. 


Be not with honoutinghilded Baits beguilds 
Nor think Ambition wife, becaufe ’ris brave3 
For though we like it, as a forward Child, » 
’Tis fo unfound, her Cradle is her Grave. 


58 GONDIBERT, = 


76. ; : a ae 
Study the mighty Ofwald vainly gone! st 
Fierce Parade, and Dargoxet the {tout ! 73 
Whofe Thirds by patient Parce flowly fpun , of 
Ambition’s hafte has rafhly ravelld out. £ 


But Hvbert’s grief no eR could reform: 

For great grief counfell’d, does to anger grow 5 
And he provided nowa future Storm , 

Which did with black revenge orecaft his Brow. 


8. 
Borgie and he from this sien Region hafte 5 | 
Shame makes them fightlefs to themfelves and dumb 5 
Their thoughts flie fwift as Time from what is paft ; 
And would like him demolifhall to come. 


Strait they interre th'inferiour of their flain ; 
Their nobler Tragick load their grief attends: 
Tow'rds Bre/cza, where the Camp they hope to gain , 
Then force the Court by faction of their Friends. 
80. 
To Bergamo the gentle Duke does turn 
With his furviving Lovers, who in kind 
Remembrance every ftep Jook back, and mourn 
Their fellow Lovers Death has ftaid behind. 
8r. 
Some loft their quiet Rivals, fome their dear rf 
Love’s Brother, who their hopes with help approv’d 5 
Some fuch joy’d Friends, as even to morrow were 
Totake from Hymen thofe they deareft lov'd. 
$2. 
But now to Gondzbirt they forward look, 
Whofe wounds, ere he could wafte three league of way, 
So wafte him, that his fpeech him quite forfook , } 
And Nature eallsfor Art to make Life ftay. 


His: 
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. . a. 
His Friends in torment le‘t they fhould forfake 
Delightful! him, for whom alone they live 3 
Urge Heav’n uncivilly for calling back : 
So foon fuch worth, it does fo feldom give. otha 


Bencenseoecenenscerersaneqenes 
CANTO the Sixth, | 


The ARGUMENT. I 


The Victor is (when with his wounds fubdn'd ) rf 
By {uch deform’d and difmal Troops purfu'd, 

That be thinks Death, than » bich they uglier fem » 

No tll expedient tocfcape fromthem. . 1 
But ULFIN guids himto fageg ASTRAGON, 
By the laft Rays of the defcendimg Sun. 


I. 


bgp on their Duke their fears kind fit was fpent 
When ftrait a thick arm'd Squadron clouds their fight, 
Which caft fo dark a fhade , as if it meant 

Without the Suns flow leave, to bring in night: 


2 


This threatning Squadron did confift of Horfe , r7 
And by old v/fn they were gravely led , 

Whofe mind was found, nor wants his Body force, 
Though many Winters Snow had coold his head. 

q. 

The fad remainder who with Hubert went , 
Did mifs his reach, when they to Brefciaturn’d 

And now (as if his hafte deftru&ion meant ) } 


He chae’d thefe who the Dukes fpent valour monrn’d. 
I whole 


i 
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4-4 
Whofe pofture being loofe, their number few, . 
His Scouts grow fcornfull as they forward come , ~ 
He makes his quadron halt, and near he drew , 
Then afks aloud, what are you, and for whom 2 


Thepeble Gui gig, g° aeieile today. ' 
in his early youth) 
Believ'd him a ata S * Friend, yet fcorn’d the way- 
To thelrer life, behind ie ay Truth. 


For he to V/fin boldly, wi reply'd ,' 
This fecond Ambufh finds us here in vain 5 
We have no'treafure left that we would hide, 
Since Gondibert is tly with the flain, 


Duke Gondibert we vouch to he our Lord, 
To whofe high virmmes Sov’raignty we bow 5 
Ofwaild funk low, as death, beneath his Sword , 
Though him fuperiour Fate will vanquifh now- 


8. 
Scarce empty Eagles ftooping to ae, preys 
Could be more {wift than ulfia to alight , 
And come;where Gondibert expiring lay > 
_ Now pleafing thofe ae he did newly fright. 


‘.. {carce that rey’ rence which a Monarch draws, 
Who feldom will be feen, though often fought 5 

Who fpends his carefull age in making Laws,” 
Torule thofelands for which in youth he fought." 


Nor that refpe& which People pay thofe Kings.) > 
Whole peace makes rich, whom civil war thade wile, 
Can equal this which aged wifin brings 
me gentle Duke, to whom he proficare iss inoH 


_ ate Herowk Poem. 
ri. 
His Eyese(not us’d to tears) bathe ev’ry wound 5 
| Which he falutes as things he chiefly lov’d 5 
peed expence of fpirics he had found , 
ogain him air, his Mourners he remoy'd. 


, ig, 
“Make way, faid he, and give Expetienceraom , 
The Confident of age, though Youch’ 
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sfcorn’d guide , 


My wounds, though paft, out-number yours to come, - 


You can but hope the knowledge I have try a, 


13. 
His Hilrs round Pommel he did then unfkrew, 


And thence (which he from ancient Precept wore) 


Ina {mall Chryftal he a Cordial drew, 
That weary life could to her walks reftore. 


14. 
This care (amazing allit doesdelight) . - 
His ruins, which fo reverend appear , 
With wonder not fo much furprife their fight, ° 
Asa ftrange object now his Troops draw near. 


15. | 
In whom fuch death and want of limbs they find , 
As each were lately call'd out of his Tomb, 
And left fome members haftily behind , tute 
Or came, when born, abortive from the Womb. 
16. 
Yet this defect of Legs, or Arms, or Hands, 
Did wondring valour not difturb , but pleafe ; 
To fee what divers weapons each commands 


With acts hard fhifts, till cuftom gave them eale. 


17. 
eo the uncomely abfence of an Eye , Be Xr 
And larger wants, which ev'ry vifage mourn’d, 
(Where black did over-vail, or ill fupply ) 
~. Was that which wonder into horrid. tupn’d. 
a i? ror ¢ 


4 


And 


| ¥ 18. ; 
And v/fin might be thought (when the rude wind 
Lifting their Curtains, left their ruins bare ) | 
A formal Antiquary, gravely kind ; 
To Statues, which he now drew out to air. 


10. Se 
The Duke (whofe abfent knowledge was call’d back. 
By Cordials pow’r ) his wonder did increafe 
So much, that he agen did knowledge lack, 
Till thus old @/fiz made his wonder ceafe. 
20. 
Aufpicious Prince ! recorded be this day , 
And fung by Priefts of each enfuing Age 5 
On which thou may’ft receive, and I may pay 
Some debts of duty, as thy Grandfires Page. 
oT. 

That mighty Chief I ferv’'d in youth’s firft ftrength , 
who our fhort Scepter meant to ftretch fo far, — 
Till Eaftern Kings might grieve theirs wanted length, 

whofe maps fcarce teach where all their Subjects are. 
22. 
Full many ftormy winters we have feen, 
When kindled Valour’s heat was all our fire , 
Elfe we in ftupid Frofts had fetter’d been , 
» — Bywhich foft finews are congeal’d to wire. 
23. 
And many fcorching Summers we have felt, 
where Death relieves all whom the fword invades 
Ard kindly thence (where we fhould toyling melr) 
Leads us to reft beneath erernal fhades, 


° 
4 . 


For aid of a&tion he obedience taught , 

And filent patience for afflidions cure ; wi 
He prais’d my courage when | beldly fought , 

But faid, They conquer moft, that molt endure. 


+. @ 


/, 


«™ 
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: 25. 
The toyls of diligence as much approv'd 
As Valour’s felf , or th’ Arts her practife gains 5 
The ®are of Men, more than of glory lov’d, 
Succefs rewarded, and fuccelslefS pains. 
/ 26. 
To joyfull Vidtors quenching water fent , 
Delightfull wine to their lamenting flaves 5 
For Feafts have more brave lives than Famine {pent , 
_ And Temp’rance more than Trench or Armour faves. 
27. 
Valour his Miftrefs , Caution was his Friend 3 
Both to their diff’rent feafons he appli’d ; 
The firft he lov’d, on th’other did depend ; 
The firft made worth uneafie by her pride. 


28. 

He to fubmifs devotion more was given 

After a battel gain’d, than ere twas fought 5 
As if it nobler were to thank high Heav’n 

For favours paft , chan bow for bounty fought. 

29. 

And thus through {marting heat, and aking cold 

Till Heav’ns perpetual Traveller had more 
Than thirty journeys through the Zodiack told , 
_ I ferv’d thy Grandfire, whom I now adose. 


30. 

For Heav’n in his too ripe and weary age, 

_ Call’'d him, where peacefully he rules a Star 5 

Free’d from the lower El’ments cealelefs rage , 
Which laft like Monarchs pow’r by needfull war. 

. 31. 

Strait thy lamented Father did fucceed 

_ To his high place, by Avébert’s confent , 

r Enfigns through remoter Lands to lead : 


_ Him too I follow’d till he upward went. 
13 Tid 
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32, ie te 
Till that black day onwhich the Hams may boaft’ 
Their own defeat, and we our conqueft hide; 
For though we gain’d, and they the barrel loft, 9° 9 
Yet then thy brave victorious Father dy’d- 


oat 
And Yam ftay’d unwillingly behind 5 
Not caught wich wealth , Life’s moft intangling fnare 5 
Though both my Mafters were in giving kind , 
As joyfull Vittors after Batcel are. 


34- 
Whilft thus this aged Leader does exprefs 
His and their Story whom this bounty feeds, 
His hands the Duke’s worft order’d wounds undrefs. 
And gently binds then {trait he thus proceeds. 
35: 
Weft from thofe Hills till you (ivmona reach, 
With an unmingled right I gather rent; 
By their great Gift who did fuch precepts teach. ey 
In giving, as their wealch is ne’r musfpent. 


36. 
For as their plenteous pity fills my thought , 
So their example was not read in vain 5 
A Thoufand, who for them in battel fought , 
And now diftrefs’d with Maims, I entertain : 


37. ; 
Not giving like to thofe, whofe gifts, though {cant , 
_ Pain them, as if they gave with gowry hand} 

Such vex themfelves, and eafe not others wants 

But we alike enjoy, a like command. | 

3 38. | 

Moft {pacioufly we dwell, where we poffefs 

All finlefs pleafures Nature did ordain 5 
And who that all may have, yet will have lefs, 

. . Wifer than Nature, thinks her kindnefs vain. ih nf 
a a 


A fad réfolve, which isa wien mansvow, oo 
From Cities noife, and Cours unpity’d CATE) prod nl 
Did fe divorce me, it ‘would fearce allow. vars mon 
I ere fhould take one League ofdiftantair.., | 

40. 

Bar: that Alarms from each adjacent part ny Hho 
Which borders my abode, difturb’ d my rela gaco ved) 
With dreadful news thar gracious Gondibert yo 

By Q/wald’s Faction was in eshieaniaiiie 


Then it had given Ph! Om caufe.to lafky 5) oa 8 
To fee the vex’d miftakes this fummons WEOHENE 

Tnall my Maim’d Domefticks by their hafte, je.or)- 
‘For fome tie on the Limbswhich others fought. 


42. 
juft fuch miftakes audacious Ethaicks ay, ret a of) 
Will happen where the Rigiieans bnifie are, ........'T 
«Through glad and earneft hafte in the laft days... |... 
whilft othersflowly to their doom prepare... 1, 


And this had Anger, anger salle hadsbred. 5)" 53 slarit 20 
And Noife , the Enemy of ufefull Thought nnd Ye) 

Had them to more miftakes than blinduels led»,.;.... 
But that our awfull Camps had filence taugt fr 


44. 
Silence did Mem’ry; Mem/’ry order make, ° 
Order to each did his ea reftore 5 
For fome, who once were ftedfaft Foor, miftake,... 
And fnatch thofe limbs which, onely Horfe-men wore. 
45. 
Like fwift Purfuerson Arabian Hore, - 
__ Thefe with their needfull Ioftruments of hold 
_(Whichgive their ftrange adapted weapons force 
_ Imounted ftrait Five Hondcg aN cold, 


Thefe 
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46. : 
Thele from the Lombards highly have deferv’d, 


Tn Conquefts where thy Father did command ; 


Whom they for Science and affection ferv'd, 


And loft their Limbs to gain our Scepter Land. | ~ 


47. 

which yet are noble, though unfightly figns , 
That each in ative courage much abounds 5 

And many a widow’d Mother now repines , 


They cannot fhew the Men who gave thofe wounds. 


’ | 48. 
For dearly did:the Huns for honour pay , 
when they deform’d them in a fatal fight 5 


Since though they ftrongly ftruggled for the day , 


Yer all they got, was everlafting Night. 


ey | 

And Ofwald’s Friends , were they not timely gone 
(Though all the Fa@tion in one Army were j 

Should mourn this act againft their Gen’ral’s Son , 
who was to Souldiers more than Trinmph dear. 


J 
For thefe to Conqueft us’d, Retreats diflike 5 
Thy beauty wanr, to others Beauty’s coft , 
With envious rage ftill at the Face they ftrike , 
And punifh Youth, for what in youth they loft. 


. SBI 
Thus, though the Deke’s amazement be remov'd , 
It now returns, gladly on him to gaze, ) 
who feeds thofe Fighters whom his Father lov d 5 


A gratirude would Virtue’s felfamaze. ~~ 


§2. 
Thou art, faid he, (rhien melted whilft he fpake ) 
Soripe in what nice Heav’n does dearly love, 
That Heav’ns remorfe for Earth we fhould miftake, 
To think it will forbear thee long above. 


As 
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2 $30, 
As if thy fent for Soul already were 
Upon her Wings,fo much I give thee gon 5 
Ald with thee lefc in fome Succeffor here , 
, That might receive the kindnefs thou haft fhowm 


, / 54° 
Old Vifiz now ( but meltingly as he ) 
T’inrich him , gives the fewell of his fight 5 
For ftrait, wich Father’s grave auchoritie , 
He bids his fon , young v/finor alight ! 


55. 
Take him({faid he ) whofe any teleafe 5 
In whom all Heav’ns rewards included are , 
For al! my Juftice in corrupted peace , 
And for my mercy inrevengeful war. 


56. 
The fruit Heav’ns fent me by my loyal wife , 
In age, the gloomy Eve of endlefs night 3 
Which eas’d in me the pain of latter life , 
And fruftrates death, by freth fucceffion’s fight. 


57>. 
The Duke with paffion did this Youth embrace 3 
_ Then luckie Goltho he call’d forth in view 3 
Who was this day in Fortun’s fpecial grace , 
For though no blood he loft , yet much he drew. 


53. 
Him he with U/fizor does {trait unite 5 
Bids neither ftrive the otherto precede , 
Unlefs when danger doth them both invite, 
But be , evenin nice Rivalfhip agreed. 


59: 
Bids both their Breafts be cithers open book, 
Where nought is writ too hard for fodain Eies 5 
Bor thought’s plain Text grows eafie by a look: 
Study breeds doubt , where reading fhould fuffice. 


Bat 
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60. 
But thefe to joyn Nature no Counfel needs 5 
Whom Sympathy, her fecret Prieft, does weds > 
Much fam’d will be their loves, and Martial Deedss. — « 
Which fillall Books that are of Lombards read. 


, 61. 
With gracious Eyes, and Bodie lowly bent, . 
The Duke his Fathers rev'rend Troops falutess 
To Bergamo He holds his firft intents 
Which to oppofe, old Vifiz thus difputes. 


62. 
Thou feeft (my Prince) the faint decays of Lights 
How haftily che Suns hot Steeds begin | 
To mend their pace, as if their longing fight 
Had newly fpy’d their ufual Weftern Inn. 


63. 
Too far is pleafant Dinmme fromhence, 
Since Day has reach’d fo near his journeys end; 
Days ftrength and yours are at their laft expences 
Do not whilft both are wafting, both misfpend. | _ 


64. 
You and Your, wounded mnft with Nature firive, 
Till all (whofe few hours fway to day excels , 
Their elder Foes long reign in Camps) arrive _ 
Where Afiragon the wile and. wealthy dwels. 
65. 
Rich is that Lord, and ohh learnings wealthy 
Art flies his teft, he all Art’s teft endures; | 
Our Cities fend their fick to,him for health, 
Ou; Camps the wounded for their certain. cures. 


66. , 
Though cautious Nature, check’d by Deftinie, 
Has many fecrets fhe would ne’r imparts 
This fam’d Philofopher is Natures Spie, 
And hirelefs gives th’ intelligence ro Art. . 


The 
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o «8 6 W 
The Doke with virtue tancgumeed now) 
id rev’ rence Counfel, and to Age did bend 
His firft Courfe alters, and does this allow; 
_ Then U/fiz as their Guide they all attend. 


» 68. 

Soon they the Pallace reach’d of Aftragon 5 
which had its beaury hid by envious Night, 
_ Whofe Cyprefs Curtain drawn before the Sun , 
Seem’d tu perform the Obfequies of light. 


69. 
Yer Light’s laft rays were not intirely fpent, 
For they .difcern’d their paflage through a Gate , 
Whofe height and {pace fhew’d ancient ornament , 
And Ancients there in carefull Office fate. 


; oO, 
Who by their Weights and ‘reaftives did record 
Such num’rous Burdens as were thither brought 
From diftant Regions, to their learned Lord 3 
On which his Chymicks and Diftillers wrought. 


71. 

But now theit common bus nefs they refrain , 
When they obferve a quiet fullennefs 

And bloody marks in fuch a civil Train ; 


69. 


Which fhew'd at once their worth and their diftre 


. f 7 
The voice of #ifiz they with gladnefs knew , 


Whom to this houfe long neighbourhood indeet’ 
Approaching Torches perfected their view » fh 


And taught the way till 4/tragon appear’d. 


Who foon did U/fi2 AES embrace 4 
The vifits caufe by whifpers he receiv’d 3 
Which firft he hop’d was meant him asa grace 
But being known, with manly filence griev'd. 


And 
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74* | . © ‘a 
And then with geftures full of grave refped, - - © ule 
The Duke he to his own apartment leds 
To each difting retirements did dire, an 
And all the wounded he ordain’d to Bed. 


75° 
Then thin digeftive food he did provide, 
More to enable fleeting ftrength to ftay; 
‘To wounds well fearch’d he cleanfing wines apply’d, 
And fo prepar’d his rip’ning Balfoms way. 


76. 
Balm of the Warriour’s heib, Hypevicon! 
To warriour’s as in ofe, in form decreed 
For through the leaves tranfpazent wounds are fhown3 
And rudely touch’d, the Golden Flower does bleed. 


77s 
For fleep they juice of pale Nymphea took, 
Which grows (to thew that it for fleep is good) 
Near fleep’s abode, in the foft murm’ring Brook : 
This cools, the yellow Flow’r reftrains the Bloud : 


78. 
And now the weaiie world’s great Med’cin, Sleep, 
This learned Hoft difpenc’d to ev'ry Gueft; 
Which fhuts thofe wounds where injur'd Lovers weep, 
And flies Oppreffours to relieve th’ Oppreft. 


9. 
It loves the Cortage,and or Court abftains, 
Ic ftills the Sea man though the Storm be high; 
Frees the griev’d Captive in his clofeft Chains, 
Stops wants loud Mouth, & blinds the treach’rous Spice! 


80. 
Kind Sleep, Night’s welcome Officer, does ceafe 
All whom this Houfe contains till day return; 
And me, Grief’s Chronicler, does gently eafe, 
Who have behind fo greata tafk to mourn. 
The end of the Firft Book. . 
G O N- 


as gus | 
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GONDIBERT. 
The Second Book. 


CANTO the Firft. 


The ARGUMENT. 


VERONA by the Poet’s Pencil drawn; 

where HURGONIL did meet the early dawn: 
Her wealth fhown by cach Dwellers early’s carey 
which fonn by others peace, {he reap’d by war. 

The flain, whofe life her fafctie was and pride, 
Ave now in death their Fun’ral Rites denj'd. 


I. 
Unk near his Evening Region was the Sun, 
When Hurgonil with his lamented Load, 
Ard faichfull Tybalt their fad march begun 
To Fair Verona, where the Court aboad. 


They flowly rode till Night’s dominion ceafts 

When infant Morn (her {carce wak’d beams difplay’d) 
With a {cant face peept fhylic through the Eaft, 
_ And feem’d as yer of the black world afraid. 


But by increafe of fwift eeatitivd light, 
The loft Horizon was apparent grown, 
And many Tow’rs falure ac once their fights 
The diftane boafls of an Lmgerial Town. 
Perens, 
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Pevona, fprung from pibic Vera’s name. ‘ a? 
- Whom carelefs Time (fill oid Sick 
Where they are loofly gather’d up by Fame ) é 


Ngee the chief of ancient a Lords. 


=—s 


t 


Verona kien on that fatal Plan, © = 

Whole barren chirft was quench’d with valiant blood, 
When the rough ¢ymbrians by fierce Mavius flain, 

Left Hills of Bodies iis their Enfigns ftood. 


So fafely proud this Town did now appear, 
As ifit but immortal Dwellers lack’d 5 
As if Tieodovick had ne’r been there , 
Nor Attila her wealth and beauty fack’d. 


Here Hurgonil might folie with his Eye 

(As with deep ftream ic through the City pals’d) 
The fruitfull and the frighted Adzce , 

Which thence from ei and nets to fea does hafte. 


And on her peopled Bank they might behold 

The toyls of conqueft paid with works of pride 5 
The Palace of King Agilulf the old, 

Or Monument, for ere si built , he dy’d. 


Toic that Temple joyns, whofe lofty Head 
The profpect of a fwelling Hill commands 5 

In whofe cool womb the Cicy fprings are bred: 
On Dovique Pillars this tall Temple ftands. 


Id. 
This to footh Heav’n the bloody C/ephes built , 
As if Heav’ns Ring fo foft and eafie were , 
So meanly hous’d in Heav’n, and kind to guilt , 
That he would be a Tyrant’s Tenant here. 
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Andtow they might arte ¢ theit wand’ring fight 
With that which makes all orher Objects loft 5 

» Makes Lombard greatnefs flat to Roman height, 

And Modern Builders bluth, that elfe would boat ; 


| ‘An Amphytheater hich his controll’d 
Unheeded conquefts of advancing Ages 
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Winds which have made the trembling world look old, 


And the uncivil Gath’s eer rage. 


This great Flaminins did a youth ered , 
Where Cities fat to fee whole Armies play 
Death’s ferious part : but this we may neglect 

To mark the bus’nefs which begins with day. a 


As Day now op’ ning fils the Hemifphear , 
And all at once 5 fo quickly ev'ry ftreet 
Does by an inftant op’ ning full appear , 
When from their dwellings bufie Dwellets meet. 


T5-. 
From wider Gates Oppreffours fally there 5 
Here creeps th’ afflicted through a narrow Door 5 | 
Groans under wrongs he has not ftrength to bear, 
Yet feeks for wealth to injure others more. 
16. 
And here the eatly Lawyer mends his pace , 
For whom the earlier Cliant waited long + 
Here greedy Creditours their Debtours chace , 
Who fcape by herding in th’ indebted Throng. 


17. 
Th’advent’rous Merchant, whom a Srorm did wake , 
(His Ships on Adriatick Billows toft ) 
Does hope of Eaftern winds from Steeples rake , 
And haftens rhere a Currier tothe Coaft. 


Bere 
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Here through a fecret Poftern iffues out Reta 
The fkar’d Adult’rer , who out-flept his time 3 
Day , and the Husbands Spie alike does doubr , Pa 


__ And with a half hid face would hide his crime. 


There from fick mirth negle€tfl Feafters reel , 
Who cares of want in wine’s falfe Lethe fteep. 

There anxious empty Gamfters homeward fteal , 
And fear to wake, ere they begin to fleep. 


Here ftooping Lab’rers flowly moving are 5 

Beafts to the Rich,whofe firength grows rude with eal 
And would ufurp,did nor their Rulers care , 

With toile and tax their furious ftrength appeafe. 


There th’ Aged walk , whale needlefs carefulnefs 
Infe&ts them paft the Mindes beft med’cin: > fleep + 
There fome to Temples early vows addrefs , 
And for th’ore bufie world moft wifely weep. 


To this vaft thin’ where Tydes of ftrangers flow , 
The Morn and Hurgonil together came 3 

The Morn, whofe Dewy wings appear’d bur flow,’ 
When Men the motion mark’d of {wifter Fame. 


23e 
For Fame(whofe journeys are through waies unknown ,_ 
Tracelefs and {wift , and changing as the wind ) 
The Morn and Hurgonil had much out-gone , 
Whilft remp’rate > Truth “ge patiently behind. 


For fome the Combat ( to "d d Bavait grown ) 
Did apprehend in fuch prodigious fhape , 

As if their living to the Dead were gone , 
And oncly Fame did by her Wings efcape. 


Some 
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25. 
Some aid this Hunting falfely was defign’d , 
That by pretence both Factions might prepare 
Thew Armies to conteft for Rhodalina , 
The Crown’s chief Jewel, and Reward of War. 


; 26. 

And fome report (fo far they range from Truth A 
Who for intelligence mutt follow Fame) 

That then from Bergamo thencamped Youth , 
With Gondzbert, to this dire Hunting came. 


27. 
And fome, that Ofwald had enlarg’d his Train 
With the old Troops by his bold Father led 5 
And that of thefe the nobler half were flain , 
_ -Thereft were to their Camp at Brefcia fled. 
28. 
And as dire Thunder rowling ore Heav’ns vault 
By murmure threatens, ere it kills aloud 5 
So was this fatal news in whifper brought , 
Which menac’d, ere it ftruck the lift’niag Croud. 
29. 

But Rumoor foon to high extreams does move , 
For firft it Ofwald nam’d with dreadfull voice 3 
Then faid chat Death had widow’d Truth and Love, 
Bv making Gondzbert the fecond choice: 

. 9. 
And to all hearts fo dear was Gondibert , 
So much did Pitie, Ofwald’s Valour prife , 
That ftrait their early bus’nefs they asier 
And fix on wounded Hurgonil their Eyes. 


31. 
Him when by perfed day they fadly knew , ue 
Through hiddé wounds, whofe blood his beauty fiain’d, 
Even from the Temples, Angels foon withdrew, 


Sofawcely th’afflicted there complain’d. 
; K The 
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The People ftraight united clemens gave , 7 
Shriek’d loud like Sea-men fplit on a ficange oaths > 

Asif thofe Pow’rs were deaf who fhould them fave, « 
And Pray’rsno. louder 8 the winds were loft. 


Now, with impatience ur 4. he does declare 
Whom he fo mournfully in Fun’ cal brought 5 
The publick loffes of a private war , 
who living, love, and valour, dying raughe. 


34. 
For he does Hugo and Arnoldo.name , 
To thefe (faid he) Verona Cradles gave , 
And fince in forreign Fields they rais’d her Fame , 
They challenge here, by much. too foon, a Grave. 


Bring fprinklings saaananl he Altar’s precious breath 5 
All Rites which Priefts. have prudently devis'd, 

Who gratefully.a rev’ rence teach to deaths 
Becaule they moft by.dying menare pris’d. 


36. 
But though our lofs we inftly may complain, 
Though even by, Priefts authority. we grieve 5 
Yet Heav’n’s firft bounty, Life, let none difdain, 
Since Gondibert, our chief Delight does live. 


37. 
This heard as Sea-men near a Shore unknown, 
Who their North Guide lofe in a Stormy i > 
‘His abfence with diftracted filence moan, 
And loudly welcome his.return. to fight : | 
38. 
So when their great Conductor feem’d ro be PD oo | 
Retir’d to endlefs fhades amongft the flain , 
With filent grief they feem’d as dead as he, 
Burt with new. life welcom’d his life again. 
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39: 
And Vicw that cold remainder Valour lefe 
_ Of thefe whom Love had loft, and Fate forfook 
The Two that were of all but Fame bereft, 
From Hurgonil the weeping People took. 
e 40- 
*Whilft of them both fad Hurgonil takes leave , ¢ 
Till ch’ univerfal meeting Faith provides; 
The Day when all fhall publickly receave 
Thole Bodies, Death does not deftroy, but Hides. 


4l. 
Then to his Palace he retires by ftealth , 
His wounds from his lov’d Miftrefs to conceal, 
On whofe dear joys fo much depends his health; 
The wounds her Tears fhould couch would never heal. 


| 42. 
To the chief Temple ftraight the People bear 
The valiant Rivals, who for love were flain3 a 
Whom all the peacefull Priefts behold with fear , 
And griev'd fuch Guefts they durft not entercaiti. 


43- 
For foon the Prior of their Brotherhood (pray’r) 
( Who long ferv’d Heav’n with praife , the world with 
Cry’dout, chis holy Houfe is fhut to blood , 
Toall that die in combat or defpair. 


. 44. 
Thefe by their bloody marks int Gonabat dy’d, 
Through anger, the difeafe of Beafts unram’d-s 
Whoie wrath is hunger, bur in Men cis pride , 
Yet theirs is cruelty, ours courage nam’d. 
q 45 
Here the neglected Lord of peace does lives _ 
Who taught the wrangling world the ules of love » 
Shou!d we his dwelling co the wrathfull give , 
Our Sainted Dead would rife, and he removes 
4 K 2 Well 
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| _ 46. | 

Well by his precepts may we punifhftrife , ; 
Whofe pitie knew that Famine, Plague, and Time , 

Are Enemies enough to humane life , . 
None need ore-charge Death’s Quiver with a crime. 


47° 
To unfrequented Fields bear then your flain, 
Where neither Dirge nor Requiem fhall be giv’n; 
To thoie who by ufurp’d Revenge difdain 
it To take from Men, neglects they put on Heay’n, 
48. 
But now the People’s paflions run too far 5 
Their untaught love, artlefs extreams does wed 5 
Of times they like the paft, and fince theyare 
Oppreft ftill by the living, love the Dead: ~ 


49. 
And now refolve thefe Rivals fhall nat lofe : 
The Rites of Sprinkling, Incenfe, Lights, and Song 3 
Then as the voice of all their Minds, they chufe 
An Oratour, of rude, but ready Tongue: 


50. 
‘Who at the Temple Gate thus pleads aloud ! 
We know, though Priefts are Penfioners of Heav’n , 
Your Flock which yields beft rent, is this dul] Croud 5 
The learn’d examine why their Fleece is giv’n. 


$1. 
Though by the Rich firft fhorn, to you they bear’ 
A fecond tribute, and by zeal fupport ) 
Temples which Kings for glory raile,and where 
The Rich for fame, the Learn’d as Spies refort. 


$2. 
Temples are yours, not God’s lov'd Palaces, 
Where Off'rings make not his, bur your own Feaftss 
Where you moft wifely live, becaule areate , 
And entertain your Founders as your Guefls : oe 
it 


page. 
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53- 

With ale you take what we provide with care 5 
And we (who your Legation muft maintain ) 

Fingall your Tribe in the Commiffion are 5 

2 And none bur Heav’n could fend fo large a Train, 


54° 
But being all Ambaffadours from thence , 
The growing charge will foon exceed our rent , 
Unlefs you pleafe to treat at his expence 
Who fent you; nor at ours, where you are fent. 


55. 
The ancient Laws liv'd in the Peoples voice 5 
Rites you from Cuftom, not from Canon draw 3 
They are but fafhions ofa graver choice, 
Which yield to Laws, and now our voice is Laws 


56. 
This Tybalt heard with forrow and difdain , 
(Who here with Hurgonil a Mourner came) 
And ftrait the peacefull Fathers ftrives to gain, 
And thus the Peoples Oratour reclaim. 


57. 
Moft ufefull Fathers! fome trace fecret things 
Even to his Clofer, who is hid in Heav’n 5 
Vainly as Nilus to his hidden fprings , 
_ And not enjoy, but cenfure what is givn. 
$8. : 
You with fuch temper their intemp’rance bear 5 
To fhew your folid fcience does rely 
So on it felf, as you no trial fear ; 
For Arts are weak that are of Scepticks fhie. 
; 59. 
Though in your Office humane fafety lies , 
Which opes that Hell the vicious vulgar fear , 
Yer never can the People Priefthood prife 5 
As if from Heav’n your daily — weres 
3 
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Not 


be) GO@NDIBERT, E 
60. “4 
Not thar your meffage, Truth, they difefteem , 
Or think it comes from any other way, ' 
But that they Taxes hate, and Truth does feem ¢ 
Brought as a Tax, when they the Bringers pay. 
61. 
Thus we to Beafts, fall from our noble kind , 
Making our Paftur’d Bodies all our care 5 
Allowing no fubiiftence to the Mind , 
For Truth we grudge her as a coftly fare. 


62. 
But if they fear ( fince daily you renew 
Difputes)y our Oracles are doubrfuil ftill 
As thofe of old; yet more reward is due 
To pains, where fo uneafie is the fkill. 


63. 
Or if no fkill they chink it, bur fappofe 
Tis Faith(& Faith ne’r thinks Heav’n’s height too high 
Yet Faiths fo fev’ral be, that few are thofe 


- Can chufe right wings, when they to Heay’n would fic. 


64. 
Or if they think, Faith humane help tranfcends , 
And to your Science is fo ftrict a bourd 
As Death to Valour is, where daring ends 5 
And none are fartheft in thar Progrefs found 3 


65. 
Yet in ovr walk to our laft home defign’d , yy 
"Tis fafe by all the fludy’d Guides to go ; Tye, 
Left we in death, too late, the knowledge find " 
Of what in life "twas poflible to know. : 
66- 


Your Pomp, by which your Pow’r in count*nance dures, 
Though coftly, cofts much lefs than Camps or Laws 5 

And more than both, Religion us fecures + 
Since Hell (your Prifon) more than dying aws. “ 
or 
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6 he : 

For thviigh the pjain Judge »Confcience, makes no fhow, . 
But filently to her dark Seffion comes , 

Nowgs red Law does to arraignment go, 
Or War to Execution with loud Drums 5 


. 68, 
Though fhe on Hills fets not her Gibbets high, 
Where frightfull Law fets hers ; nor bloody feems 
Like War in Colours fpred , yet fecretly 
She does her work, and many a Man condemns; 
65: 
Chokes in the feed , what Law, till ripe, ne’r fees 5 
What Law would punifh, Confcience can prevent 3 
And fo the world from many Mifchiefs frees 5 
Known by her Cures, as Law by punifhment. 
90. 
The weaker fighted ever look too nigh; 
But their difputes have made your Charter good 
As doubted Tenures, which long pleadings trie , 
Authentick prow by being fic withftood. 


rhe a 
Thefe Chiefs, for whom we holy Rites defire 5 
By well fought Fields begor this Cities peace ; 
Oft with their blood have quench’d inteftine fire 5 
And oft our famines chani¢’d to glad excels. 
42. 
Their Rires let nor the people be deniy’d ; 
Though by untator’d kindnefs rudely fonght 5 
Nor think they have in privace Combatdy’d , 
Where Gondibert and mighty Ofwald fought. 


7 3- 
Both Princes of the Lombards royalbloods 7 
For whom full Thrice Three Hundred mH pi dre, 
Whofe anger ftrove to make their anger good : 
Number gives ftrife th’authentick name of Ware, 
K4 This 


$2 GONDIBERT, - ¥ 
74. a 

This faid, Wars caufe thefe Priefts no more debate, 

They knew, War’s Juftice none could ere decide 5 


Ar that more fpecious name they open ftrair , 
And facred Rites of Fun’ral they provide. 


75. 
How vain is Cuftom , and how guilty Pow’r ? 
Slaughter is lawfull made by the excefs 5 
Earth’s partial Laws, juft Heav’n muft needs abhor, 
Which greater crimes allow, and damn the lefs. 


LELPLELOLELSELE SELES EE ESE ESE EL 
CANTO the Second. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Fame’s progres through Verona, when fz brings 

IL news entarg’d, as her extended wings. 

The Combat’s canfe {bakes ARI BERT’S great miads 
And the effects more conquers RHODALIND. 
Meck OR NA’S fears, proud GARTHA’S bold difdains 
Aid LAWRA kindly dying for the Slain. 


Te 


7 he Streets (the Peoples Region) early Fame 
Firft brought this grief,which all more tragick make; 
And next, to the triumphant Court fhe came , 

Where profp’rous Pow’r fleeps long though Sutors wake; 


2. 


But yet the early King (from Childhood bred 
To dangers, toyls, and courfer wants of war) 
Rofe up to rule, and left foft Love in bed , 


Could conquer Lands and Loye, but ftoopt to pr 
ate, 
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Care; that in Cloyfters iat feals her Eies , 

Which Youth thinks folly , Age as wiidom owns 3 
F@ls by not knowing her , out live the wife; 
She Vifits Cities , but fhe dwells in Thrones. 

e rie 
* Care, which King Aribert with Conqueft gain’d , 
And is more fure ro him than Realms intail’d 5 
Wak’d him to know why Rumor thus complain’d , 
Or who in battail bled , or who prevail’d ? 


5. 

Young Hurgonil ( who does his wounds conceal , 

Yet knew it did his dutious care import 
That fome juft wimefs fhould his caufe reveal ) | 
_ Sent Tybalt to appeafe y and taft the Court. me 

6. 
To that proud Palace which once low did lie 
In Pavian Quarries , now on Columes ftands : 

Tonique Props that bear their Arches high , _ 

» Which conquer’d treafure rais’d with Tx/caa Hands. 


7. 
So vaft ofheighth, to which fuch {pace did fit 
As if it were o're-cyZ'd for Modern Men 35 
The ancient Giants mighc inhabicit 5 
And there walk free as winds that pafs unfeen, 


a 
The Monarchs wealth this fhew’d in all the parts 5 
But the attendant Guards denote him wile ; 
Whoon the weather of his Peoples hearts , 
For a fhort Courfe, not voyages , relies. 


9. 
Through many Guards(all watchful,calm,and bold ) 
Tybalt did pafs the firft magnifick Square 5 
And through afcents does enter to behold , 
Where the States Head and Eies aflembled are. 


There 
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10. J 
There fat the King, on whofe confid’rate Brow - wT 
Sixtie experienc’d Summers he difcern’d, 
Which made him ripe, and all of Conduct know ¢ 
That from fuccefs is own’d, from loffes learn’de 


Ife 
Near him the Empire’s ftri& Surveyors fates 
whofe univerfal fight no objec lofes 
Who fee not crimes too foon, nor worth too lates 
Find dangers feed, and choke it ere it grows- 


I2e 
He wealth nor birth preferr’d to Councels places 
For Counfel is for ufe, not ornaments 
Souls are alike, of rich and ancient Race 
Though Bodies elaim diftin@tions by defcent. 


72. 
Here boyling Youth, nor frozen Age can fit : 
It would in Subjects fcorn of rulivg Breed, 
Ifthat great work fhould fuch {mall ayds admit, 
And make them hope that they no rolers need. 


th. 
Nature too oft by birth-right does prefer 
Lefs perfect Monarchs to a bufte Throne; 
Yet more than her, Courts by weak Gounc’lers err, 
In adding Cyphers where fhe made but one. 


15. 
To this wife King, fage Tybalt did relate 
The Combats caufe, with truth’s fevere extenty 
Reveals that fire which kindl’d Ofwala’s hate, 
For which fuch precious valour was misfpent. 


r6. 
Gives Gondsbert ajuft record of praifes 
Firft how unwilling, then how bold m fight; 
And crowns the Conquer’d with the Victor's Baies, 
~ When Manhood bids himdo their valour right : 
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| . 17+) 
At laft recounts the wounded and the flains 
And how Prince Hubert and the Duke retir’d; 

Frd% nothing brave or great he didrefrain, 

But his own deeds, which doing were admir'd. 

3 18. 
This Arribert with outward patience heats, ; 

Though wounded by the caufe for which they fought; 
With mod’rate joy the death of Ofwala bears; 
Yet juftly to extreams it inward wrought. 


19. 
Tybalt he now with peacefull looks difcharg’d 5 
And then his thoughts (imprifon’d in his breaft) = 
He ftraighr by libertie of Tongue inlarg’d; 0 9 
Which thus unto his Conncel he addreft. 


20. 
With whata diffrence Nature’s pallate tafts 
The fweeteft draught which Art provides her, Pow’r : 
Since Pow’r, Pride’s Wine, but high in relifh laft 
Whilft fuming new, for Time does turn it fow'r? 


2I. 
Yet Pow’r, Earth’s tempting Fruic, Heav’n firft did plant’ 
From Mans firft Serpent fafe, Ambition’s reach; 
Elfe Eden could not ferve Ambition’s want> 
Whom no command can rule, nor precept teach. 


226 
Pow’r is that lu{cious wine, which does the bold, 
The wife, and noble moft Intoxicate; 
Ads time to Youth, and takes it from the Old; 
Yer | by furfeir this Elixer hate. 


23. 
I curfe thofe Wars that male my glory laft; 
For which the Tz/can Widows curfe me more; * 
T e barren Fields where Lin Arms did faft, 
Thac I might furfeit on luxurious pow’r. 


Thou 
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24 

Thou Hermegild, who art for valour Crown’d, 
For honour trufted, and for wifdom heard 5 

And you whom Counfel has no Jefs renown’d, c 
Obferve how virtue againft peace has err’d- 


25. 
Still I have fought, as if in Beauty’s fight, 
Out-fuffer’d parience, bred in Captives Breaflss “J 
Taught fafts, till Bodies like our Souls grew light; 
Out-watch’d the jealous, and out-labour’d Beaths. 
26. 
Thefe were my merits, my reward is Pow’r5 
An outward Trifle, bought with inward peace; 
Got in an Age, andrifled in anhour; * 
When feav’rifh love, the People’s Fit, thall ceafe. 


27. 
For did not Pow’r on dacs teal love depend, 
Prince Ofwald had not treated with that love; 
Whofe glory did in haftie darknefs end; 
A fpark which vanifh’d, as it upward ftrove. 


28. 
By fcorn of dangers and ufeafe, he fought 
The Lombards hearts, my ‘Khodalind, and Crown 
And much his youth had by his practice wronght 
Had Gondibert not levell’d his renown: : 


29. 
Had Gondilert not ftaid the Peoples Eyes 

( Whofe virtue ftept’twixe Ofwald and their fight) 
Who knows but Khodalind had been his Prile, 

Or war muft have fecur’d Paternal right. 


30. 
Sad and uneafie is a long-kept Throne; 
Not thar the People think long pow’r unjuft, 
Bur that for change, they wifh beft Monarchs gone; 
Fond change, the People’s foon repented Luft! 
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31. 

I did advance (though with fome jealous pain) 
A forward virtue to my fubjects love; 

Le@ one lefs temp’rat fhould their favour gain; . 
Whom their unftudy’d choice would more approve. 


° 32. 
"To thee fage Hermegild my felf I leave, 
My fame and pow’r : Thee action cannot wafte; 
Caution retard, nor promptitude deceave3 
Slownefs belate, nor Hope drive on too faft. 


33 
Think Azbert Heir to Ofwald’s bold pretence; 

To whom the Camp at Brefcia is inclin’d3 } 
The Duke at Bergamo will feck defence; 

And thefe are feeds of war for Rhodalind. 


34e 
This faid, his Councel he difmifs’d, who fpy’d 
A growing rage, which he would fain conceals 
They durft but nicely fearch, whar he would hide, 
Left they inflame the wound that elfe might heal. 


35¢ 
They hafte to fev’ral Cares, fome to allay 
Court’s hectick Feaver, Faction (which does reign 
Where Luxury, the Syre of Want, does fway) 
Some to appeafe th’ Alliance of the flain. 
36. ; 
But Order now bids us again purfue 
Th’ unweary’d Motion of unhappie Fame; 
From Fields to Streets, from Streets to Court fhe flew; 
Where firft fhe to the Kings Aparementcame. 


Thence through rhe Palace the her wings did air; 
And as her Wings, her Tongue too never ceas’d; 
Like reftlefs Swallows in an Evening fair : 
At laft does on a peacefull dwelling reft. 


Where 
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where Sleep does yet dine gentle Sex poffefs, 
who ne’r fhould more of Care’s rude wakings know, 
But what may help fad Lovers to fuccefss € 
Or imp Loves wings when Hymen thinks them flow. 
There Lovers feek the Royal Rhodalind, 
whofe fecrer breaft was fick for Gondibert 5 
And Oraa, whe had more in publick pin’d 
For Hurgonil, the pu of her heart. 


And there the killing baie did refides 

See, of whofe Eyes the Lombard Youth Conley 
Yet often fhe for noble Arzold di’d 5 

And knew not now her Murderer was flaim. 


4I. 
Nor Hugo, who was all with love indu’ds 
whom ftill with tears the Lombard Ladies name> 
Efteeming Modern Lovers falfe, and rude, 
And Poets falfer when cg fing their fame. 


Thefe Beauties (who ane foften Tyrant Kings) 

Sleep now conceal’d within there Curtains fhade; 
Till rudely Fame, by fhaking loud her wings 

Difturb’d their Eyes, aod their wak’d hearts difmay’d. 


They heard in parcels by ‘mperfedt found, 
A tale too difmal to be underftood; 

That all their Lovers lay in hallow’d ground; 
Temples their Bodies hid, the Fields their bloud. 


That this dire Morn to fad er maa brought 
The Duke and 0/wald, of lov'd life depriv’d; 
And that of all who their fierce barrel fought, 
Oncly the mangled Hurgonii furviv'd. 


a This 
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‘This Tale, Fam’s courfe, nail Friends convey’ds 
(which are attendant Slaves, and Palace Grooms) 
VWeho by the Lover of fome bufie Maid, 
From outward Courts fent it to award Rooms. 


° 46. 
* Such horrour brought, where love had onely us’d, 
Did yet breed more amaZemenc than beliefs 
Whilft Ora now, and Laura flie confus’d 
To Rbodalind, Truth’s ee for relief. 


There with diforder’d wekens they compare, 

And then derive what each has loofly learn’ds 
Each hope applies, where others moft defpair; 

As doubring all buc Kye her felf’sconcern’d. _ 


This weeping conf ’rence ‘had not lafted long, 
When Tybalt, free from Avibert’s commands, 

Scapes the affembling Court’s inquiring Throng, 
And enters heres, where ogn he doubrfull ftands. 


For Pitie, when he ruin -4 na fpi’ de. 
Bids bis difcretion artfully. complain; 

And fhew far off, what Truth not long can hide : 
Death ata diftance feen, may eafe fears pain. 


50. 
Their bus’nefs now he can no. more forbear; 
For who on their urg’di patience can prevail, 
Whofe expedation is provok’d with fear ? 
He therefore thus their patience did aflail, 


51. 
‘Kind Heav’n thargave you virtue, give you peace; 
Delightfull as your Beanties be your Minds; 

Scill may your Lovers your renown increafe, 
Though he who. honour feeks, firft danger finds! 


Scill 
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52 
Still may your beauty bear that ancient rate , 
Which beautie was chafte Honours Merchandice; 
When Valor was chief Factor in Love’s State 5 ( 
Danger, Love’s ftamp, and Beautie’s currant price. 


53- Br | 
Renown’d be Ofwald , whoin high belief 
Of Rhodalind , her love with danger fought ; 
In Love’s Records be Gondibert the chief, 
Who for her right , not for his own has fought. 


5 4e 
_ Though thefe for mighty minds deferve Fame’s voice ; 
Yet Ovna needs mutt boaft of Hurgonil 5 
Whofe dangers well have juftifi'd her choice , 
s And might alone Fame’s publick Trumpet fill. 


55° 
Enlarg’d be Honor’s Throne, that Avzold there 
And Hugo may for ever fit and reft , 
Free from their Valor’s toyls , and Lawra’s fear 5 
Which more than wounds diforder’d eithers Breaft, 


56. 
- This faid ,he paws’d 5 finds each diftrufts his art 5 
‘For Hope and Doubt came and return’d apace , 
In chang’d Complexion from th’ uncertain heart , 
Like frighted Scowrs for Tidings to the Face. 


57. 
His Ete feem’d moft ituploy’a on Rhodalind 5 
Whole love above her bafhful caution {ways 5 
For naming Gondibert hefoon did find , 
Her fecret Soul fhew’d pleafure at his praife. 


8. 
Yet when fhe found her donators did notlaft, , 
And that as Oracles , the future taught 
He hid Truth’s Face sand darkned what was paft; 
Thus Truth through all her mourning Vails fhe fought. 


Why 
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A. 59. 
_ why in thefe Ladies do you lengthen’pain, © | 
By giving them Grief’s common med’cin, Doubt? 
_ Ewe thofe with death, whofe Lovers now are lain 
Life’s fire a Feaver is, when Love’s is out, 
° 60. 
* Yet chink not that my cares peculiar ares, 4 ey 
Perhaps I fromreligious pitie learn’d, | | 
In Virtue’s publick lofs to take fome fhare3.. 4) oh 
For there, all but the vicious are concern’d..._. : 
61. 
Your Prudence, Royal Maid (he ftraight replies ) . 
More than your birth, may claim the Lombards Crowns 
Who’ere in conqueft of your favour dies 5 , 4 
.. For life’s loft Inch, fhall find a long renown. »..,, 


62; 
Then happy Ofwvald whois fure to gain , 
Even by Ambition that undoes the wile > 
Great was th’attempt for which he’s nobly flain. 5 
And gets him praife, though he has mift the Prize. 


4 62. 
But happier Gondibert, who does furvive i 
To beg your Mercy, thache chushathdar'd 
To own that caufe, for which the world might ftrive ; 
And conq’ring, takes his wounds for his reward, 


64. 
Be Hurgont! long diftant from his Grave , 
Whofe life was fo important inthis caufe 5 
Who for each wound he took,,a wider gave, 
And lives t enjoy the pleafure of applaule. 


- 65» 
To fay, how Hugo and Lord Arnold ftrove 
For victory, and mention their event , . 
Were to provide fuch fun’ral ritesfor Loves, .., 
As Death would be clofs as dae and repent. _ ome 
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66 I ae 
Now Lazva’s blood back to her liver fled ni PAO 
True Beautie’s Mint: For by her Heart;Love’s Throne, 
Beautie’s call'd in, like Goyn, when Kings ate dead 
As if not currant, now her Lover’s gone. _. 


67. 
And like her beauty, fhe had darkned life , 
~ But chat with fptinkled water they reftore 
(By fudden cold, with fudden heat at ftrife ) 
Her fpirics tothofé walkts they us’d before. 


68. 
She Arnold calls; then lofe'that Hame again ¥ 
Which Rhodalind, and Ovna’s tears bemone, 
Who bufily would her fpentftrength fuftain; > 
Though Hope has fcareely yet brought back theit own. 


65: 
Now they her Temples chaf’d, and ftraight prepare 
Hot Eaftern Fumes to reach her Brains cool’d fence 5 
With Wine’s fierce fpirits thefe extracted are 5 
which watt but flowly, though of fwift expence. 


70. 
Yet now again fhe breath'd Lotd Arnold’s name , 
Which her apt Tongue through cuftom beft exprefts 
Then to ftay Life, that fo unwilling came, nA 
With Cordial Epithems they bath’d her breaft. | 


7 f. 
Th attendant Maids, by Tybalt’s ready aid , 
To ftopher Mourners tears, convey het now 
Where fhe may éafe in her own Curtain’s fhade 
Her weary Heart, and gtiefmore Tongue allow. 
72. 
No fooner was this pity’d Laura gone , 
But Ofwala’s fiftet, Garthathe renowid ! 
Enters, as ifthe world were overthrown , 
Or in the tears Of the afflicted drown’d. a 
; Fe Ie Ne 


mr 
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nconquer’d.as her beauty was her mind; » - 
which wanted not a {park of Ofwala’s fire oy 

A®@bition lov’d, butne’r to Love was kind; 
Vex’d Thrones did more than quiet fhades defire, 
7 74: 

*Her Garments now in loofe neglect fhe wore,» 
As futed to her wild dis-fhevell’d hair; 

Men in her fhape might Nature’s work adofe , 
Yer afk, why Art’s nice drefs was abfent there? 
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75- 
But foon they found what made this change appear 5 
For meeting Truth, which flowly follows Fame 5 
Rage would not give her leafute for a Tear ; 
. To quench (ere he thus {pake) her paffions fame. 


76. 
Blafted be all your beatties Rhodalind , 
Till you a fhame, and tefrour be to light 3 
Unwing’d be Love, and flow as he is blind, a , 
who with your Looks poyfon’d my Brothers fighn? 


77+ 
Low and neglected be your Farher’s Throne, 
Which like your beauty, Ofwald did ore-rate 5. 
Let lucklefs war take Lands from his light Crowa , 
Till thofe high cares he want that give it weight? 


78. 
Let Pow’rs confumption be his long difeafe,. . , 
(Heav’ns vexing curb,which makes wild Monarchs tai =”) 
And be he fore'd in froward age to pleafe 1) 
His Favour’s Monfter, who devours his Fame. 


79. 
May you foon feel (though fecret in your love, 
As if your love were Sin) the publick fcorn! 
May Gondibert, who is your glory, move 
Your pitie, when none elfe a wy fhall mourn f 
4 fs) 


94 GONDIBE RT, 4 
— Bo. / 
To the dark Inn (where weary Valour, free O30) 
From thanklefs dangers refts) brave O/wald’s gone ! 
But Hubert may, though ‘anquifh’d, live to fee doe 
Your Victor with his victory undone! 


Sr. 
This faid, fhe mounts (with a tempeftuous Brow } 
The Chariot her Calabrian Courfers drew 5 
Lifted by Slaves (who ftill about her bow ) 
As if with wings of fwift Revenge fhe flew. 
> ee , 
To Brefcia’s Camp her courfe fhe had defign’d 5 
And bids her 7u/caz Charioter drive on, _ 
As if his Steeds were dieted with wind ! 
Slow feems their fpeed whofe thoughts before them run 
83. 
The pav'd Streets kindle with her Chariot wheels! 
The Omen of wars fire the Citie fpies, 
Which with thofe fparks ftruck by her Courfers heels, 
Shine’ not fo much as rage does in her Eyes. 


84. 
Thofe that obferv’d her anger, grief, and hafte , 
With ancient Reman melancholy mourn ; 
She feem’d their Cities Genius as fhe pals’d , 
Who by their Sins expell’d, would ne’r return. 
85. 
The gentle Ladies, fhe has left in tears , os 
Who noexample need, nor caufeto melt 5, 
For foon even grief’s Alarms, our foremoft tears , 
Kill thofe whofe pain by Love’s quick fence is felt. 


86. | 
And Rhodalind her fatal love doesblame , 
Becaufe fhe finds it now by Garthafpyds 
And does Jament Love’s fire, which bafhfull fhame 
\ Cannot reveal, nor her difcretion hide. = © “ 
it Pp ¢ 


iy 


al 


r _ an Heroick Poem. 95.» 
ve | 87. 
She would not have it wafte, nor publick grow, 
But laft conceal’d like thatin 7#/ia’s Urn ; 
Orghat which profp’rous Chymif?s nicely fhow ; 
Which as ic thrives, muft more in private burn. , 


° 88. 
Vet ftraight (grown valiane with her Victors fate) 
She would have Hymez hold his Torches high ; 
And Love’s fire priz’d, as Veftals theirs did rate 3 
which none durit quench, though free to evry eye. 


J 


g. 
Refolves her love whilft this new valour lafts , 
Shall undifguis’d her Father’s fight endure 5 
And Ovaa now to her dear Lover haftess 
Whofe outward wounds ftay for her inward cure. 


90. 

But here a wonder may arreft our thought, 
Why Tyba/t (of his ufual pity void) 

To fuch foft Ears thefe direfull forrows brought , .. 


Sincé to the King he onely was employ’d? a 
oI. 
But thefe are Ridles of myftetious Love ! oo: 
Tybalt in private long for Lavra pin’d 5 Bs oxi 
And try’d how Armold would her paffion move youd! 
In death, who living ever fill’d-her mind? ., Cha, 


G2. 
And by this trial how fhe Arnold usd, 
He gravely meant to urge or ftay his heart ; 
But much by Love che Cautions areabus'd,  - 
Who his wild Ridles would reduce to Art. 


96. GONDIBERT, 
CANT O the Third. 
The ARGUMENT. 


€ j 
Dead OSWALD tobis Camp by HUBERT brought; 
The Camp from pitie, ave to furie wrought 5 
Yet find, when GARTHA's looks does them furprife, 
Their forward Hands diverted by thew Eyes : 

Till with ber voice new ured, they deeds pur fue 

Which even Revenge would, bad wt Eyes, ofthew. 


I. 
Hen from the fatal Forreft Hubert rode, 
To Brefcia he and Borgio bent their way 3 
That their, though dead, yet much imporrant Load, 
They might with horrour to the Camp convay. 


2. 
Revenge, impatient Hubert proudly fought! 
Revenge, which even when juft the wife deride 3 
For on paft wrongs we fpend our time and thought 5 
Which fcarce againft the future can provide. . 


3: 
But Fame before him came, where thofe are bred 
Who toher difmal Tales, faint credit give 5 
Who could not think their mighty Ofirald dead 5 
VVhilft they unconquer’d and unwounded live. 


4. 
Nor could Fame hope to make this Camp her Seat ; 

Her Tales, the talking, idle, fearfull, hear > 
But thefe are filenras in ftoln retreat 

Bufie as life, and like'the Dead, fear. , 

5, 

Near Mela’s flowry Bank chis Army lay, 

Which O/wald’s Syre, and Ojrald oft had led 
ApainfttheVandals King ; and twice the Day 

hey gain’d, whilft he from them and Empire ~ 
fom 


ay 
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: a 
From Youth expos'd, like Cartel in the Field 3 
And not taught warmeh, as Citie Infants are 3 
Bytcolds and fafts, rokillor tobe kill’d 
Like ch’ Elements their birth began with wars. 


e 7; 
» So rev’rend now, and ftrong in age appear , 
As if maintain’d by more than humane breaths 
So grave, as if the Councellours they were 4 
Not Executioners of Tyrant Death. 


8, 
WVith filence (order’s help , and mark of care) 
They chid that noife which heedlefs youth effect ; 
Still courle for ufe, for health they cleanly were, 
And fave in well fix’d Arms, all nicenefs check'd. 


9. 

They thought, thofe that unarm’d expos’d frail life, 
But naked Nature valiantly betrai‘d ; 

VVho was, though naked, fafe, till pride made firife 5 
But made defence mutt ufe; now dangers made. 


10. 
And thofe who toy! of Armour cannot bide, 
Lofe Nature’s force, which thefe in cuftom find 3 
And make (fince ftrength’s but Nature hourly eryrd ) 
The Body weak by foftnefs of the Mind. 


Il. 
They feem’d fo calm, and with their age fo grave, 
So juft and civil in their killing trade , 
As if all life were crime but what they fave ; 
Or Murder were by method lawfull made. 


12. 
Yet now that Manhood which thofe Vittors makes’ 
(Soweak is Man, where moft he may be proud) 
Pitie, the tender ft of affections, fhakes , 
And they. become from order, [ae and loud. 
4 


For 


by %: 
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Fo'when they faw the Brother of their Chief 

ed to theirCamp by a defeated Train, © 

y foon, too late fcorn’d Rumour, gave belief, 

And then by Hubert’s wounds thought Ofwald flain.- 


14. . 
ut when difguis’d in death they Ofwald faw , 
Ina flow Chariot brought, with fun’ral pace 5 
Themfelves in an united Croud they draw 3 
And give all grief one univerfal Face. 
15; 
Wonder (which grows unattive by excefs) 
Awhile did their unruly paftion fay 5 
The objeé lafting made their wonder lefs, 
Which fled to give their grief and anger way- 


16. 
Yet firft their grief (which Manhood fhould reftrain ) 
They vent in womens fighs, wich tears allay’d 5 
As if thofe women taught them to complain 
Who by their Swords are weeping widows made. - 


‘ 


17: 
As Icie Rocks which frofts together bind ; 
Stand filent, till as filently they mele, 
But when they meet in Currents unconfin'd , © 
Swell, and grow loud; asif they freedom felt 3. + 
18: 
Sothefe, unmov‘d before , mele quietly 
In their firft grief, till grief (when tears meet tears 5 
And fighs meet fighs fromevry Breaft and’ Eye ). 
' Unruly grows, and danger’s vifage bears. 


ro, 
When haftily they heard-by whofe dire harid 3): 
Their Gen’ ral fell, they think it cold to pane »~ o~ 
Till anger may be.guided bycommand 91 627 9) ous 
And vaio afk of curclefs Death the canfe.¥ 9.) ye 
. od j ene 
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‘Some would to Bergamo cbc Enfignes bear, . 
Againft chofe Youth which Gondibert had led ie 
Whem they in facrifice would offer there , 
T appeate the living , and revenge the dead, 
21> 
And fome ( to thew their rage more eminent (... 
VVould to Verona march, -and there. do oy, 
Should make the fhining Court in blacks lament , | 
And weep,whilft the Vidorious Faftion bleeds. 


Hubert ( who faw Rextaaa liieee fo faft , ff 
vvhilft Prudence, flower pac’d was left behind ) 

VVould keep their anger bent,yet flack their hafte 5 
Becaufe the rafh fall seni then the blind. , 


He firft their melting Pity kindly praifd, ) 
VVhich water’d Anger’s forge, and urg’d id fire 5 
That like to Meteors lafts by being raif'd, 
But when it firft does he does ftrait SAPS 


Comimends their anger, vie hat flame he prays 
May-keep the temp’rate Chymicks equal, heat ; 
That they in furie might not need allays , | 
Nor charge fo rafhly as to want retreat. 


25° 
Begs they this difmal night would there remain, ; 
And make the hopeful Morn their Guid ; whilft Grief 
( Which high Revenge, as tamenefs fhould difdain ) 
Sleep fhall conceal, and give his wounds relief. 
26 
He Vafco , Pavadine , and Dargonct 
VVith Ofraid , to ‘the red Pavilion fent 5 . 
( Death’s.equal Prifners now for Nature’s debt.) 
And then retires with Borgia to his Tent. . 


This 
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27 
This is the night the Bre/cians fo bemoan’d ; 7 cutie: 
_ Who left their beds ,'and on their walls appear’d 5 
As ifth’oppreffed World in Earth-quakes read: i EY | 
Or that fome ruin’d Nation’s fighs they heard 5 | 


; 28; 

Admir’d what in that Damp fuch griefs could raife, 
Where ferious Death fo oft had been abuf’d, 

When even their fportive Fencers Monthly Plays ¢ 
Profan’d that fhape , which States for terror uf’d. 


29 
Yet this loud mourning will no wonder breed , 
When we with life lay Ofrala’s errors by , 
And ufe him as the Living ufe the Dead 5 
Who firft allow men virtue when they die. 


pe dhatond he 
Still lib’ral of his life , of wealth as free 5 

By which he chief in fighting Crowds became $ 
Who muft their Leaders Valors often fee ; 

And follow them for bouncy more than fame. 


is : 

This gen’ral mourning wie ro Joudnefs rais’d , 

By fhewing Gifts he gave, and wounds he took ; 
They chid at laft his life which they had praif’d , 

Becaufe fuch virtue it fo foon forfook. We 
‘ 2e 
Now Night, by Grief ne mletted » haftes away! 

And they the Morn’s ORicions Ufher fpie , 
The clofs Attendant on the Lord of Day5— 

Who fhows the warmer of the World isnigh.. 


And now the Drums, the Sines low Thunder, make 
War’s thick united noife from ev'ry Guard 5 

Thoughthey Reveillees feorn,whom grief does wake, 
And fleep,think Nature’s curfe not toyls reward. 


All» 
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‘ 44e 
All night proud Borgio (chief in Hubert’s truft) 
With haughtie hopes, the Camp does waking keep: _ 
Amition is more vigilant than Luft, : 
And in hope’s feaver is too hot to fleep. 


5. 
Now Day, and Hubert hafte to publick views 2 
His wounds (unluckie more than dangerous) of 
Are forefrefh’d, thar he the Army drew 
To a wide grofs, and urg’d their Anger thus. 


th ae 


46. 
Friends to my Father! In whofe wounds I fee 
They envy’d Merit whence his triumphs came; 
And Fathers to my Brother, and to me 5 
For onely you adopted us to Fame! 


47. 
Forgive me that I there have feebly fought, 
Where Ofwald in your caufe did nobly ftrives 
Whence of his bloud thefe veius fo much have brought, ” 
As makes me blufh that I am ftill alive! 
49. : 
Gone is your fighting Youth, whom you have bred 
From milkie Childhood to the years of bloud ! 
By whom you joy’d fo often to be led, 
Where firm, as now your Trophies, then you ftood ! 


49- 
Gon is he now, who ftill with low regard 
Bow’d to your age, your wounds as beautie kift; 
Knew Age was of your temp’rance the reward; 
And Courts in beaury by your {Kars fubfift. 


$2. 
Yet was he not for mean pretenfions flain, 
Who for your int’reft, not his own has foughr; 
Vex'd that the Empire which your wounds did gain, 
Was by ayoung unwounded Army fought ! 


q | 2 For 
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41. 

For Gondibert (to whom the Court muft bow, 
Now Waris with your Favrite overthrown) . 

Will by his Camp of Boys at Bergamo, Che 
Wed her, who to your Valour ows the Crown. 


426 
- Blame not your Chief for his ambitious fire; 
Who was but temp’rate, when he underftood 
He might the Empire in your right require; 
The {cant reward of your exhaufted bloud. 


Pee a 
Thus Hudert fpake, but now fo fierce they grow, 
That Borgio ftrove to quench whom Hubert warm d; 
To Bergamo, they cry’d, to Bergamo! 
And as they foon were yex d, as foon are arm d. 


44. 
For to diftin& and fpacions Tents they hie, 
Where quick as Vefts of Pev fia fhifted are, 
Their Arms (which there in cleanly order lie) 
_ They take from moving Ward-robes of the war- 


45. 
Arm’d foon as Porquipias' asif like thofe, 
Their very ragethem with defence fupplies; 
As born with it, and muft have winged Foes 
That ftoop from Heav’n to harm them by furprife. 


46. 
With Enfigus now difplay’d, there Force they draw 
To haftie order, and begin to move; 
Burare amus’d by fomething thactheyfaw, 
Which look’d like all that ere they heard of Love- 


47. 
Unnfual to their Camp fuch objets were, 
Yet this no ill effect from wonder wroughts 
For itappeas’d them by approching near, 
Andatisfi'd their Eyes in all they fought. 


And | 
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And this was Gavthai in fat one rot drawn; 


ho through the fwarthie Region of the Night a 


Drove from the Court; and as a fecond dawn 
Breaks ¢ on them like in Morns Reterve of Light. * 


Throngh all the Camp fhe’ moves wich Fonral y pace,” ¥ 


And ftill bows meekly down to all fhe {aw 3. 
Her grief gave fpeaking beautie to her Face, 


which lowly look’d, that it might pitie draw: 


5% * p 

When by her Slaves her name they underftood, 
Her Lines of feature heedfully t jey view; 

Yn her complexion track their Gen’fal’s bloud , 


And find her more than what by fame they knew. 


They humbly her to that Paver guide, 
Where Hubert ‘his bold Chiefs with furie fir’ ‘ay 

But his ambition, when he Gartha {py’d t 
(To give his forrow yer a while retyr'd. 


With his refpectfull. help thie does defcend; 


Where they/with dear imbraces mingle Tears, 


But now her Male Revenge would grief fufpends 
Revenge, through Grief, too feminine appears. © 


53° 
But when her dear Allies, dead Paradinc, 
And Dargonct fhe {awe that Manlinefs 4 
Which her weak Sex affium’d, fhe does declines 
As bred too foft, to mannage egriefs excels. 


Then foon return’d, as loth to fhew her Eyes 
No more of Of: ald than the muft forfake; 
But forrow’s moifture heat of anger dries; 
And mounted in her Charfor, thus fhe fpake >” 


If 
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55° 
If you are thofe of whom I oft have heard 
My Father boaft, and that have Ofvald bred 
Ah, where is now that rage our Tyrant fear’d; 
‘W hofe Darling is alive, though yours be dead ? 


56. 
The Court fhines ont at Rhodalind’s commands, 
To me (your drooping Flowre) no beam can fpare 5 
Where O/ivaid’s name new planted by your hands, 
Withers, as if it loft the foes care. 


57* 
From Rhodalind \ thus diforder’d flies 
Left fhe fhould fay, thy Fate unpity’d comes! 
Go fing, where now thy Fathers Fighters lie, _ 
Thy Brothers Requiem, to their conqu’ring Drums’, 


58. 
The happy Fields by thofe grave warriours fought, 
(Which from the Didtates of thy aged Syre, 
Of ald in high Viétorious Numbers wrote) 
Thon fhalt no more fing to thy filenc’d Lyre! 


59- 
Such fcorns, pow’r on unlucky virtue throws, 
When Courts with profp’rous vices wanton are; 
Who your Authentick age difpife for thofe, 
who are to you but Infants of the wai. 


60. 
Thus though fhe fpake, her looks did more perfwades 
Like virtuous anger did her colour rife, 
As if th’ injurious world it would invade, 
whilft tears of rage not pitie drown her Eyes. 


61. 
The fun did thus to threatned Nature fhow 
His anger red, whilft guile look’d pale in all; 
When Clouds of Flouds did hang about his Brow, 
And then fhrunk back to ler that anger fall. 


And 
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And fo fhe turn’d Her Face, hot 4s to prieve 
Ac ruin, but to lifence what fhe rais’d> 
WISIft chey (like common Throngs ) all Tongues believe 
When Courts are tax’d, but none when they are prais‘d. 
a ' 2 tape . 
Like Commets, Courts affii@ the Vulgar Eye; 
And when they largeft in theit glory blaze,» 
People through ignorance think plagues are nigh, 
And till they wafte with mourning wonder gaze. 


64. 

Thefe fcorn the Courts didlertion for their ages 
The Active, eafe impos’d, like pain endures 
For though calm reft does Ages pains aflwage, « ° 

Yer few the ficknefs own to: get the cure. 


65. 
To Heav’n they lift their louks' whofe Sun ne’r faw » 
Rage fo agreed, as nowhedoes behold; 
Their fhining fwords all at an inftantdraw, 
And bade him judge next day if they were old* 


66. 
And of /erona wifh’d him take his leaves 
Which ete his third return they will deftroy, » 
Till none fhall guefs by ruins where to grieve, 
~ No more than Phrygians where to weep for Tray. 


67. 
Thus Bergamo is foon forgot, whilft all 
Aloud, Verona ety! Verona mutt 
(That reach’d the Clouds) low as her Quaries fall! 
They Court they’! bury in the Giries duft. 


CANTO 
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CANT 0. the Fourth. 


anfonss Se AR GH MEN Te Unie 


At OswALD’ S Camp-arrives: wife HERMEGILD, 
whofe prefence docs anew diverfion yields | 
In Councel be reveals bis fecret Breafts 

— would mingle Love with Empires itere[ts, 

From rafh rOVENGE lo peace. the Camp invitesy.. ie 4 
who OSWALD’ Ss Fun’val of ace with Roman Rites. 


. 


N this diftemper whilft the humours ftrive |. 

T affemble, they again diverted ares... 
_ For tow'rdstheir Trenches, Twentie Chariots drives 
 Swiftly as Syrtans when ae charge in ware | 


They Hermegild with Court sdccosntiie fy ‘ds 
Whofe hafte to Hubert.does advice intend). | 

To warn him that juft‘Fate can ne’r provide » 
For rafh beginningsa fuccesfull end.¥ 


But fate for Hermegild provided well} 

. This Story élfe (which him the wile docs cll), 

Would here his private ruin fadly tell, ; 
In haftning to prevent the publick Fall, 


His noble blond ob{curely bad been fhed,.. 

His undiftinguifh’d Limbs torn and unknown, 
As is the duft of vidtors long fince dead, 

Which March in April’s a Eyes. has blown. 
Such was their rage when on Pevana’s way * 

(With his rich Train) they faw from Court he cames 
Till fome did their imperuous furie ftay5 

And gave his life proteétion for his fame, 


Told 
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be 6. 
Told them his Valour had been long allow’d ,. 
That much the Lombards to his conduct ow; 
Ang this preferv’d him, for the very Crowd 
_ Fele Honour here, and did to valour bow. 


« 7° 
Vain Wrath! Deform’d, unquiet Child of Pride ! 
Which ina few the People madnefs call 5 
But when by Number they grew dignify’d , 
What’s rage in One, is liberty in all. 
8. 
Through dangers of this lawlefs liberty , 
He like authentick Pow’r does boldly pafs 5 
And with a quiet and experienc’d Eye, 
Through Death’s foul Vizard, does defpife his face. 


9. 
At Huber:’s Tentalights, where Hubert now 
With Gartha of this Torrent does advile $ 
Which he believes does at the higheft flow, 
And mutt like Tides, fink when it cannot rile. 


10. 
When Hermegild he faw, he did difperfe’ 
Thofe cares affembled in his looks, and ftrove 
(Though to his Mafter, and the Court perverfe) 
' Tofhew him ail the civil figns of Love. 


pi. 
For him in ftormy war he glorious knew ;' 
Nor in calm Counfels was he lefs renown’d 5 
And held him now to Ofwald’s Fa@tion true, 
As by his love, the world’s firft Tenure, bound. 


12. 
For he (though wafted in the ebb of blood, 
When Man’s Meridian cow’rds his Evening turns) 
Makes againft Nataore’s Law, Lov’s Charter good , 
And as insaging Youth for Gavtha burns. 
M Who 
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13- i a 
who did his fuit not onely difapprove 
Becaufe the fummer of his life was paft “ 
And fhe frefh blown; butthar evenhigheftlove 
Grows taftelefs to Ambition’s higher tafte. 


48 ¥4. 

Yet now in fucha great and fingle caufe , 
Withnice Ambition, nicer Loves complies 3 

And fhe (fince to revenge he ufefull was ) 
Perfwades his hope with Rher’rick of her Eyes. 


\ : 15. 
A clofs divifion of the Tent they ftraighr 
By outward Guards fecure from all refort ; 
Then Hermegild does thus the caufe relare , 
which to the Camp difpatch’d him from the Court. 
16. 
Important Prince ! who juftly doft fucceed 
To Ofwald’s hopes, and all my loyal aid ; 
Virtue as much in all thy wounds does bleed , 
As lovéin me, fince wounded by that Maid. 
17. 
Long have I fayl’'d through Times vexatious fea 5 
And firft fet out with all that Youth is worth 5 
The Tropicks pals'd of bloods hot bravery , 
with all the Sayls, gay Flags, and Screamers forth ! 
: 12. 
But as in hotter voyages, Ships moft 
Decay their trim, yet then they chiefly gain’ 
By inward ftowage, what is outward loft 3 
So Men, decays of youth, repair in brain. 
i SOREN eee 
IfI experience boaft when youth decays, 
Such vanity may Gartha’s piie move , 
Since fo I feek your fervice by. felf-praife , 
_» Rather than feem unufefull where T love. . " F 
nd 
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he 
; 4s 
And never will (choughby Time fupply’'d =, 
_ with fuch diferetion as does Man improve ) 
T thew difcretion, wifer Nature hide , 
’ By feeming now afham’d to fay I love. 
2 il 21. 
For Love his pow’r has in gray Senates fhown, 
Where he, as to green Courts, does freely come > 
And though loud youth, his vifits makes more knowr , 
With graver Age he’s privately at home. 
22. 
Scarce Greece, or greater Rome a Victor fhows, 
Whom more vidorious Love did not fubdue ; 
Then blame not me who am fo weak to thofe ; 
whilft Gartha all exceeds, that ere they knew. 


22. 
Hope ( Love’s.firft food) I ne’r till now did know 3 
Which Love, as yet buc remp’rately devours , 
And claims not love for love, fince Gartha fo 
For Autumn Leaves, fhould barter Summer Flowess. 


24. 
I dare not vainly with her co be kind , 
Till for her love, my Arts and vow'r beftow 
The Crown on thee, adorn’d with Rhadalind ; 
~ Which yet for Gavtha is a price too low. 


25. 
This faid, he paws’d 5 and now the he@ick heat 
Of Ofrala’s blood, doubled their Pulfes pace ; 
Which high, as if they would be heard, did beat 5 ~ 
Aud hot Ambition fhin’d in eithers face. 


4 26. 
For Hermegild they knew could much out-doe 
His words,and did poffefs great Avibert , 
Not in the Courts cheap Glafs of civilfhow, | 
But by a ftudy’d Tenure of the hearc. 

w A 
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27. 

Whilft this try’d truth does make their wifhes fure 
Hubert on Gartha looks, with fuing Eyes 

For Hermegild, whofe love fhe will endure, 
And make Ambition yield what Youth denies. 

‘s 28. 

Yet in this bargain of her felf, fhe knows 2% 
Not how to treat 5 but all her chief defires, 

Bids Hubert, as the Twins of his, difpofe 
To glory and revenge 3 and then retires. 


( 
> 


29. 

But with fuch blufhes Hermegild fhe leaves , 
As the unclouded Evening’s Face adorn 5 

Nor much he for her parting glory grieves 
Since fuch an Evening bodes a happy Morn. 


30. 
Now Hermegild by vows does Hubert binde, 
(Vows by their fate in Lombard Story known ) 
He Gartha makes the price of Rhodalind, 
And Aribert his Tenant to the Crown. f 
3r. ; 
He bids him now the Armies rage allay ; 
By rage (faid he) onely they Mafters are 
Of thofe they chufe, when temp’rate to obay : 
Againft themfelves th’impatient chiefly war. 


32. 
Weare the Peoples Pilots, they our winds > 
To change by Nature prone; bur Art Laveers 
And rules them till thev rife wich Stormy Minds 5 
Then Art with danger againft Nacure Steers. 


33. 

Where calms have firit amuz’d, Storms moft prevail 5 

Clofe firft with calais the Courts fufpicious Eyes ; 
That whilft with all their trim they fleeping fail, 

A fudden Guft may wrack them by furprize. q 

, our 
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: a 34- , 
Your Army will (though high in all efteem 

That ever rev’renc’d Age to action gave ) 
But? fall Party to /7¢roxa {eem ; 

Which yearly tofuch Numbers yields a Grave. 


‘ 35+ 

Nor is our vaft Metropolis, like thofe 9 tf 
Tame Towns, which peace has foft’ned into fears ; 

But Death deform'd in all his Dangers knows 5 
Dangers, which he like frightfull Vizards wears. 

36. 
From many Camps, who forreign winters felt, 
Verona has her conqu’ring Dwellers ta’ne ; 

In War’s great Trade, with richeft Nations dealt; 

And did their Gold and Fame with Iron gain. 


37° 
Yet tothe mighty Avibert it bows 5 
A King out-doing all the Lombards Line ! 
Whofe Court (in Iron clad) by courfenefs fhows 
A growing pow’r, which fades when Courts grow fine. 
38. 
Scorn not the Youthfull Camp at Bergamo , 
For they are Victors though in years but young 3 
The war does them, they it by action know, 
And have obedient Minds in bodies ftrong. 


39. 
Be flow, and ftay for aids,which hafte forfakes! 
For though Occafion ftill does Sloth out-goy 
The rafh, who run from help, fhe ne’r ore-takes 
Whofe hafte thinks Time,the Poft of Nature.flow. 
40. 
This is a caufe which our Ambition fills 5 
Acaufe, in which our ftrength we fhould not wafte , 
Vainly like Giants, who did heave at Hills 5 
_ ?Tis toounwildy for the force of hafte. = 
*) M 3 A caufe 
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41. we 
A caufe for graver Minds that learned are aS 
In miftick Man; a caufe,which we muft gain 
By furer methods than depend On war 3 
And refpite Valour, to employ the brain. 


42. . 
in the King’s Scale your merits are too light , 
Who with the Duke, weighs his own partial heart ; 
Make then the gift of Empire publick right , 
And get in Rhodalind the Peoples part. 


Be 


| 43. 
But this rough Tide, the meeting Multitude 
If we oppofe, we make our voyage long; 
Yet when we with it row, it is fubdur’d ; 
And we are wife, where Men in vain are ftrong. 


44. 
Then to the People fue, but hide your force , 
For they believe the ftrong are ftill unjuft; 
Never to armed Sutors yield remorfe ; 
And where they fee the pow’r, the right diftruft. - 
| 45. 
Affault their pitie , as the weakeft part , 
Whichthe firft Plaintiff never fails to move 5 
They fearch but in the face to find the heart , 
And grief in Princes, more than triumph, love. 
46. 
And to prepare their pitie, Gartha now 
_ Should inher forrows height with me return 5 
For fince theit Eyes at all diftreffes flow , 
How will they at afflif&ed beauty mourn ? 


47. na 
Much fuch a pledge of Peace will with the King 
(Urg’d by my int’refthere) my pow’r improve 3 , 
And much my power will to your int’reft bring , 
_ Affrom the watchfall Court you hide my Loye. sd 


a . co sy : 
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If Gartha deigns tolove, our love muft grow . 
Unfeen, like Atandrakes weeded under ground 5 
That I (ftill feeming unconcern’d) may know si TH 
The Kings new depths,which length of truft may found! 


” 49. 
Thus Hermegild his ftudy’d thoughts declar’d 3 
whilft Hubert (who believ’d, difcover’d love. 
A folid Pledge for hidden faith) prepar’d) 
To ftay the Camp fo furious to remove. 
50. 
And now their rage (by correfpondence fpred) 
Borgio allays, that elfe like fparks of fire 
(which drops at firft might drown) by matter fed , 
At laft to quench the flame may feas require. 


SI. 
As with the Sun they rofe in wrath, their wrath 
So with his heat increas’d; but now he haftes 
Down Heav’ns fteep Hill, tohis Atlantick Bath , 
Where he refrefhes till his Feaver waftes. 


o3 
With his (by Borgo’s help) their heat declin’d 5 
So foon lov’d Eloquence does Throngs fubdue ; 
The common Miftrefs to each private Mind ; 
Painted and drefs’d to all, to mo Man true. 
53. 
To Court his Gartha Hermegildattends , 
And with old Lovers vain poetick Eyes , 
Marks how her beauty, when the Sun defcends , 
His pity’d Evening poverty fuppHes. 
$4. 
The Army now to Neighb’ring Bre/tia bear , 
With difmal pomp, the flain: In hallow’d ground 
They Paradine, and Davgonet interr , , 
And Vato much in painfull war renown’d. 
M 4 Jo To 


is 
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55. : 
To Ofwald (whofe illuftrious Roman mind 

Shin’d out in life, though now in dying hid) 
Hubert thefe Romaz fun’ral rites affign’d , 

Which yer the world’s laft law had nor forbid. 


€ 


56. 
Thrice is his Body clean by bathing made, ° 
And when with Vidtor’s Oy] anointed ore , 
’Tis in the Palace Gate devourly laid, a 
Clad in that Veft which he in Battel wore. 


' 57s 
Whilft feven fucceeding Suns pafs fadly by, . 
The Palace feems all hid in Cyprefs Boughs ; 
~ Fromancient Lore of Man’s murtalitie 
The Type, for where ’tis lopp’d it never grows. 
58. 
The publick fun’ral voice, till thefe expire 5 
Cries out; Here greatnefs, tir’d with honour, refts! 
Come fee what Bodies are, when Souls retire 3 
And vifit death, ere you become his Guefts ! 


59. 
Now ona purple Bed the Corps they raife, 
Whilft Trumper$ fummon all the common Quire * 
In tune to mourn him, and‘difperfe his praife 5 
And then move flowly tow’rds the Fun’ral fire ' 
60. 
They bear before him Spoils they gain’d in war , 
And his great Anceftours in Sculpture wrought; 
And now atrive, where Hubert does declare 
How oft and well, he for the Lombards fought. 


. él. 
Here, in an Altar’s form, a Pile is made 
Of Unétious Fir, and Sleepers fatal Yew 5 | 
On which the Body is by Mourners laid, 
who there fweet Gums (their laft kind Tribute threw.) 
Hubert 


} i 
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Hubert his Arm, Weftward, averfly ftretch’d; 
avhilft to the hopefull Eaft his Eyes were turn’ds 
' And with a hallow’d Torch the Pyle he reach’d; 
-VVhich feen, they all with utmoft clamour mourn’d. 
; 63s ) 
VVhilft the full Flame afpires, Ofmatd (they crie) 
Farewell! we follow fwiftly as the Hours ! 
or with Time’s wings, towrds Death, even Cripples flie ! 
_ Thisfaid, the hungrie Flame its food devours. 
64. 
Now Priefts with VVine the Afhes quench, and hide 
The Rev’renc’d Reliquesin a Marble Urn. 
The old difmiflive Ilicet is cry’d 
By the Town vuice, and all to Feafts return. 
65. 
Thus Urns may Bodies thew; but the fled Mind 
The Learn’d feek vainly for whofe Queft we pay, 
Vvith fuch fuccefs as cofen’d Shepherds find, 
vvho feek to VVizards when their Cattel ftray. 
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The houfeof AST RAGON; where in diftre/s By 
Of Narure,G ONDIBERT, for Art’s redvefs ) 
was by old ULF IN brought: where arts hard flvife, + 
In Rtudying Nature for the ayd of Life, 


Is by full wealth and condisét eafie mades — 4 
And Truth much vifited, though in her fhade. . 
: ’ Ie ; 
ees Brefcia (wiftly ore the bord’ring Plain, . 
Return we to the Houle of A/fvagon; | s 
Where Gondibert, and his fuccesfull Train, ¢ 


Kindly lament the Victorie they won. 


: 2e 
But though I Fame’s great Book fhall open now, 
Exped awhile, till fhe thar Decad reads, 
Which does this Dukes eternal Story fhow, : 
And aged U/fz cives for fpecial deeds. | a 


3. 
Where Friendfhip is renown’d in U/finore; 
Where th’ ancient mufick of delightful verfes 
Does it no lefs in Golthv’s Breaft adore, 
And th’ union of their equal hearts rehearfe. 


4e 
Thele wearie Vidtors the defcending Sun 
Led hither, where fwift Night aid them furprife; 
And where, for vatiant toils, wife 4/fragon, : 
With fweet rewards of fleep, did fill their Eyes. 


5. 
When ta the needie World Day did appear, 
And freely op’d her Treafurie of light, vo 
His houfe (where Arc and Nature Tenants were ) 
The pleafure grew, and bus’nefs of their fight. 


te 


W. here 
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“Where U/fin (w"o an old Domeftick feems, 

' @nd rules as Mafter in che Owners Breaft) 
Leads Goltho to admire what he efteems; 

s And thus, what he had long obferv’d, expreft. 


; 7° 
Here Art by fuch a diligence is ferv'd, 
__ As does th’ unwearied Planets imicate; 
WWhofe motion (life of Nature) has preferv’d 
The world, which God youchfaf’d but to create. 


8. 
Thofe heights, which elfe Dwarf-life could never reach, 
Here by the wings of Diligence they climb; 
Truth(fkar’d with Terms fra Canting Schools )they teachs 
And buy it with their beft fav’d Treafure, Time. 


9. 

Here all Men feem Recov’rers of time paft; 
As bufie as intentive Emmets are; 

As alarm’d Armies that intrench in haftes 
Or Cities, whom unlook’d- for Sieges skare. 


Io. ; 
Much it delice wile obfervers Eye, 
That all th ils direct to fev’ ral skilss 


Some from the Mive to the hor Fornace hie, 
And fome from flowrie Fields to weeping Stils, 


il. 
The firft to hopefull chymicks matter bring, 
Where Med’cine they extract for inftant cure; - 
Thefe bear the fweeter burthens of rhe Spring5« 
whofe virtues (longer known) though flow, are fure. 


12. 
See there wet Divers from Foffone fent! 
_ Who of the Seas deep Dwellers knowledge give; 
Which (more unquiet than their Element) 
By hungrie war, vpon each orher live. 


Pear! 


om 
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13. 
Pearl to their Lord, and Cordial Coral thefe . 
Prefent; which muft in fharpeft liquids mele; 
He with Nigella cures that dull difeafe 
They get, who long with ftupid Fith have dwelt. 


T4. 
Others through Quarries dig, deeply below 
Where Defart Rivers,cold,and private run; 
Where Bodies confervation beft they know, _ 
And Mines long growih, and how their veins begun. 


15. 
He fhews them now Tow’rs of prodigious height, 
Where Nature’s Friends, Philofophers, remain, 
To cenfure Meteors in their caufe and flight; 
And watch the Wind’s authoritie on Rain. 


16. 
Others with Optick Tubes rhe Moons {cant face 
(Vaft Tubes, which like long Cedars mounted lie) 
Attract through Glaffes to fo near a {pace, 
As if they came not to furvey, but prie. 


17. 
Nine haftie Centuries are ie fulfill'd, 
Since Opticks firft were known to Affragan; 
By whom the Moderns are become fo skill’d, 
They dream of feeing to the Maker’s Throne. 


18, 
And wifely ASragoz thus bufie grew, 
To feck the Srars remote focietiess 
And judge the walks of th’old, by finding new; 
For Nattire’s law i correfpondence lies. 


19, 
'Man’s pride(grown to Religion) he abates, 
By moving our lov’d Earth; which we think fix’d5 
Think all to ic, and it to none relates; 
With others motion fcorn to haye it mix’d : 


As 
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2o. 

Asif ’twere great and ftately to ftand fill 
whilft other Orbs dance on; or elfe think all 

Twofe vaft bright Globes (to fhew God’s needlefs skill) 
Were made but co attend our little Ball. Prin: 


2I. 
»Klow near a fever’d Building they difcern’d i 
( Which feem’d, as in a pleafant fhade, retir’d) 
A Throng, by whofe glad-diligence they learn’d, 
They came frome Toils which their own choice defix’d. 


226 
This they approch, and as they enter it 
Their Eyes were ftay’d, by reading ore the Gate, 
Great Natures Office, in large letters writs 
And next, they mark’d who there in office fate. 


226 
Old bufie Men, yet much for wifdom fam’d; 
Haftie to know, though nor by hafte beguilds 
| Thefe ficly, atures Regitters were nam’d3 
The Throng were their Jntelligencers ftyl'd : 


, 24. 
Who ftop by fnares, and by their chace oretake 
Allhidden Beafts the cloffer Forreft yields; 
All that by fecret fence their refcue make, 
Or iruft their force, or fwiftnefs in the Fields. 


25s 
And of this Throng, forme rbaik imployment have 
In fleeting Rivers, fome fixed Lakes befet3 
Where Nature’s felf, by fhifts, can nothing fave 
From trifling Angles, or the fwall’wing Net. 


26. 
Some, in the fpacious Ayr, their Prey orerake, 
Cos’ning, with hunger, Faulcoas of their wings 
whilft all their patient obfervarions make, 
Which each to Raturce Df fice duely brings. 


And 
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And there of ev’ry Fith 5 and Foul and Beaft ave! 
The wiles thefe leaned Regifters record , 

Courage , and fears , their motion and theirreft; =, 
Which ai prepare - their more learned Lord. 


From hence to Matures Purferic they go5 
Where feems to grow all that in Edex grew 5 
And more ( 1f Art her mingled Species fhow ) 
Than th’Hebrew gui : oan s Hiftorian , knew. 


Impatient Simplers climb foe Bloffoms here: 
When Dews ( Heav’n’s fecret milk) in unfeen thowrs 
Firft feed the early Childhood of the year 5 
And in ripe Summer a for Hearbs and Flowers. 


in Autumn, Seed , and Berries they provide > 

Where Nature a remaining force preferves 5 “he 
In Winter dig for Roots , where fhe does hide 

That tock, which if sia the next Spring fterys. 


From hence ( frefh btlctinal $ ‘flowrifhing Eftate ! ) 
They to her wither’d Receptacle come 3 

Where fhe appears the loathfome Slave of Fate 5 
For here her various Dead poffefs the Room. 


. 


This difmall Gall’ry , wis long and wide 
Was hung with Skelitozs of ev’ry kind ; 
Humane, and all that learned humane pride | 
Thinks made Pobey Man’s high immortal Mind. 


Yet on that Wall hangs Hes too , who fo thought 5 

_ And the dry’d by him, whom that He obay day 

‘By her an EP pbane that with Heards had fought , er 
Of which the fmalleft Beaft made her aftaid. | 
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a ; 4 
‘Next it ,a Whale is high a Cables ty, 
_ whofe ftrength might Herds of Elephants controul 5 
Tieen all , ( in payres of evry kind) they {pyd, 
VVhich Death’s wrack leaves of Fifhes, Beafts & Fowl. 


? 35+ 
Thefe Aftragon ( to watch with curious Eie 
The diff’rent Tenements of living breath ) 
Colle&s,with what far Travailers fupplie 5 
And this was call’d , @he Cabinet of meath. 
36..-) 
WVhich fome the Monument of Bodies , name 5 : 
The Ark, which faves from Graves all dymg kinds » 
“This to a ftruéture led ,longknown to Fame, = —* 
And call'd, Che Monument o€ vantiya Minds. 
‘ 37" 
VVhere,when they thought they faw in well fought Books, 
Th’affembled fouls of allthat Men held wife, 
Tt bred fuch awful rev’rence in their looks, 
As if they faw the buryd writers rife. 


38. 
Such heaps of written thoughts ( Gold of the Dead, 
VVhich Time does {till difperfe , but not devour ) 
Made them prefume all was from Deluge free’d 
Which long-liv’d Authours writ ere Noah’s Showr. 


9 
They faw Ezyptian Roles , which vattly great, 
Did like fain Pillars lie , anddid difplay 
The tale of Natures life, from her firft heat , 
Till by the Flood ore-cool’d , fhe felt decay. 


400 
And large as thefe( fot Pens were Pencils then). 
_ Ochers thar Feypes chiefeft Science fhow'd 5 
VVhofe River fore'd Geometry on Men , ou 
Which did diftinguith what the Nyle o're-flow'd... » 


; A vy | Neer 
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4tehe 
Near them, in Piles, Chaldean Cofners lies gH 
Who the hid bus’nefs of the Stars relates iv 
Who make a Trade of worfhipp’d Prophefie; c 
And feem to pick the Cabinet of Fate. cy 
, 42. « 
There Perfian Magi ftand, for wifdom prais’ds c 
Long fince wife States-men, now Magicians thoughts 
Altars and Arts are foon to fiction rais’d, : 
And both would have, that miracles are wrought. 


43e 
In a dark Text, thefe States-men left their Minds; 
For well they knew, that Monarch’s Mifterie 
(Like that of Priefts) but little rev’rence finds, 
When they the Curtain ope to ev’ry Eye. 


44. 
Behind this Throng, the talking Greeks had place; 
Who Nature turn’d to Art, and Truth difguife, — 
As fkill does native beautie oft deface; 
With Terms they charm the weak, and pofe the wife. 


45- 
Now they the Hebrem, Greek and Romaa {pies 
Who for the Peoples eafe, yoak’d them with Law 
Whom elfe, ungovern’d lufts would drive awrie; 
And each his own way frowardly would draw- 


46. 
In little ‘Tomes thefe grave firft Lawyers lie, 
In Volumes their [ncerpreters below; 
Who firft made Law an Art, than Mifterie; 
So cleareft fprings, when troubled, cloudie grow- 


47. 
But here, the Souls chief Book did all precede; 
Our Map tow'rds heav’n co common Crowds deny’d; 
VVho proudly aym to teach, ere they can reads R 
And all muft ftray, where cach will be a Guide. 


About. 
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About this facred little Book did ftand — 'g , 
Unwieldy Volumes, and in number great 5. 
Ai® long it was fince any Readers hand | 
Had reach’d them from their unfrequented Seat. 


’ 49. 
For a deep Duft (which Time does foftly fhed, 
Where onely Time does come) their Covers bear ; 
On which, grave Spiders,ftreers of webs have fpreds 
Subrle, and flight, as the grave writers were. 


$0. 
In thefe, Heav’ns holy fire does vainly burn; 
Nor warms, nor lights, but is in fparkles fpent 
Where froward Authours, with difputes, have torn 
The Garment feamlefs as the Firmament 


SI. 
Thefe are the old Polemicks, long fince read , 
And fhut by Aftragon; whothoughtitjuft, — 
They, like che Auchours (Truth’s Tormentors) dead , 
Should lie unvifited, and loft in duft. 
$2. 
Here the Arabian’s Gofpel open lay, od 
(Men injure Truch, who Fiction nicely hide), 
Where they the Atonk’s audacious ftealth furvay 5’ 
_ From the World’s firft, and greater fecond Guide. 


53. 
The Curious much perus’d this, then, new Book; 
As iffome fecret ways to Heav’n it caught > 
For ftraying from the old, men newer look , 
And prife the found, not finding thofe they fought. — 
£4. 
We, in Tradition (Heaw’ns dark Map) defcrie 
Heav’n worfe than ancient Maps far Indian fhow 3 
Therefore in new, we fearch where Heav’n does lie ; 
The Minds foughe DER OFOUR we long to know. x 
of ' 


"4 
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$5. 
Or as a Planter, though good Land he fpies , 
Seeks new,and when no more fo good he finds, 
Doubly efteems the firft ; fo Truth men prife 5 
Truth, the difcov’ry made by trav'ling Minds. 
6 


; 56. 
And this falfe Book, till truly underftood j 
By Aftragon, was openly difplay'd 
As cowl t falfe Princes, rather fhou’d 


Be fhewn abroad, than in clofs Prifon laid. } i 


57. 

Now to the old Philofophersthey come 5 | 
whofollow’d Nature with fuch juft defpair, 

As fome do Kings far off ; and when at home 5 
Like Courtiers boaft, that they deep fecret fhare. 

58. 

Near them are grave dull Aforalz/ts, who give 
Countel ro fuch, as ftill in publick dwell 5 

Atfea, at Courts, in Camps, and Cities live, 
And fcorn experience from th’ unpradtis’d Cell. 


| 59. 
e£/op with thefe ftands high, and they belows 
His pléafant wifdom mocks their gravitie 5 
Who Virtue like a tedions Matron fhow , 
He dreffes Nature to invire the Eye. 


60. 
High fkil! their Erhicks feems whilft he ftoops down 
To makethe People wifes their learned pride © 
Makes all obfcure, that Men may prife the Gowns © 
with cafe he teaches, what with pain they hide- 


/ ‘ 61. Ms 3a site Suh ' 
And next (as if their bus’nefs rul’d Mankind) ~~ ih 


Hiftovians ftand , big as cheir living looks ; 
who thought fwift Time they could in fetters binds 
Till his Confeflions they had ta’ne in books. 


\ 
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» PBR 
But Time oft {cap’d them inthe fhades of Night 5 
And was in Princes Clofets oft conceal’d , 
fend hid in Battels fmoke 3 fo what they write 
Of Courts and Camps, is oft by guefs reveal’d. 


’ , 63. ci} YR 
* Near thefe, Phy/itians ftood3 who but reprieve 
Life likea Tolen: whom greater pow’r does aws _ 
And cannot an Almighty pardon give ; 2 inal 
So much yields Subje@ Arc to Nature’s Law, . 


64. 
And not weak Art, bur Nature we upbraid 5 . 
When our frail eflence proudly we take ills 
Think we are rob’d, when firft we are decay’dy 
» And thofe were murder’d whom her law. did kill. - 


ethers 


95. , 
Now they refrefh, after this long ierey bi 
With pleafant Poets; who the Soul fublime 5, 
Fame’s Her aulds, in whofe Triumphs they pega 7 
And place all thofe whom Honour helps to elimb. 


66. 
And he,who feem’d to lead thisravif’d Race... * 
Was Heay’ns loy’d Laeee te in Jewry writs —~ 


Whofe Harp approach’d Gods Ear,though none his Face 
_Darft fee, and firft made infpiration, wit. La 


67. 
And his Attendants, fuch bleftPoets are, 
As make unblemifh'd Love, Courts beft delight 5 
And fing the profp’rous Battels ofjuft war; 
By thefe the loving, Love, and valiant, fight. 
rh CIPz fsbo 
O hirelefs Science! and of all alone = 
The liberal! Meanly the reft each State’ 
_ In penfion treats, but this Di aaiy onnone; 
Whofe worth they Ly forbear to rate, 
F CT e . 
E. : 
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> aes 
How ASTRAGON to Heav'n his duty pays 
In Pray’r, and Penitence; but moft in Praife : 
To thefche fev’ ral’ Temples dedicates :) 
— And UWL FLN their diftinguifld ufe relates. 
Religion’s Rites, feem hereyin Reafons [way 5 
Though Reafon mult Religion’s Lays obay. 


He noble Youths (reclaim’d by what they faw) 
Would here unquiet war, as pride, forfake; 
And findy quiet Nature’s pleafant Law , 
Which Schools, through pride, by Arc uneafie make. 
, 
But nowa fudden Shout their thoughts diverts! 
So chearfull, general, and loud it was , 
As pafs-d through all heir Ears, and fill’d their Hearts ; 
Which lik’d the joy, before they knew the caufe. 


: * J . 3. : . 
This Vifin_ by his long Domeftick {kill , 
Does thus explain, The Wife I here obferve , 
~ Are wife tow’rds God 5 in whofe great fervice ftill’, 
More than in that of Kings , themfelves they ferve- 


Ka 4. bie: 
He who this Building’s Builder did create ,. 
As an Apartment here Triangular 5 
Where A/tragon Three Fanes did dedicate, 
To days‘of Praife, of Penitence, and Pray’. 


To thefe, from diffrent motives, all proceed; 
For when difcov'ries they on Naturegain, = 

They praife high Heav’n which makes their work fucceed, 
But when it fais. in Penicence complain. ; 
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rT 6. 
If after Praife, new bleffings are not giv’n, 
Nor mourning Penitence can illstepair, — 
Like practis’d Beggers, they folicite Heav’n , 
And will prevail by violence of Pray’r. 


, 7: 
The Temple built for Pray’, can neither boaft , 
The Builder's curious Art , nor does declare 
By choice Materials he intended coft; = ial 
To fhew, that nought fhould need to rempt to Pray’r. 
i 8. F ae deo 
NoBellsare here! Unhing’d are all the Gates! 
Since craving in diftrefs is natural , 
All lies fo ope that none for ent’rance waits , ond 
And thofe whom Faith invites,can need no call. |’ 


9 
The Great have by diftin&ion here no name; 
For all fo cover’d come, in grave difguife 5¢ }1 8 Stahl 
(To fhew none come for decency or fame ) . 
‘ That all are ftrangers to each others Eyes. yo, 


10. 
But Penitence appears unnatural ; | 
For we repent what Nature did perfwade ; 
And we lamenting Man’s continu’d fall , a 
Accufe what Nature neceffary made. 
; II. 
Since the requir’d extream of Penitence | 
Seems fo fevere, this Temple was defign’d, 
Solemn and ftrange withour, to catch the fenfe , — 
And difmal fhew’d within, to aw the mind. 
12. Acayh 
Of fad black Marble was the outward Frame, 3 
A mourning Monument to diftant fight ) ch 
But by the largenefs when you near it came , 
It fcem’d the Palace of Eternal Night. - od c 
. aC M aesR hg! ig souls Norgid Bleek 
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Black beauty (whieh bck Ar had ¢ pr ied . ie 


ae 


Above their own) gravely adorn’d each part 3 
In Stone, from Ny/e’s head Quarries, flowly rais’d, 
And flowlyer polifh’d by Numidian Art. 


Hither a loud Bells tole, ape commands, 
Than feems t’invite the perfecuted Ear ; 

A fummons Nature hardly underftands 5 
For few, and flow are one who enter here. 


Withina difmal Majefty igs find! : 
Allgloomy great, all filent does appear! 

As Chaos was, ere th Elements were In: d> 
Man’s evil fare'feems hid and fafhtion’d here. 


16> 
Here all the Ornament is rev’rend black ; 
Here, the check’d Sun his univerfal Face 
Stops bafhfully, and will no enterance make 5 
As if he fpy’d Night naked through the Glafs. 


Black Curtains hide the cial whilft from on high. 
A winking Lamp fiill threarens all the Room 3 
As if the lazy flame juft now would die; 
Such will the Sun’s laft light appear at Doom! 


8. 
This Lamp was all, that pied inform’d all Eyes} ; 
And by reflex, did on a Picture gain 
Some few falfe Beams, that thence from Sodom rifes . 


Where Pencils feign the as which Heav’n did rain. 


This on another Tablet did eeiledt wmunol 

Where twice was drawn the am’rous Magdaine > 
whilft beauty was her care, then her neglects 

And brighteft through her Tears fhe feem’d to fhine- 


=. 


Near 


F 20+ ise 
Neat her, feem’d crncifi’d, that lucky Thief 
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(In Heav’ns dark Lor’ry profp’rous, more than wife ) 


Who groap’d at laft, by chance, for Heav'ns relief, 


And Throngs undoes with Hope, by one drawn Prize. 


3 
In many Figures by reflex were fent, 
Through this black Vault (inftructive to the mind ) 
That early, and this tardy Penitent ; 
For with Ob/idian {tone "twas chiefly lin’d. 


22. 

The Seats were made of Erhiops fwarthy wood >, 
Abfterfive Ebony, bur thinly fill'd ; 

For none this place by nature underftood ; 
And practife, when unpleafanc, makes few fkill'd. 


23. 
Yet thefe whom Heav’ns myfterious choice feteh’d in, 
Quickly attain Devotion’s utmoft {cope ; 
For having foftly mourn’d away their fin , 
They grow fo certain, as to need no Hope. 
24. 
Ata low Door they enter’d, bur depart 
Through a large Gate, and to fair Fields proceed ; 
Where Ajtvagon makes Nature aft by Art, 
And fuch long Summers fhews, as afk no feed. 


25. 
Whilft w/fa this black Temple thus expreft 


To thefe kind Youths, whom equal foul endeers ; 
Goltho and Ulfinore, (in friendthip bleft) . 
A fecond gen’ral fhout falures their Ears. 


26. 
To the glad Honfe of Praife this fhout does call! 
To Pray’r ({aid he) no Summons us invites, 


_ Becaufe diftrefs does thither {ummon all ) 


° 


As the loud tole to RePTOCS excites. 
4 


ke. 
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27. 
But fince dull Men, to graticude are flow, 


And joy’d confent of Hearts ts high Heav’ns choices 


To this of Praife, fhouts f{ummon us to go; » 
Of Hearts affembled, the unfeigned Voice. 
28. 
And fince, wife A/tragon, with due applaufe, 
_ Kind Heav’n, for his fuccefS, on Nature pays 5 
This day, Victorious Art, has given him caufe , 
Much co augment Heav'ns lov’d reward of praife. 
29. 
For this effectual day his Art reveal'd , 
What has fo oft made Nature’s fpies to.pine , 
The Load-ftones myftick ufe, fo long conceal’d 
In clofs allyance with the courfer Mine. 
: 30 > 
And this in fleepy Vifion , he was bid 
To regifter in Characters unknown 3 
Which Heav’n will have from Navigators hid, 
Till Szturn’s walk be twenty Circuits grown. 


3I- 
. For as Religion (in the warm Eaft bred) . 
And Arts (which next to it moft needfull were ) 
From Vices fprung from their corruption, fled 5 
And thence vouchfaf’d a cold Plantation here ; 
32. 
So when they here again corrupted be, 
(For Man can even his Antidotes infe& ) 
Heav’ns referv'd world they in the Weft thall fee 5 
To which this ftone’s hid vircue will dire. 


ye 33. 7 
Religion then (whofe Age this world upbraids , 
As fcorn’d deformirie) will thither fteer ; 

Servd at fit diftance by the Arts , her Maids, 


. Which grow too bold, when they attend tooneer. 


And 
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a 34. . 
And fome, whom Traffick thither tempts, fhall thence 
In her exchange (though they did grudge her fhrines, 


An& poorly banifh’d her to fave expence) 
Bring home the Idol, Gold, from new- found Mines. ° 


, $50. 
Till then, fad Pilots muft be often loft, = 
VWVhiift from the Ocean’s dreaded Face they fhrinks 
And feeking fafetie near the cos’ning Coaft, 
VWVich winds furpris’d, by Rockie Ambufh fink. 


36 
Or if fuccefs rewards, what they endure, 
The VVorlds chief Jewel, Time, they then ingage 
And forfeir (trufting long the Cynofure) 
To bring home nought but wretched Gold, and Age. 


37e 
Yet when this plague of ignorance fhall end, 
(Dire ignorance ,with which God plagues us mofts 
Whilft we not feeling it , him moft offend) 
Then lower’d Sayls no more fhall tie the Coaft. 


8. 
They with new Tops to Fore-maits and the Main, 
And Mifens new, fhall rh’ Ocean’s Breaft invade; 
Stretch new fayls out, as Arms to entertain 
Thofe winds, of which their Fathers were afraid. 


39- 

Then (fure of either Pole) they will with pride, : 
In ev’ry ftorm, falute this conftant Scone! 

And {corn that Star, which ev ry Cloud could hides 
The Sea-men’s fpark! which foon, as feen, is gone! 


40. 
Tis fang, the Ocean fhall his bonds untie, 
_ And Earth in half a Globe be pentno more; 
Typbis fhall fail, rill Thube he difcrie, 
put a domeftick ftep co diftant Shore ! 


This 


<a 
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4l 
This Aftragon had read 5 and what the Greek 
Old Cretias in Egyptian Books had found 5 
By which , his travail’d foul, new Worlds didfeeks; ‘ © 
And diy’djto find the old Atlant drown’d. 


42. 
Grave Ulfin thus difcours'd ; and now he brings © 
The Youths to view the Temple built for Praz/e 5 
where Olive , for th’Olimpian Vidtor Springs 
Mirtle , for Love’s3 and for War’s triumph , Bays. 


43 
Thefe, as rewards of praife. about it grew > 
For lib’ral praife from an aboundant Mind 
Does even the Conqueror of Fate fubdue ; 
Since Heav’n’s good King is Captive to the Kind. 


44. 
Dark are all Thrones to what this Temple feem’d, ; 
Whole Marble veins ont-fhin’d Heav’n’s various Bow; 
And would (eclipfing all proud Rome efteem’d) 

To Northern Eies , like Eaftern Mornings fhow. 


From Paros Ifle , was brought the milkie white; 

From Sparta , came the Green , which cheers the view 
From Araby , the blufhing @nichite, 
_ And from the 14//nian Hills, the deeper Blew. 


46. 
The arched Front did ontvaft Pillars fall 5 
Where all harmonious Inftruments they fpie 
Drawn out in Bofs 5 which from the Aftvigall 
To the flat Fri/e in apt refemblance lie. 


47. 
Toff’d cymbals ( which the filien Jews admir’d ) 
Were figur’d here , with all of ancient choice 
That joy did ere invent , or breath infpir’d 
Or flying Fingers touch’d into a yoice. 


In 


Ne cape. oe OK ye (| 3 
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I . 48. ° j 
In Sratueo’re the Gate , God’s Fav’rite-King ~ 
qe he author of Celeftial praife ) did ftand 5 
His Quire ( that did his fonnets fet and Sing ) 
In Niches rang’d , attended either Hand. 
7 


| 49- ee ee 
From thefe , old Grecks {weet Mufick did improve 5 
The Solemn Dorian did in Temples charm , 
The fofter Lydiaz footh’d to Bridal Love , 
And warlick Phrygian did to Batrail warm ! 


50, 
They enter now, and with glad rewrence faw 
Glory , too folid great to tafte of pride 5 
So facred pleafant, as{preferves an awe 3 a 
Though jealous Priefts , it neither praife nor hide , 


5. 
Tapers and Lamps are not admitted here 5 ! 
Thofe, but with fhadows , give falfe beauty grace ; 
And this victorious glory can appear ; 
~ Unvayl’d before the Sun’s Meridian Face’: 


: 2. 
Whofe Eaftern lufture rafhly enters now 3 
Where it his own mean Infancy difplays 5 
Where it does Man’s chief obligation fhow , 
In what does moft adorn the Honfe of Praife ; 


The great Creation by bold Pencils drawn ; 
Where a feign’d Curtain does our Eies forbid , 

Till the Sun’s Parent, Light , firft feem to dawn 
From quiet Chaos , which that Curtain hid. 


Then this all-rev’rene’d Sun ( God’s hafty Spark 
Struck out of Chaos , when he firft ftrack Light ) 

Flies tothe Sphears , where firft he found all dark , 
And kindled there th’unkindled Lamps of Night. 


, . Then 
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55° 
Then Motion, Nature’s great Prefervative, - 
Tun’d order in this World, Life’s reftlefs Inn; : 
Gave Tydes to Seas, and caus’d ftrerch’d Plants tolive;’ 
Elfe Plants but Seeds, and Seas but Lakes had bin. 
56 
But this Fourth Fiat, watming what was made, 
(For Light ne’r warm’d, tillit did motion ger) 
The Picture fills the World with woodie fhade; 
To fhew how Nature thrives by Motion’s heat. 
: 57 
Then to thofe woods the next quick Fiat brings 
The Feather’d kind; where merrily they fed, 
As if their Hearts were lighter chan their Wings; 
For yet no Cage was fram’d, nor Net was fpred. 
58. +4 
The fame Fifth voice does Seas and Rivers Store; : 
Then into Rivers Brooks the Painter powres, 
And Rivers into Seas; which (rich before) 
Return their gifts, to both exhal’d in Showrs. 


59» 
This voice (whofe fwifc difpatch in all it wrought, 
Seems to denore the Speaker was in hafte, 
As if more Worlds were framing in his thought) 
Ads to this World one Fiat, as the laft. 


60. 

Then ftraight an univerfal Herd appears; 

. Firft gazing on each other in the fhade> 
‘Wond’ring with levell’d Eyes, and lifted Ears, 
Then play, whilft yet their Tyrant is unmade. 

6r. . 

And Man, the Painter now prefents to views 
Haughtie without, and bufie ftill within; 

Whom, when his Furr’d and Horned Subjects knew, 
Their fport is ended, and there fears begin. 


Burt 
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> 62, As 
But here (to cure this Tyrant’s fullennefs) 
The Painter has a new falfe Curtain drawn; 
ere Beauty’s hid, Creation ro exprefs; 
From thence, harmlefs as light, he makes it dawn. 


4 , ¥ 6 ° 
From thence breaks lovely deity the Worlds firft Maid; 
Her Breaft, Love’s Cradle, where Love quietlies; 
Nought yet had feen fo foul, to grow afraid, 
Nor gay, to make it crie with longing Eyes, 


64. 
And thence, from ftupid fleep, her Monarch fteals; 
She wonders, till fo vain his wonder grows, 
That it his feeble fov’reigntie reveals; 
Her Beautie then, his Manhood does depofe. | 


€ 5 
Deep into fhades the Painter leads them nows 
To hide their furure deeds; then ftorms does raife 
Ore Heav’n’s fmooth face, becaufe their life does grow 
Too black a ftorie for the Houfe of Praife. 
663° 
A noble painted Vifion next appears; 7 
where all Heav’ns Frowns in diftant profped wafte; 
And nought remains, buta fhort fhowre of Tears, 
- Shed, by its pitie, for Revenges paft. 


67. 
The worlds one Ship,from ch’ old toa new World bound, 
Fraighced with Life (chiefof uncertain Trades!) 
Afrer Five Moons at drift, lies now aground; 
Where her frail Stowage, fhe in hafte unlades. 


68. 
On Per fian Cauca{us the Eight defcend, 
And feem their trivial effence to deplore, 
Griev'd to begin this World in th others end, 
Ard to behold wrack’d Nations on the Shore. 


Each 
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Each humbled thus his Bealls led from aboard, - 20 | 
As fellow-Paffengers, and Heirs to breath; ‘| 

Joynt Tenants to the VVorld, he not their Lords 
Such likenefs have we in the Glafs of Death. 


Yer this humilitie bane skein) joy; 

And tanght, that Heav’n (which fully fin farvays) 
VVas partial where it did nor quite deftroy; 

So made the whole — Dirge their fong of praife. 


This firft redemption to nett led, 
Kinder inndeeds, and nobler in effects; 
Thar but a few did refpit from the Dead, ie 
This all che Dead from fecond Death protects. 


726 
And know; loft Nature, this refemblance was 
Thy frank Redeemer imafcenfion fhown; 
Vvhen Hell he conquer’d in thy defp’rate canfes 
Hell,which before Man’s common Grave was grown. 


By an Imperial Pencil ahiiy wes wrought} 
“Rounded in all the Curious would behold; 

VVhere life Came ont, and Met the Painters thoughts 
The Force was tender, ae the ftrokes were bold: 


The holy Monrners, who is Lord of Life © 
Afcending faw, did feem with him to rife; 

So well the Painter drew their Paflions firife, | 
To follow him with Bodies, as with Eyes. ae 


$s 

This was the chief whieh in this Temple did, j 
By Pencils Rhethorick to praife perfwade; . 

Yer to the living here, compar’d, feems hid; 
VvVhorfhine all painted Glory into thade. 
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Bs 76. . 
- Lord Aftragon a Purple Mantle wore, 
» Where Nature’s ftorie was in Colours wrought; 
And though her ancient Text feem’d dark before, 
Tis in this pleafant Comment clearly taught. 


\ 4 77+ 
Such various Flowrie Wreaths th’ Affembly wear 5 
As fhew’d them wifely proud of Natures prides 
Which fo adorn’d them, that the courfeft here 
Did feem a profp’rous Bride-groom, or a Bride. 


78. 
All fhew’d as frefh, and fair, and imnocent, 
As Virgins to their Lovers firft furvay; 
Joy’d as the Spring, when March his fighs has fpent, 
And 4pvil’s fweet rath Tearsare dry’d by May. 


79» 
And this confed’rate joy fo {well’d each Breaft, — 
That joy would turn to paimwithout a vent; 
Therefore their voices Heav’n’s renown expreft; 
Though Fongnes ne’r reach, what minds fo nobly ment. 


80, 
Yet Mufick here fhew’d all her Art’s high worth; 
whilft Virgin-Trebbles, feem’d, with bafhfull grace, 
To call the bolder marry’d Tenor forrh; 
Whole Manly voice challeng’d the Giant Bafe. 


Sr. 
To thefe the fwift foft Infiraments replys 
Whifp’ring for help to thofe whom winds infpires 
Whofe louder Notes, to Neighb’ring Forrefts flie, 
And fummon Nature’s Voluntarie Quire. 


$2. 
Thefe Aftragon, by fecret {kill had taught, 
To help, as if in artfull Confort bred; 
Who fung, as if by chance on him they thoughre, 
Whole care their carclefs merry Fathers Fed. 


Hither 


y 


a 
? 
] 
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Hither, with borrow’d Peergts Duke Gondibert  —— » 
Was brought, which now his rip’ning wounds allow: 
And high Heav’ns praife in mufick of the heart, 
He inward fings, to ” a Vikioe: S VOW. 


Praifes is devotion fit forinsighrie Minds! 1 oie3 ee 
The diff ring World’s agreeing Sacrifices aa 
VVhere Heav’n divided Faiths united finds; 
Buc Pray’r in various ge upward flies. mn 


For Pray’ the Ocean is, wei diver fly 

Men fteer their Coitrfe, each toa fev’ral Goals 
VVhere all our inv’refts fo difcordant be, 

That half beg winds by which the reft are loft. 


: 86. 
BY, Penitence, when we our felves forfake, al re 
’Tis bur in wife defign on pitious Heav'n; 
In Praife we nobly give, what God may rake, 
And are without a Bic: bluth forgiv’n. 


Its utmoft force, like péwder’s is unknown t” 
And though weak Kings excefs of Praife may fear, 
Yer when ’tis here, like Powder, dang’rous grown, 
Heav’ns Vault receives, what would the Palace tear. 


CANTO 
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‘oop CANTO, the Seventhe vo. 


“yl ’ Ayes TOUS IOE LIE Ve 

. ~The ARGUMENT. 30 wo 
The Dukes wifh'd health in doubtfull wounds alfur'a 5 

who gets new wounds before the old avecurd:, 
Naturvein BIRTHA, Art’s weakbelp devides, 
Which firives to mend,» hat itvat beft but bidess~* * °° 
Shews Nature’s courfer works, [ohid, more courfe,” 
As Sinconceal’d. and unconfe[s’d, grows worfee 


qua 


vf 


i. 1 a 
ee none our Lombard Authour rudely blame, = 
fs who fromthe Story has thus long digreft; °° 
Bur for his righteous pains, may his fair Fame 9" * 

For ever travel, whilft his afhes reft. 
2. 
Ill could he leave Art’s Shop of Nature’s Stores!!!) 28 5° 
Where fhe the hidden Soul wonld make more Known 5 
Though common Feith feeks Souls, which is noifiore / 
. Than long Opinion to Religion grown.’ | 92") 92 0% 


Di a 3, were: 
Awhile chen let this fage Hiftorian flay ? 
Wich Aftragon, till he new wounds reveals 7" O88 
And fuch (though now the old are worn away) 99°) 
As Balm, not juice of Pyrel, ever heats. 6 oO! 


: ae 
To Afiragon, Heav’n for fiiceeffion’ gave HOw 
Oné onely Pledge, and Birtha was her name; |» 
Whofe Mother flepr, where Flowers grew on her’Grave 5 
_ “And fhe fiieceeded her in’ Face, and Fame. ©) > 


rice Gs 
Her beauty, Princes durft not hope to ufe, 

Unlefs, like Poets, for their Morning Theam > 
And het Minds beauty they would rather chufe, 
| ‘which did the lighrin Beaurie’s Lanthorn feem. © she 
| re) Sh 
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She ne’r faw- Courts, yet hendcaadl thavewndone — 
With untaught looks, and an unpractis’d hearts 
Her Nets, the moft prepar’d, could never fhun; 
For Nature fpred them i in i fcormof Art, . 


She never bad in buf Cities ens 

Ne’r warm’d with hopes, nor ere allay’d with ra 
Not fecing punifhment, could guefs no Sin 5 

And Sin not feeing, ne’r ‘ ule of tears. 


But here a gather cea ave her fkill,.. | 
Which w ceffant bus’nets fill’d rhe eae 
In fpring, fh rd Blofloms for the Sully... 
In my oo ' stl and i i, Summer, Flow’ {Se 


And as kind Nature with alt diligence . 
Her own free virtue filensly emple ys. 00) 
whilft fhe, unheard, does rip'ning growth difpence, 
Sowere her virtues butie aie ROME co). 


Whilft her great Mi Nine thus fhe trends, 
The bufie Houfho waits no lefs on her > 

By fecret law, each to her. beauty: bends. 3) on 
Though all her AWD, i to chat prefers, 


Gracious and free, the. seule upon themalk 


With Morning looks) and, they when the does rife, 


pevoutly-ar her dawn in. homage fall , 


And droop like Flow’ sarhtn Evening thus bat Eyes. | 


The foory chymift (who his ‘fghedoes wall vf 27 
Attending leffer Fires) the paffing by., 
proke his lov'd Lymbick,through enamour hate, 


Ander, like common Dew, th’ Blixar-flies |. “ 


| 
| 
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va 


And here the grey Philofophers refi, . bag thi : 
ho all to her, like crafty Courtiers, bow; 9) 
Hoping for fecrets now in Natwie’s Court; 6 
Which onely fhe (her We Maid) can know | 


Thele, as the Lords of Séienet, the refpeats' , 

And with familiar beams their age fhe cheats y Sop 
Yer all chofe civil forms feem bur negleas. 

To whatthe fhews, when 4/tvagon appears. * | 

15. 

For as fhe once from him her being took, 

She hourly takes her Laws teads with fwift fe 
His will, even at the op’ning of his look, 

And fhews, by hafte, — her delight. 


She makes (when fhe at Healy to him bows y 
His int’reft in her Mother’s beauty known , 

For that’sth’ Ovig’val whence her Copy Brows. Pe 
And near Ovig’nals, Capies are not fhows. 


And he, with dear regard, ee gifts does weat 

Of Flow’rs, which fhe in myftick order tigs's ‘doles 
And with the facrifice of many atéar | 4 

_ Saluges her loyal Mother i 7 her Eyes. 


The juit Hiftorians, Birtha sa exprefs , 
Aid tell how by her Syres Example taughr,y - 
She fery’d the wounded Duke in Lite ’s diftrefs 5 
And his fled Spirits back és Cordials brought: 


Black melancholy Mifts, Se fed defpair 
_ Through wounds long rage,with fprinkledVervin cleerrd 

'd Leaves of villow to refrefh the air , 
And withsich Fumes bis fullen fences chear'd. 
: O02 


142 GONDIBER T, 


20. “ 

He that had ferv'd great Love withrev'rend heart, |’ 
In thefe old wounds, worfe wounds from him endurs, 

For Love, makes Birtha fhiftwith Death, his D 


art, Magus 
And fhe kills fafter than her Father cures.» ~ . 
ts 21. © 
Her heedlefs innocence as little knew 3 & ott 
The wounds the gave,as thofe from Love fhe took > 
And Love lifts high each fecret Shaft he drew3. 
Which at their Stars he firftin triumph fhook ! 


22. 
Love he had lik’d, yet never lodg’d before 5 
But finds bim now a bold unquiet Gueft ; 
whoclimbs to windows, when we fhut the Door; 
And enter’d, never lers the Mafter reft. Ab 
23. 
So ftrange diforder , now he pines for health ¥ 
Makes him conceal this Reveller with fhame 3 
She not the Robber knows, yet feels the ftealth - 
And never but in Songs had heard his name. 


/ 


24. 
Yet then ir was, when fhe did {mile at Hearts bit A 
Which Countrey Lovers wear in bleeding Seals; ~ 
Afk’d where his pretty Godhead found fuch Darts, 

As make thofe wounds that onely Hymen heals. 


255 | 

And this, her ancient Maid, with fharp complaints 9) 
Heard, and rebuk’d 5 fhook her experienc’d Head 5 _ 

With rears bofought her nor to jeftat Saints , a1 Site) 

Nor mock thole Martyrs, Love had Captive led. | 


26. 
Nor think the pions Poets ere would wafte aus 
So many tears in Ink, to make Maids mourn, — 
I{ injur’d Lovers had in ages paft bw 
The lucky Mirtle, more than willow worn, = 


Thi 
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i aye. 
This grave rebuke, Officious Memory 


Prefents to Bértha’s thought, who now believ’d ° 

uch fighing Songs, astellwhy Loversdice, 

And prais’‘d their faith , who wept, when Poets griev’ 

. 28. 

Ske, full of inward queftions, walksalone , ' 
Totake her heart afide infecret Shades... 

But knocking art her breaft, ic feem’d, or gone, 

Or by confed’tacie was ufelefs made 5 


ad 


29. 
Or elfe fome ftranger did ufurp its room ; 
One fo remote, and new in ev’ry thought, . 
As his behaviour fhews him not at home , 
Nor the Guide fober that him thither brought. 
130. 
Yer with this forreign Heart, fhe does begin 
_ .Totreat of Love, her moft uaftudy’d Theam 5 
And like young confcienc’d Cafuifts, thinks that fin, 
which will by talk and practife lawfull feem. 


31. 
With open Ears, and ever-waking Eyes, 
And flying Feet, Love’s fire fhe from the fight 
Of all her Maids does carry, as ftom Spies ; 
Jealous, that what burns her, might give them light. 


. 32. 
Beneath a Mirtle Covert now does {pend re 
In Maids weak wifhes, her whole tlock of thoughts 
Fond Maids! who Love,with Minds fine ftuff would mend, 
Which Nature purpofely of Bodies wrought, - - 


33+ 
She fafhions him fhe lov’d of Angels kind, 
Such as inholy Story wereemployd = = 
To the firft Fathers fromth’ Erernal Mindy 
And in fhort vifion onely are spley ts Fgiaag 


ae 3 adele .\ 
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54. oe 

As Eagles then, when neareft Heav'n they flics ” BiH ii 
Of wild impoffibles foon weary grow; 
Feeling their bodies find web sh 0& gait 8 i 
And therefore pearch on Earthly things below: © > 


gg 88 ey 
So now fhe yields 5 him fhean Angeldeem’d © 
Shall be a Man3 the Name which Virgins feat; 
Yer the moft harmlefs to a Maid he feem’d > 
That ever yet that fatal name did bear. 


36. 

Soon her opinion of his hurtlefs heart , 
Affection turns to faith 5 and then Loves fire 

To Heav’n, though bafhfully, the does impart 5 
And to her Mother in the Heavnly Quire. 


37. | 
If t do love,( aid fhe) that love (O Heav’n!) 
Your own Difciple, Nature, bred in me 3 rid biog 
why fhould [ hide the paffion you have given, | 
Or blufhto thew effects which you decree? 


38. 
And you, my alter’d Mother (grown above 
Great Nature, which you read and rev’renc’d here) 
Chide not fuch kindnefs, as you once call’d Love . 
when you as mortal as my Father were. 


39+ 
This faid. , het Soul into her breafts retires! 
With Love's vain diligence of heart fhe dreams 
Her (elf into poffeffion of defires, erp 
And trufts unanchor’d Hope in fleeting Streams. 


| ee ’ tae 

Already thinks, the Duke her own fpous'dLord, 

Cur’d, and again from bl battel brought Bale oF 

Where all falfe overs perifh’d by his fword,, i be y ' 
_ The true to her for his prorétion fought. = 

’ She 

nee 
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4ts 
She thinks how her imagin’d Spoule and fhé g9)) 89) 09S 
So much from Heav'n, may by her virtues gaits; 
Tic they by Time fhall ne’r oretakem bes 
No more than Time himfelf is overtane. | 


42-04 
Gr fhould he touch them ds he by does pafsy) $0) 9) 
Heav’ns favour may repay their Sommérsgoney - 
And he fo mix their fand in a flow Glafs 5.00) 
That they fhall live, and notas TH, bat Ones ' 


43° : 
She thinks of &den-life; and no rough windy = | 
in theif pacifique Sea fhall wrinkles make ; 
That {till her lowlinefs fall Keep him kirid y | > 
_ Her cares. Keep him afleep, her voice awake. 


44. 
She thinks, if ever angérin him fway 9 
(The Youthfull Warriours moft excus’d difeafe ) 
Such chancé her Tears fhall calm, as fhowres allay 
The accidental rage of winds andSeas; © 


45. , 
She thinks that Babes proceed from mingling Eyes; 
Or Héav’n from Neighbourhood increafe allows; 
As Palm, and the Mamora frudtifies; it Wo! 
Or they are got, by clofs exchanging vows.” 


. 46. 1 
But come they (as fhe hears) from Motlierspaity = - 
(Which by eh’unlticky fitit-Matds longingy proves 
A lafting curfe) yet that fhe will fuftain, ; 
So they be like this Heavily Matt fhe loves. 


47. | “s 

Thus to her felfid day-drearns Birtha talks 5 vibe 
The Duke ( whofe woutids of war are heatchfut grein) | 

To cure Love's worlds feeks Birtha where fhe walks ; 
Whole wandring Soul, feeks him’ to cure het own. — 

: O04 Yet 

bb 
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Yet when her folitudehe did invade, 9 1) 8 
Shame (which in Maids is tinexperienc’d feats 08 | 
Taught her to with Night’s help to make more-fhade y AY 
That Love (whic Maids think guile)might not appear. 


490° 
And fhe had fled him now; but that he came 
So like an-aw’d,:and conquer’d Enemy, 
That he did feem offencelefs, asher fhame 5 - 
As if he-but advane’d for leave to flie. 


50. 
Firft witha longing Sea-mans look he gaz'd, : 
Who would ken Land »when Seas would him devours 
Or like a fearfull Scour, who ftands amaz’d iti 
To view the Foe, and multiplies their pow’r.. 


$1. 
Then all her knowledge which her Father had. 
He dreams in her, through purer Organs wrought; 
Whole Soul: (fince there more delicately clad) 
By leffer weight, more aétive was in thoughr. ; 


$2. 
And to that Soul thus fpakejwith trembling voice, 
The world-will be (O thou, the whole world’s Maid! ; ae 
Since now ’tis old enough ro make wife choice, | 
Taught by thy mind, and by thy beauty fway’d. 


53-. 
And I a needlefs part ofir, unlelfs; 
You'd think me for the whole a Delegate, 


To treat, for what they want of yeur excefs ‘ 
Virtue to ferve the univerfal State. 


5 4. 

Nature (our firftexample) and our Queen, os anita 

_, Whofe Court this is, and you her MinionMaid, 

The World, thinks now, is in her ficknefSfeen,. 
And that her noble influence is decay’d. 


137 I : a 
‘ ial 
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os. , a 
And the Records fo worn of herfirft Law, 99) 0s 
hat Men, with Art’s hard fhifts, read what is goods 
aufe your beautie many never faw, 9? 
The Text by which your Mind is underftood. | 


56. 
And I with the apoftate world fhould grow, 
From fov’reign Nature, a revolted Slave, 
But that my luckie wounds brought me to know, 
, How with their cure, my ficker mind to fave... - 


57. 

A mind ftill dwelling idly inmine Eyes, | 

Where ic from ontward pomp could ne’r abftain; 

But even in beautie, coft of Courts did prife, cg 
And.Nature unaffifted , thought too plain. 


58. 
Yet by your beautie now reform’d, I find 
All orher onely currant by falfe light; 
Or but vain Vifions of a feav’rifh minds “3 
Too flight to ftand the tett of waking fighe. i 
59+ 


And for my healthful! Mind (difeas’d before) + 
My love I pays a gift you may difdain, ‘iy 

Since Love to you, Men give nor, burreftores a‘ 
As Rivers to the Seareftore the Rain. 


60. 
Yet Eaftern Kings, who all by birth poffefs, 
Take gifts, as gifts, from Vaffals of the Crown3 
So think in lovey your propertie not lefs, 
Ey my kind giving whar was firft your own. 


616 
Lifted with Love, thus he with Lovers grace, 
And Love's wild wonder, fpake; and he wasrais’d 
So much with rev’rence of this learned place, 
That ftill he fear’d vo injure all/he prais'd. 


And 
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62. y 
And the in love unpradis’d'and unready 
( Bur forfomehints her Miftrefs, Nature, taughe) ‘ 
Had it , till now, like grief with filence feds; * I 
For Love and grief are nourifh’'d beft with thought. — 
63. 
But this clofs Diet Loveendotes not long 3 * 


He mutt in fighs , or fpeech, take ayr abroad 5 
And thus swith his Interpreter , her Tongue , 
He ventures forth ,though like a ftranger aw’d. 


64. 
She faid , thofe virtues now fhe highly needs , 
Which he fo pow’rfully does in her praife, 
To-check ( fince vanitie on praifes feed) in 
That pride which his authentick words may raifé. “ 


65. 
That if her Pray’rs’, or care, did ought reftore 
Of abfent hea)ch,in his bemoan’d diftrefs 5 
She beg’d,he would approve her duty more , 
And fo commend her feeble virtue lefs, 


66. 
That fhe the payment he of love would make, 
Lefs underftood , than yet the debt fhe knew 5 
Ent coyns unknown fufpitioufly we take , 
And debts , till manifeft, are never due. 


67. 
With bafhfull Lcoks befought himto retite, 
Left the fharp Ayr fhould his new health invade’ 5 
And a: the fpake , fhe faw her reverend Syre 
Approach to feek her in her ufual fhade. 
68. 
To whom with filial homage fhe does bows 
The Duke did firft at diftant dury ftand 5 
But foon imbrac’d his knees 5 whilft he more low 
Does bend to him , and then reach’ Birthd’s hand. 


Her 


ir pene aoey) hey). ORAM (1 


me 69. nN 
Jer Face ,0,recaft with thought does fooy> tray 
| ‘pratembled fpirits , whicl his Eies detett 
By her pale look, as by the Milkie way , 

Men firft did the affembled Stars fufpett. 


706 
Or as a Pri(’ner , that in Prifon pines, 
Still ac the urmoft window oped Pak 
Even fo her Soul , imprifon’d , fadly fhines, ¢ 
As if it watch’d for freedom at‘her Eys ‘ 


7 wr 
This guides him to her Pulfe , th’Alarum Bell , 
which waits the infurrections of defire 5 
And rings fo faft, asif the Cittadell , 
Her newly conquer’d Breaft , were all one fire! 


2. 
Then on the Duke, he colts 4 fhort furvay 5 ’ | 
Whofe Veins , his Temples , with deep purple grace; 
Then Love’s difpair gives them a pale abate 
And fhifts the whole complexion ofhis Face. 


Coe 
Nature’s wife Spie does eae with them walk 3 
And finds , each in the midft of rhinking flarts3. > © 
Breath’d fhort , and fwiftly in difoder’d talk , ro 
To cool , beneath Love’s Torrid Zone , their hearts, 


4e> . 

When all thefe PRE obferv'd 5 he knows. 
From Alga , whichis rooted deep in Seas, 

To the high Cedar that on Mountal..s grows , 
No fov’raign hearb is found for their difeafe. 


75°. ye j 
He would not Narure’s eldeft Law refift , 
As if wife Nature’s Law could be impure > 
_ Bur Birtha with indulgent Looks diff ’ 
And means to countel , what he cannot cure. 
h With 
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76. 
With mourning Gond:bert he walks apart, 
To watch his Paffions force, who feems tobear ~~; 
By filent grief, Two Tyrants ore his Hearc,. oe 
Great Love, and his inferiour Tyrant, eat. 


77° 
But 4/tragon fuch kind inquiries made, 6 . 
Of all which to his Art’s wife cares belong, 
As his fick filence he does now diffwade, 
And midft Love’s fears, give courage to his Tongue. 


78. 

Then thus he fpake with Love’s humilittes 
Have pitie Father! and fince firft fo kind, 
You would not let this worthlefs Bodie die, _. 

Vouchfafe more nobly to preferve my Mind! 


79 
A Mind fo lately luckie,asithere i 
Has Virtue’s Mirrour found, which does refle& 
Such blemifhes as Cuftom made it wear, 
But more authentick Nature does detect. 
80. 
A Mind long fick of Monarchs vain difeafe; 
Norto be fill’d, becaufe with glorie feds 
’ So bufie ir condemn’d even War of Eafe, — 
And for their ufelefs reft defpis’d the Dead. 


SI. 
But fince it here has Virtue quiet found, 
It thinks (though Storms were wifh’d by it before) 
All fick at leaft at Sea, that feape undrown’d, 
Whom Glory fervesas wind to leave the fhore. 
~ ee 
All Virtue is to yours but fafhion now, 
Religion, Art; Internals are all gone, 
Or outward turn’d, to fatisfie with fhow, 
Not God, but his inferiour Eye, the Sun. 


And 
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| ° okt Bz . . * » 
And yet, though Virtue be as fafhion foughr, 
 §and now Religion rules by Art’s prais‘d fkill; 
Fafhion is Virtue’s Mimmick, falfly taughr, 
And Art, but Nature’s Ape, which plays her ill, 


- 84. ye 
To this bleft Houfe (great Nature’s Court) all Couges 
~ Compar’d, are but dark Clofets for retreat 
Of private Minds, Battels but Childrens {ports; 
And onely fimple good, is folid Great. 


35. av cy 
Let not the Mind, thus freed from Errour’s Night, 
(Since yourepriev'd my Body from the Grave) 
Perifh for being now in love with lighr, 
But let your Virtue, Virtue’s Lover fave. 


86. a 
Birtha 1 love; and who loveswifely fo, 
Steps far row’rds all which Vircue can attain; 
But if we perifh, when tow’rds Heav’n we go, 
Then have I learne that Virtue is in vain. 


, 87. ° Me 
And now his Heart (extracted through his Eyes 
In Love’s Elixar, Tears) does foon fubdue 
Old Aftragon; whole pitie, though made wife 
With Love’s falfe E(fences, likes thefe as true. 


88. ° 
The Duke he toa fecret Bowr does lead, Ac 
Where he his'Youths firft Storie may attend; + 
To gueffe, ere he will let his love proceed; ra Soghe 
By fuch a dawning, how his day will end. 


89. 
For Virtue, though a rarely planted Flow’r, 
Was in the feed now by this Florift known; 
who could foretel, even in fpringing hour, 
What colours the fhall wear when fully blown. 


s CANTO 


a2 GONDIBERT, 
CANTO the Eighth. 
- The ARGUMENT, 1% 


BIRTHA her. fire unpraétis'd Love bewails, 
Mig GONDIBERT om ASTRAGON preva, 
ing, high Ambition is of ufe,. ) 
t Glory in the Good needs no.excufe. 
Go LTHO 4grieftoULFINORE reel 
Whilft he a greater of bis own conceals. 


BR” her griefs to-her Apartment brought. cy 
Where all her Maids to Heav’n were us'd to raife. 
Their voices, whilft their bufie Fingers wrought 

To deck the Altar of the Houfe of Praife. 


——- 


tin 


-But now fhe finds their. Mufick turn’d to cares 
Their looks allay’d, like beautie over- worn 5 
Silent and fad as with’ring Fay’rites are, 
who for their fick pes Monarch mourn, 


Thula (the eldeft ofthis enol Quire). = 
when Birth si this change aftonifh’d was, 
With haftie fy begg’d-her co retires 
And on her k s thus tells their forrows caule. 


4. 
Forgive me fuch experience, as too foon,. 
Shew’d me eke ie Loves by which I guefs 
How Maids are by their innocence undone, 
And trace thofe forrows that them firft opprefs. 


Forgive fuch Paflion as a ele perfwades, 

And tomy Tongue my obfervarion broughts 
And then forgive my Tongue, which to your Maids, 

Too rafhly carry’d, what Experience taughe, : 
For 


” 
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a 6. 
For fince 1 faw this wounded ftranger here,» 9 
i our inward mufick {till untun’d has beens:: |» 
ou,who could need no hope, have learnc ro fear, « 
And prattis’d grief, ere you did know to Sin. 


y 
This being Love, to agatha E.tolds ; 
Did on her Tongue, as on: ftill Deathrcelies 2. | 
Bur winged Love, fhe was too young toholds, | soo. 
And, wantonelike, ler it to.others flies. 


B. -0s 
Love, who in whifper fcap’dj-did publick grow}. | 
Which makes them now theirtime in filence wales 
Makes their neglected Beedlesmove fo flowy: 00s 
And through their Eyes,their Hearts diffolve fo falt 


For oft, dire tales of Reveibhs fill’d their Heads; >. - 
And wile they doubt you in that Tyranv’spow'r, 

The Spring (they think) may vific Woods and Meads, 
But fcarce fhall hear.a Bird; ‘or fee a Flow’. - 


10 
Ah how {aid Birtha) fhallddare conftfs 
My griefs to thee, Love's rafh, mpatie 
Thou ( Thu/a) who didft run to:tell thy guef 
With fecrets known, wilt to confeflion flies oY pail 


ye 0%) 


Ble 
But if I love this Prince, and-have mHeav’n: 
Made any Friends by vows, you need not fear 
He will make good the feature; Heav’n has givens 
And be as harmilefs as hislooks appear. 


; 12, 
Yet I have heard, that Men whom Maids think hiad, 
Calm,.as forgiven Saints, at their laft Hour, 
Oft prove like Seas, inrag’d by. ev'ry wind, 
Andall whocto their Bofoms rroft, devour. 
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26. e 
Howere Heav'n knows; (the witnefsof the Mind) | 
My heart bears Men no malice, nore i} 


Young Princes of the common cruel kind, vt, ‘ é 
Nor Love fo foul as itin Story feemss ; 

27.! 4% 

Yet if this Prince brought Love, what ereitbes. * 


I mouft fufpedt, chough Taceufe itnots | 
For fince he came, my medc’nal Hu{wiferie, w ine 
Confections, and my Stils, are all forgot. 


28. . 
Bloffoms in winds, Bervies in Frofts may fall! 
And Flow’rs fink down in Rain! For I no more 
Shall Maids to woods, forearly gath’rings call, . 
Nor hafte to Gardens to prevent a fhowre. 


29 .9 
This aid, retires; and now a lovely fhame™) 5 
That fhe reveal’d fo much, poffefs’d her Cheeks; 
In adark Lanthorn fhe would bear Love’s flame; 
To hide her felf, whilft fhe her Lover feeks. f 


30e O8 


And to that Lover Jeroup Song return: 4) © ¥ 
Whole Tale fo. well was to her Father rold, 

As the Philofopher did feem to mourn.» iolF 
That Youth ha d reach’d fuch worth, and-he {o old. 


31. 
Yet Birthawas fo precious in his Eyes, 
Her vanifh’d Morher ftill fo.near his mind, » 
That farther-yec he thus his prudence tries, n iiiwe off 
Ere fuch a Pledge he to his truft refign’'d. =)» 


7 


ae? 


32. 

Whoere (faid he) in thy firftftory looks, 
Shall praife thy wife converfing with the Deads. 

For with the Dead he lives, whois with Books, ©» 3 
And in theCamp ( Death’s moving Palace) breds 


Wile 


; 


al 


4 MA erdick Lem. 15). 
| 20. 
wile Youth, in books and battels early finds , ,. - 
what thoughtlefs lazy Men perceive too late 5 
Bo$ks fhew the utmoft conquefts of our Minds> 

Battels, the beft of our lov’d Bodies fate. _ 

aI. | 

Wer this great breeding, joyn’d with Kings high blood .. 
| (Whofe blood Ambition’s feaver over-heats ) 
May fpoil digeftion, which would elfe be good, 
As ftomachs are deprav'd with higheft Meats. 


22, 


For though Books ferve as Diet of the Mind, _ 
If knowledge, early gor, felf-value breeds, 

By falfe digeftion it ts turn’d to wind ; 

And what fhould nourifh, on the Eater feeds. 


ia. 
Though Wars great fhape beft educates the fight, 
And makes {mall foft’ning objects lefs our care 5 
Yet War, when urg’d for glory, more than right, 
Shews Victors but authentick Murd’rers are. 


24. 
And I may fear that your laft Victories, 
Where Glory’s Toyls, and you will ill abide 

‘Since with new Trophies ftill you fed your B 
' Thofe little objeéts which in Shades we hid 

, 25. 

ould you in Fortunes fmiles, foretel her frowns, 
Our old Foes flain, you would not hunt for new; 


But Victors, after wreaths, pretend at Crowns, 
And fuch think Rbodalind their Valour’s due. 
26. & 
othis the gentle Gondibert replies 5 
Think not Ambition can my dury {way , 
‘look on Rhodalind with Subjects Eyes , 
Whom he that conquers, a inright obay. _ 


Bias 


es ) 


, And 


ay GoNDIBERT, 


ah i: eee x. 
And thonel I hiimaniely have Aa oy 
All beauty lik’d, Inever lov’drill now; * 
Nor think a Crown cantaife his value more, = S 
To whom alréady Heav’h does Love allow. 
hie Ore. ) | 
Though, fince I gave the Hims their laftdefear, 
I bee ue Lombards Enfigns outward led , 
Ambition kindled not this Victors heat , 
Bur’tis a warmth my Fathers prudence bred. 


», 29» 
who caft on more than Wolvifh Man his Eye, 
Man’s neceffary hunger judg’d, and faw 
That caus’d not his devouring Maladie 5 
But like a wanton whelp he loves to gnaw. 


er | 305, ) 

Man ftill is fick for pow’r, yet thardifeafe _ 

Nature (whofe Law is Temp'rance) ne’s infpires; 
But’ tis a humour, does his Manfhip pleafe , 

A luxury, fruition onely tires. 

| 31. 

And as in perfons, fo in publick States , 

The luft,Of Pow’r provokes to cruel war 5 
For wifeft Senates iit intoxicates,— 


re < 
es them vain, as fingle perfons are. 


a Eaves? 32. 
Men into Nations it did firft divide 5 ithe 
Whilft place, fcarce diftariygives them diff rent ftiles 5 
Rivers, whofe breadth Inhabitants may fide, ; 
Parts them as much as Coittinents, and Ifles. 


» ae rer 
On equal, fmooth, and uindiftinpuilhd Ground, 
The loft of pow’r does liberty impair, = 
And limits by a border and a'bound , 
_ What wasbeforeas paflable as Air al 
fe, : 
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a 34° 
WHilft change of Languages oft breeds a.war, | 
ah change which Fafhion does as oft ubcrude 
womens drefs) and oft Complexions are , 
And diffrent names, no lefsa canfe of feud. 


35- 
Since Men fo caufelefly themfelves devour, 
(And haft’ning ftill, their elfe too hafty Fares, 
A& but continu’d Maffacres for pow’s, ) 
My Father meant cochaftife Kings, and States, 
36. 
To overcome the world, all but one Crown ° 
And univerfal Neighbourhood he faw ; 
Tillall were rich by thac alliance grown , 
And wantne more fhould be the catife of Law. 


37 . ' 
One family the world was firft defign’d, 
_ And though fome fighting Kings fo fever’d.are 
That they muft meet by help of Seas and wind, 
Yetwhen they fight, tis buca civil war. 
380° 
Nor could Religions heat, if one rul’d all’, 
To bloody war che unconcern’d allure5 > _ 
And haften us from Earth, ete Age does call, — 
Whoare (alas) of Heay’n fo litle fares 


_ 39> 
Religion, ne’r till divers Monarchies, 
Taught that almighty Heav’n needs Armies aid 3 
But with contentious Kings fhe now complies , 
who feem for their own caufe, of God’s afraid. 


ae 
To joyn all fever’d Pow’rs (which is to end 
- Thecaufe of War) my Father onward fought s 
y war the Lombard Sceprertoextend . 
_ Till peace were fore'd, where i was flowly foughr, 
2 


ie 


157 


os 


He 
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4h ¥) 2 ae 
He loft in thisattemprhis laft dearblood; 9° yy 
_ And I (whonr no remorenefs can deterre; aly 


If what feems difficult, be great and good) © 
Thought his Example could nut make me erre; 
ee 
No place I merit inthe Book of Fame ! 
Wholeleaves are by the Greeks and Romans fill'd 
Yet I prefume to boaft, fhe knows my name, 
And fhe has heard to whom the Hunns did yield. : 


. SG 


43- 
But let not what fo needfully was done, 
Though ftill purfu’d , make you ambition fear 5 
For could J force all Monarchies to one , 
That Univerfal Crown I would not wear. 


44. 
He who does blindly foar at Rhedalind | 
Mounts likt feel?'d Doves, ftill higher from his eafe > 
And in the luft of Empire he may find, 
High Hope does better than Fruition pleafe. 


45. 
The ViGor’s folid recompence isteft ; 
And tis unjuft, that Chiefs who pleafure fhan , 
Toyling in Youth,fhould be im Age oppreft 
With greater Toyls, by ruling what they won. 
46. 
Here allreward of conqueft | would find , 
Leave fhining Thrones for Bi/tha ina Shade, 


With Nature’s quiet wonders fill my mind ; v0 
And praife her moft, becaule fhe Birtha made. 

47. ro | 

Now A? azon (with joy fuffie’d) perceiv’d oT 


How nobly Heav’n for Eirtha did provide 5 __ 
Oft had he for her vanifi’d Mother griev'd, ©» 
_ Burcan this joy, lefs than chat forrow hide. 

iq 


“ 


\ ‘an Hervick Poems. . 159. 


op 
With tears, bids Gondibert to Heav’ns Eye make...» yj 
ll good Within, as to the World he feems3,.,, 9.5. 
Aiid in gain’d Birtha then from Hymen take Ae 
All youth can with, and all his age efteems. 1)... 


49». 
Straight to his lov'd Philofophers he hies,.". «4 --,-» - 
' ‘Who now at Nature’s Counfel bufie are. | 
To trace new Lights, which fome old Gazer {pies 
Whilft the Duke feeks more bufily his Star. , 


50... 

But in her fearch, he is by Goltho ftay’d., yee e 
Who ina clofs dark Covert folds his Arms 3.5. », 
His Eyes with thought grow darker than chat fhade, 

Such thought as brow and breaft with ftudy warms. _ 


SIs. 
Fix'd to unheeded object is his Eye! = 9 5 forays 
His fences he calls in, as if improve 
By outward abfence inward extafie , 
. Suchas makes Prophets, e ismade by Love... 


2. 

Awake (faid Gondibert) for vow in vain Ls gah astiy 
Thou dream’ft of fov’reignty..and War's fuccefs;.:. 
Hope, nought has left,which Worth fhould wifhto gain; ~ 
And all Ambition is but Hope’sexcefs. 
53. 

Bid all our Worthies to unarm, and reft.! -: 
For they have nonght to conquer worth their care 5 
Ihave a Father’s right in Birtha’s breaft, 
And that’s the peace for which the wife make war, _ 


| 54+ 
At this ftarts Goltho, like fome Armie’s Chief > 
» Whom unintrench’d, 2 midnight Larum wakess 
By pawfe then gave diforder'd fence relief, 7 0." 
And this reply with kindled paffion makes! 9o0 |) 


= 
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» fey : 7 

What meari$ my Price tb feartito low aboaft, 
Whofe metit may afpité to Rhodalind? Pb. 9 ti. M4 
For who could Birtha mifs if Wahab sy Heal 
That fhall sade ae Hae? | 


ates Se 

When your high blood. duces hall fabri ator | 
To fuch mean an joys, in this utitninded fhade pee | 

Let Courts, without Heav’ns Lamps, in darknels Ait tp 
And war become the lowly Shepheard’s Trade. 


Birtha, (a harmlels Cottipe Meath pf wtith ” . , 

geht Bl tein oes Th. 
ut you that your Army fj dane & 
And wed sac ich our woun sdehive. 


‘This brought the Dukes ae eh anget tohis! es; whe 
Which his confid’rate Heart rebuk'd as f. a. | 
He Goltho chid, in that he nought replies 5 ~ 
Leaves hivii, and Birtha “ie with Ne ith 


Now Goltho mourns, jek tthe Birtha’s fait's Esth vod? 
Or that fhons Eimpite for a Bride sack 
But thar hitnfelfimuft joyn love to defpair > 
Himfelf who loves her, and his love muft fie. 
60. 
He curs’d that him the wotinded hither brought " 
From O/wald’s field;where though atvbiert sg sate | 
In Lg ma Death, and ‘here'nod fou. 
Yet here met'worfe than Death m Beaury fap." 


6I. oie 

He was unus'd'to love, as bred in wars a vi 
And not till now for beau ry erent (10h! SOLE 
Yet bore Love's load, as Yout ce a 
Till now defpair makes Love's old weight to . 


| aie Heroich Poems = 4G 
| 62. 

But v//finore, does hither aptly come , a 

_ fils fecond breaft, in whom his griefs excefS 

He may ebb out, when they ore-flow at home; 

. Such griefs,as chus in Throngs for uct’rance prefs.’ 


63. 
Forgive me that fo falfly am thy Friend ! | 
No more our Hearts for kindnefs fhall conteft 
Since mine I hourly on another fpend , a 
And now imbrace thee with an empty breft. 
64. 
Yet pard’ning me, you cancel Nature’s fault 5 
Who walks with her firft force in Birtha’s fhape , 
And when fhe fpreads the Net to have us caught, 
Itwere in youth prefumption to efcape. “~~ 
6s. 
When Birtha’s grief fo comly did appear , 
whilft the beheld our wounded Duke’s diftrefs ; 
Then firft my alter’d Heart began to fear , ) . 
Left too much Love fhould friendfhip difpoffefs 5 ? 


66. 
But this whilft U/fizore with forsow hears , 
Him Goltho’s bufier forrow little heeds ; 
And though he could reply in fighs and tears, 
Yet governs both, and Goltho thus proceeds. 
67. 
To Love’s new dangers I hake one unarm’d5 
_Ilack’d experience why to be afraid , 
Was too unlearn’d to read how Loye had harm” , 
But have his will as Nature’s law obay’d. © 
68. ° 
Thobedientand defencelefs, fure; nolaw 
_ Affli€s, for law is their defence, and pow’rs — 
Yer me, Loves fheep, whom rigour needs not aw , _ 
wolf-Love, becaufe aie oe does devour: 


Le 


me 


69. 
Gives me not time to perifh by degrees , 
But with defpair does me at once deftroy 5 
For none who Gondibert a Lover fees, 


Thinks he would love, but where he may enjoy. | 


70. 
. Birtha he loves; and I from Birtha fear 
Death that in rougher Figure I defpife ! 
This @finore did with diftemper hear , 
Yet with diffembled temp’rance thus replies : 
gt... 
Ah Goltho ! who Love's Feaver can affwage ? 
For though familiar feems that old difeafe 3. . 
Yet like Religion’s fit, when Peoples rage, 


Few cure thofe evils which the Patient pleafe. — 


72. 
Natures Religion, Love, is {till perverfe 5 
And no commerce with cold difcretion hath,. | 
For if Difcretion fpeak when Love is fierce, 
’Tis wav'd by Love, as Reafon is by Faith. 


ie 
As Gondibert left Goltbo when he heard: 


His Saint profan’d, as if fome Plague werenigh : : 


So Galtho now leaves Uifinore , and fear’d) 
To fhare fuch veng’ance, if he did not flie- 


| 74. : 

How each at home ore-rates his miferie , 
And thinks that all are mufical abroad , 

Unfetter’d as the winds, whilft onely he 


Of all the glad and licenc’d world is awd 2° 


Fie 1 anT Se 
And.as Cag’d Birds are by the Fowler fer >. ~ 
To call in more, whilft thofe that taken be , 


May think (though they are Pris’ners in the Nec) mA 
»» Th'incag’d, becaufe they ne’r complain, are free. 


>) Ay 


| a ee 
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tr 76." 
o,Goltho(who by wifinore was brought = 

- MHere where he firft Love’s dangers did perceive 

In Beattie’s Field) thinks though himfelf was caught, 

TWh invirer fafe, becaufe not heard to grieve. 


. 77s ; 
But @/1fnore (whom neighbourhood led here) ' 
Impreffions took before from Birtha’s fights 
Ideas, which in filence hidden were, Maer x 
As Heav’n’s defigns before the birtlrof Light. 
8. ei 
This from his Father wlfinhe did hide, 
Who, ftri& to Youth, would not permit the beft 
Reward of worth, the Bofom of a Bride, . 
Should be but after Virtuous toils poffeft. 


79 se lacie 
For Ulfinove (in blooming honour yet) 
Though he had Jearnt the count’nance of the Foe, 
And though his courage could dull Armies whet, _ 
The care ore Crouds, nor Conduct could not knows 
80. 
Nor varie Battels fhapes in the Foes view; me 
But now in forreign Fields means to improve... 
His early Arts, to what his Father knew, 
Thar merit fo might get him leave to love. 


Sie ar nies 

Till then, check’d paffion, fhall not venture forth: - . 
And now retires with a diforderd Heart; 3 

Griev’d, left his Rival fhould by early’r worth 

_ Get Love’s reward, ere he can gain defert- 


- $2, on, 
But ftop we liere, like thofe who day-light lack; , © 
Or as mifguided Travellers that rove, : me. 
Oft find their way by going fomewhat backs 
So let’s return, thou ill Conductour Love! 
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83. 
Thy little Grecian Godhead as my Guide 
Ihave attended many a Winter night; _ 
To feek whom Time for honour’s fake would hide, 
Since in mine age fought by a wafted light : 


; 84. 
But ere my remnant of Life’s Lamp be fPent, 
Whilft I in Lab’rinths ftray amongft the Deads 
I mean to recolle& the paths I went, 
And judge from thence the fteps I am to tread. 


85. 
Thy walk (though as a common Deirie 
_ The Croud does follow thee) mifterious grows : 
For Rhodalind may now clofs Mourner die, _ 
Since Gondibert, too late, her forrow knows. 


86. 
Young Hurgonil above dear light prefers. 
Calm @rna, who his higheft Love out- loves; 
Yet envious Clouds in Lombard Regifters 
Orecaft their Morn, what ere their Evening proves. 


7. 
For fatal Laura truftie Tybalt pines; . 
For haughtie Gartha, fubtle Hermegild; 
Whilft the her beautie, youth, and birth declines; 
And as to Fate, does to Ambition yield. 


88. 
Great Gondtbert, to bafhfull Birtha bends; - 
Whom fhe adores like Virtue in a Throne; 
Whilft Ulfinore, and Goltho (late yow'd Friends 
By him) are now his Rivals, and their own... 
8. 
Through ways thus intricate to Lovers Urns,. _ 
Thou lead’ft me,Love , to fhew thy Trophies paft; 
Where time (lef cruel than thy Godhead) mourns 
{n ruins,which thy pride would have to laft. 


gt 4, 
where | 


Ig 


a 
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3 9°. 
| Ite Ton Lombard Monuments have read 
| d Lovers names, and their fam’d Afhes fpy’d5. 
But lefs can learn by knowing they are dead, 
And fuch their Tombes ; than how they liv’d and dy’d. 


” 91. 
Co Paphos flie! and leave me fullen here! 

This Lamp fhall light me to Records, which give _ 
Co fucure Youth, fo juft a caufe of fear, 
That it will Valour feem to dare to live. 


The End of the Second Book. 
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CANTO the Firft. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The People, left byGA RTH Ay leave to mourns 
And worfhip HE RME GILL D for ber return. 
The wounded HURGONIL by ORNA cur'd; 
Their loyal loves by marriage plight afiur'd. 
InLa “ R.A’S hafty change, Love’s pow’r appears, 
And TYBALT ed the kindne{s which he feai'se . 


WwW fad Verona fy in Gartha’sfhape . (prais’d; 
Departed Peace brought back, the Court they 
And feem’d fo joy’d as Cities which efcape 


- A Siege, even by their 978 brave Sallys rais’d. 


And Hermegild, to make Hee triumph long, 
Through all the f{treets his Charior flowly drove; 

Whilft fhe endures the kindnefs of the Throng, 
Though rude, as was ee rage, is now their love. 


On Hermecild (fo heachagty defir'd 
From Hibert’s Camp) with Childith Eyes they gaze3 
They worfhip now, what late they bur admir’d, 
: And allhis Artsto mightie Magick raife. 
On 
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abundan ow 2 GS 
As i thofe oer? rage pt Lge refide > < 
( Loath 6 our-live thisjoy Jaflembledinow ~ 

~ In hafté to blefs the Laytie e’fethey by? SL 


woe : 
Thus dignify’d and-Growa'd chrongh allthe Streets“ 
To Seopa d oe bine nin wile Avibert 
Not weakly with a publick paffion meers 5 
Boel hop Face conceal'd his heart, * 


With mod’rate joy he took this Pledge of Peace, 
Becaufe great joys inferto judging Eys. 
The mind diftreff'd before 5 and m diftrefs, | 


Thrones , which are jealous Forts , think all are Spies. 


= rp 

Yet, by degrees , a Soul delighted fhows | 
To,.Gartha , whom he leads to Rhodalind ; 

And foon to Hermegild as artlefs grows | 
As Maids , and like faccesfull Lovers kind. 


8. 
And Rhodalind , though bred to daily fight 
_ Of Courts feign’d Faces ; and pretended hearts 3 
(In which difguifes Courts take nodelight , 
Bur litrle mifchiefs fhun by little Arts. ) 


dypted 
She , when the Grtha faw , no kindnefs faign’d 5 
But faithfully her former rage excus’d ; 
For now fhe others forrows enrertain’d , 
Asif to love , a Maid’s firft forrowus’d , 


10. . 
Yet did her firft with cautious | meet 5 
Then foon from grave refpect to fondnefs grew ; 
Tokiffes is their tafte and odour {weer , 
As Hybla,Hony ,or Arabian Dew. 


And 
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hs) rt. 
nBGarha like an Eaftern Monarch’s Bride , ey 
ispublick love with bafhifall tees took; 
fhe had learn’d from Hermegild to hi 2 

| Arifing Heart, behind a failing Look. 


4 ’ 12, 

us, mask’d wich meeknefs ; fhe does’much intreat 
_ Apardon(for that Storia her forrow rais’d > 
‘Which Rhodalind mote fues fhe would forget , 
 Unlefs to have fojuft a forrow prais'd. 


13. 

Soon is this joy throngh all the Court difpers’d 5 

_ Sohigh they vallue peace , who daily are 

In Prides invafions , private faction , vers’d 5 
The fmall, but fruitfull feed of publick war. 


14s 
Whilft thus {weer Peace had others joys affur'd , 
Orna with hopes of fweeter Love was pleas’d ; 
For of war’s wounds brave Hurgo2il was cur’d 3 
And 'thofe of love , which deeperreach’d , were eas’d. 


15+ 
In both thefe cures her Sot"ralih Help appears , 
Since as her double Patient he receiv’d 
For War's wounds , Balm , dropp’d in her precious tears, 
And Love’s, her more accepted vows , téliev’d 
. . 16, 
She let no medc’nal Flow’r in quiet grow , 
No Art hie hid, nor Artift eafe his thought 
No Fane be fhuc, no Prieft from Altars go, 
- Nor in Heav’n’s Quire no Saint remain unfought , 


17. 
Nor more her Eys could ae of fleep efteem 
Than fleep can the world’s Eye, the Sun, conceal 5 
Nor breath’d fhe bur in vows to Heav’n , or him , 
Till Heay’a , and fhe, his diff’rent wounds did heal. 
fi) : 


[ 


But 
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18. : 
put now fhe needs thofe ayds fhe did difpences. (> 
For fcarce her cures were on him perfect grown,, ‘ | 
E’rc fhame afflis her for that diligence , ay SA 
Which Love had in her fits of pity fhown. 


19. 
When fhe ( though made of fhunning bafhfulnefS) —« 
Whilft him inwounds a fmarting Feayer burn’d, 
Invok’d remoteft aydes to his redrefs , pre 
And with a loud ungovern’d kindnefs mourn’d. 


20. 
When o’re him then, whilft parting life She ru‘d, 
Her kiffes fafter ( though unknown before ) mm 
Thea Bloffoms fall on parting Spring , fhe ftrewd;, 
. Than Bloffoms fweerer,andinnumber more. =~ 


. 21. 
But now when from her bufie Maid fhe knew 
How wildly Grief had led her Love abroad , | | 
Unmafk’d to all , fhe her own Pris’ner grew; 
By fhame , a Virgin’s Native Confcience ,aw'd. 


22 
With undirected Ejes which carelefs rove ; 
With thoughts too fingly to her felf confin’d , 
She blufhing flarrs ac her remember’d love , ea | 
And grievs the world had Eyes , when that was blind. | 


22. 
Sad darknefs , which does oct Virgins fright , =| 
Now boldly and alone, fhe enrertain’d 5 . 
And fhuns her Lover, like the Traycor , light ,' 
Till he her curtains drew, and thus complain’d. 


24. 
why , bafhfull Maid , will you your beauty hide, | 
Becaule your fairer Mind ,your Love jis known? 
So Jewellers conceal with artfull pride : 
Theis fecond wealth, after the beftisfhown, 


In 
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y’s paffion you unvail'd your mind 5 
t himnot fall, whom you did help to climb 5 
Nor teem by being bafhfull fo unkind, 
As ifyou think your pity was a crime. 


26. 
Jufelefs fhame! Officious bafhfalnefs ! 
Virtues vain fign, which onely there appears 
where Virtue grows erroneous by excefs , 
And fhapes more fins, than frighted Confcience feart. 
27. 
our blufhes, which to meer complexion grow, 
You muft, as Nature, not as Virtue own 3 
\urd for your open’d Love, you but blufki fo 
As guiltlefs Rofes blufh that they are blown. 
28. 
is well the Morn (whofe effence Poets made , 
And gave her bafhfull Eyes) we may believe 
does bluth for what fhe fees through Night’s thin fhade ,. 
As that you can for love NY grieve: 


Arife ! and all the Flow’rs ofc evry Mead 
(which weeping through your Stils my health ae 4) 
3ring to the Temple to adorn your Head , 
And there where you did worfhip, be ador’d. 
30; 
(his witha low regard (but voice rais’d high 
By joys of Love) he fpake ; and not lefs kind 
Vas now (enrring with native harmony , 
Like forward fpring) the blooming Khodalind : 
31. 
ike Summer, goodly Gartha, fully blown ; 
Laura, like Autumn, with as ripe a look 5 
hut thew’ d, by fome chill griefs, her Sun was gone , 


Arnold, from whom fhe Life’s fhort glory took. 
fy Q, Like 


.- > 


472 GONDIBE RT, "7 
| 32. 
Like Winter, Heymegtld; yet not fo gray 
And cold, but that his fafhion feem’d to seh 
That evenweak Winter isallow’d fome day , 
And the Air clear, and gi ina Froft. 


as 


All thefe, and Tybalt sess ube a Spie” >» 
He be, watching who thrives in Lawra’s fight ) 
Came hither, as in kind confpiracy , 
To-haften Gina to het marciage plight. 


| . 34s 
And now the Priefts prepare for this high vow 
All Rires that co their Laws can adde a graces 
To which the fequent knot they not allow, 
Till a Spent Morn recovers all her Face. 
35. 
And now the dees like Summer Meads appear ! 
For with fweet ftrewings Maids left Sabciods bare, — 
As Lovers with their {weeter Bofomswere 5 
When hid unkindly ‘by dis-fhevell'd Hair.: 
36. 
And Orna now (importun’dto poffefs \ 
Her long wifh’d joys) breaks throughher blufhes fo. > 
As the fair Morn breaks through her rofynefs 5 Pr gurg 
And froma hike gbile ms ‘ie blufhes.grows | 


She thinks her Love?s: high Glens moy-appeass! 
A fit fo weak, as does nO Med cine need 5. | 


So foon focietie can cure thole fears hee UNE, 

On which the Coward, Solitude, doesifadds aE a 
38. p 

They with united joy bleft Hurgonel . is 4 


And Orna to the facred Temple bring ; _ 
whilft all che Court in triumph fhew their Skill, 
As if long bred by a triumphant King, © 


P Such 
ta 
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Lombards long by caftom had embrac’r ; 
-Cuftom, which all, rather than Law obay , | 
For Laws by force, Cuftoms, by pleafure laft. 


y 39: | 
, "fern of joy, before the marriage day , 


40. | 
_ And wifely Ancients by this needfull fare 
Of guilded joys, did hide fuch bitternefs 
As moftin marriage fwallow with that care , 
__ Which bafhfully the wife will ne’r confefs. 
4. ' 
Tis Sares-mens mufick, who States Fowlers be, 
And finging Birds, to catch the wilder, fer ; . 
So bring in more to tame focietie 5 
’ For wedlock, to the wild, is the States Net. 


42. 
And this loud joy, before the marriage Rites , 
Like Battels Mufick which to fights prepare, 
“Many to ftrife and fad fuccefs invites 5 
For marriage is too oft but civil war. 


43. 
A truth too amply known to thofe who read 
| Great Hymen’s Roles 5 though he from Lovets Eyes 
Hides his moft Tragick {tories of the Dead, 

Left all,like Goths, fhould ’gainft his Temples rife. 


| 44- bia 
L thou (what ere thow art, who doft perchance — 
With a hot Reader’s hafte, this Song purfue ) 
May’ft find, too foon, thou doft roo far advance 5 
And wifh it all unread, or elfe untrue. 


45. 
r it is fung (though by a mourning voice ) 
That in the Ides before thefe Lovers had , 
ith Hymeas publick hand, confirm’d their choice, 
A cruel practife did their peace invade. | 
' Q2 For 


- "TT ee 
46. 
For Hermegild, too ftudioufly forefaw feria. 
The Counts alliance with the Duke’s high blood, \ 
Might from the Lombards fuch affection draw po ota 
As could by Hvbert never be withftood. :. 


47. 
And he in hafte with Gartha does retire, vA. 
Where thus his breaft he opens to prevent , 
That Hymen’s hallow’d Torch may nor take fire , 
Whenall thefe leffer lights of joy are fpent. 


48. 
High Heav'n (from whofe beft Lights your beauty grows, 
Born high, as higheft Minds) preferve you ftill 
From fuch, who then appears refiftlefs Foes , 
when they allyance joyn to Arms and Skill ! 


49. 

Moft by conjunction Planets harmfull are 5 | 
So Rivers joyning ovei flow the Land, | 

And Forces joyn’d make that deftruétive war , | 
Which elfe our common conduc may withftand. | 


50. 
Their Knees to Hurgoni/ the People bow 
And worfhip Oraa in her Brothers right 5 
They muft be fever’d, or like Palms will grow, 
« Which planted near, out-climb their native hight. 


| 

SI. 

As Winds, whofe violence out-does all art, ; 
A& allunfeen: fowe as fecretly - 

Thefe branches of that Cedar Gondibert - 
Muft force,till his deep Root in rifing die. 


$2. 
If we make noife whilft our deep workings laft , 
Such rumour through thick Towns unheeded flies , 
As winds through woods ,and we (our great work paft) 
Like winds will filence Tongues, and feape from es 
r 
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re th 3s dark leffon fhe was clearer taught, 

_ Haenter’d Slaves place at her rev’renc’d Feet 

fpacious Cabinet, with all things fraught , 

| Which feem‘d for wearing artfull, rich, and fweet. 


54. 
With leifurely delight, fhe by degrees 
- Lifts ev'ry Till, does ev'ry Drawer draw, 
But nought which to her Sex belongs fhe fees; 
_ And for the Male all nice adornments faw- 


55- 
This feem’d to breed fome ftrangenefs in her Eyes , 
_ Which like a wanton wonder there began ; 
But ftraight fhe in the lower Clofet {pies 
Th’accomplifh’d drefs, and Garments of a Man, 


56. , 
Then ftarting, fhe her Hand fhrunk nicely back, 
As iffhe had been ftung; or thatthe fear’d 
This Garment was the {kin of that old Snake, 
Which at the fatal Tree like Man appear’d. 


57+ 
Th’ambitious Maid at fcornfull diftance ftood , 
And bravely feem’ d of Love’s low vices frees 
Though vicious in her mind, notin her blood: 
Ambition is the Minds immodeftie ! 


bs 58. 
He knew great minds diforder'd by miftake , 
Defend through pride, the errours they repent 5 
And with a Lovers fearfulnefs he fpake 
Thus humbly, that extreams he might prevent, 


59. 
How ill (delightfull Maid!) fhall I deferve 
My Life’s laft flame, fed by your beauty’s fire y 
lf I hall vex your virtues, that preferve 
_ Others weak virtues, which would elfe expire. 
| i: Q3 How 


lie 
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60, ~> : 4 
How, more than death, fhall E my life defpife, a yh 
When your fear’d frowns, make me your fervice fea a 
When I fcarce dare to fay , thatthedifguife = 
You fhrink to fee, you muft vouchfafe to wear, 
61.. 
So rude a Law your int reft will impofe ; . 
And folid int’reft muft nor yield to fhame: 
Vain fhame,which fears you fhould fuch honour lofe, 
As lafts but by tatelligence with Fame. 
62. ° 
Number, which makes opinion Law, can turn 
This fhape to fafhion, which you {cern to nfe , 
Becaufe not by your Sex as fafhion worn 3 
And fafhion is but that which Numbers chufe. 


63. | 
If you approve what Numbers lawfull think , 
Be bold, for Number cancels bafhfulnefs 5 
Extreams, from which a King would blufhing fhrink, 
Unblufhing Senates act as no excefs. 


64. 
Thus he his thoughts (the picture of his mind) 
By a dark Vayl to fudden fight deny’d 5 
That fhe might prife, what feem’d fo hard to find 5 
For Curtains promife worth in what they hide. 
65. 
He faid her Manhood would not ftrange appear 
In Court, where all the fafhion is difgnife ; 
where Ma/querades are ferious all the year , 
None known but firangers, nor fecure burSpies.  - 


66. | fe 
Allrules he reads of living great in Courts, eae i 
Which fome the Art of wife diffembling call; 


For Pow’r (born to have Foes) much weight fupports 
By their falfe firength who thruft'to make tefall, 
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j ro a : . 
de bj ds her wear her beauty free as light 5 vorkt ace ae 
P ars as open be toallendeer'ds — miter 
For che unchinking Croud judge by their fight, 0... > 
_ And feem half cas’d, when they are fully heard, _ 
68. 

He fhuts her breaft even from familiar Eyes ; . 

For he who fecrets (Pow’rs chief Treafure) {pends 
‘To purchafe Friendfhip, fiiendfhip dearly buys : 


~ Since Pow’r feeks great Confed’rates,more than friends. - 


{ 69. 
And now with Couniels more particular , 
He taught her how to wear tow’rds Rhodalind 
‘Her looks, which of the Mind falfe pictures are, 
And then how Ora may believe her kind. 


70. 

How Laura too may be (whofe practis’d Eyes 
Can more deteé the fhape of forward love ) 

By treaty caught though not by afurprize 5 
Whole aid would precious to her faction prove. 


71+ 
Bat here he ends his Lecture, for he fpy'd 
(Adojn’d, as if to grace Magnifick Feafts ) 
Bright Rhodatind,with the elected Bride > 
And with rhe Bride, all her {elected Guefts. 
7 2. 
They Garthz in their civil pitie foughr, sack 
Whom they in midft of triumphs mis’d,and fear 
Left her full breaft (with Aaberts forrows fraught) 
__ She, like a Monrner, came poempty here, 


‘Bur the, and Hermegild,are wild with hatte 5° 

_@ As Traitors are whom Vifitants furprife; yo 8) 
ecyphring that which feartully they caft binoa 28 
In fome dark place, where worfer Treafon fies... : 

a a4 So 

ls 


7’ 


74. » taal 
So open they the fatal Cabinec, | Ce i 
To fhut things flighter with the Confequent 5 * 
Then foon their rally’d looks in pofture fet ; 
And boldly with them to their triumphs went. 
75. 


Tybalt, who Laura gravely ever led , . 
With ceafelefs whifpers lages behind the Train 5 
Tries, fince her wary Governour is dead, 
How the fair Fort he may by Treaty gain. 


| 76. | 
For now unhappy Arnold fhe forfakes; gi: 
Yet heis bleft that fhe does various prove , A I 
When his fpent heart for no unkindnefs akes ; ey 
Since from the Light as fever’d as from Love. . 


77. 
Yet as in ftorms and ficknefs newly gone , 
Some Clouds a while, and ftrokes of faintnefs laft; 
So, in her brow, fo much of grief is fhown , 
As fhews a Tempeft, or a ficknefs patt. 


78. 
But him no more with fuch fad Eyes fhe feeks, 
As even at Feafts would make old Tyrants weep; 
- Nor more attempts to wake him with fuch fhreeks , 
As threatned all where Death’s deaf Pris ‘ners fleep. 


79. 
Hugoand him, as Leaders now fhe names , 
Not much as Lovers does their fate approve ; 
Nor her cwn fate, but chance of batrel blames, 
As ifthey dy’d for honour, not for love. 


80, Ree 

This Tybalt faw, and finds that the turn’d Stream 28) 
Came fairly flowing to refrefh his heart 5 EEL OM 

Yet could he not forget the Kind efteem . 

She lately had of Armola’s high defert. s 

an Nor 
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. J Say + 
goes it often {cape his memorie, — 
ow gravely he. had vow’d, that if her Eyes, 
- After fuch Show’rs of Love, were quickly drie, 
He would them more than Lamps in Tombs defpife, 


hy 82. 
And Whilft he watch’d like an indaftrious Spie 
_ Her Sexes changes, and revolt of Youths 
He ftill reviv’d this vow as folemnly, 
As Senates Count’nance Laws or Synods, Truth. 


+83, 
But men are frail, more Glafs than Women are! 
Tybalt who with a ftay’d judicious heart 
Would love, grows vain amidft his graveft care : 
Love, free by nature, fcorns the Bonds of Art! 


84. 
‘Laura (whofe Fort he by approch would gain) 
With a weak figh blows up his Mine, and Smiles; 
Gives fire but with her Eye, and he is flain; 
Or treats, and with a whifper him beguiles. 
85. 
Nor force of Arms or Arts (O Love! ) endures 
Thy mightinefs, and fince we mutt difcern 
Difeafes fully ere we ftudie cures; 
And our owa force by othes, weaknefs learn; 
86, 

Let me to Courts and Camps thy Agent be, 
Where all their weaknefs and difeafes {pring 
From their not knowing, and not honouring thee 

4n thofe who Narure in thy triumphs fing. 


CANTO 
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_ whilff BIRT HA and the Duke their joyes purfue 
In conqu’ving Love, Fate doth them both (ubdue ; 
With trinmpbs, which from Court young OR GO brought3. 
And haveinG OLT HO greater triumphs wrought; 
whofe hopes the quict UL F 1NO RE does bear 
with patience fergne’d, and with a hidden fear. 


qe ; 
He profp’rous Gondibert from Birtha gains 
T All bafhfull plights a Maids firft bounties gives 
Faft vows, which bind Love’s Captives more than chains, 
Yet free Love’s Saints in chofen bondage live. 


2e 
Few were the days, and fwiftly feem’d to wafte, 
Which thus he in his minds fruition fpent; 
And left fome envious Cloud fhould overcaft 
His Lov’s fair Morn, oft to his Camp he fent 


: Be 
To Bergamo, where ftill intrenched were 
Thofe Youth, whom firft his Farher’s Army bred5 
Who ill the rumour of his wounds did bear, 
Though he that gave them, of his own be dead. 


4e 
And worfe thofe haughtie threac’nings they abhor, 
Which Fame, from Bre/c/a’s ancient Fighters broughts 
Vain Fame, the Peoples trufted Orator, | 
Whofe {peech (too fluent)thcir miftakes has wrought. 


Oft Goltho with his tome Counfels went, 

To quench whom Fame to dang’ rous furie warm’d3 
Till temp’rately his dangers they refent, 

And think him fafeft in their patience arm’d. 


And | 


OD acomen i he eR nm D* 
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ag fafe now is his love, as love could be, 
fall the World like old A: ¢adia weres 


Honour the Monarch, and all Lovers free 
From jealofie, as fafetie is from fear. 


» And Birtha’s heart does ehh civil Breaft 

_ As much for eafe and peace, as fafetie,comes 

' For there ’tis férv’d and treated as a Gueft, 
But watch’d, and taught, and often chid at home. ° 


8. 
Like great and good Confed’rates, whofe defign 
Invades not others, but fecures their own: 
So they in juft and virtuous hopes combine, 
And are, like new Confed’rates, bufie grown. 


Qs 
With whifper earneft, and now grave with thought 
They walk confulting,fianding they debate; 
And then feek fhades, where they in vam are fought, 
By fervants who intrude ,and think they wait. 
10. 
In this great League, their moft important care 
“Was to difpatch their Rites Yet fo provide, 
_ Thax all the Court might think them free asair, 
. When faft as faith, they were by Hymen ty’d. 


If. 
For if the King (faid he) our love furprife, 
His ftormie rage will ic Rebellion calls 
Who claims to chufe the Brides of his Allies 
And in that ftorm our joys in bloffom fall. 


12, : 
- Our love, your cautious Father, onely knows 
(On whofe fafe prudence, Senates may depend) 
_ And Goltho, who to time few reck’nings ows, 
Yet can difcharge all duties of a Friend. 


Such 


382 GONDIBERT, 
Sa 13. . ge 
Such was his mind, and hers (more bufie) fhows —_- \ 
That bonds of love does make her longer faft s 
Than Hymen’s knot, as plain Religion does, 
Longer than Rites (Religion’s fafhions) laft. 


14. 
That her difcretion fomewhat does appear, ae 
Since fhe can Love, her minds chief beautie, hides 
which never farther went than Th#la’s Ear, 
who had (alafs ) but for that fecret dy’d. 


15. 
That fhe alreadie had difguifes fram’d, 

And fought out Caves where fhe might clofs refide; 
As being, nor unwilling nor afham’d 

To live his Captive, fo fhe die his Bride. 


16. 
Full of themfelves, delight them onward leads, 
Where in the Front was to remoter view 
Exalted Hills, and nearer proftrate Meads, 
With Forrefts flanck’d, where fhade to darknefs prew. 


17. 
Beneath that fhade, Two Rivers flily fteal, 
Through natrow walks, to wider Adice, 
Who {wallows both, till fhe does proudly fwel, 
And hafts to fhew her beautie to the Sea. 


18. 
And here, whilft forth he fends his raging Eye, 
Orgo he fpies, who plies the fpur fo faft, 
As if with news of VidVrie he would flie 
To leave fwift Fame behind him by his hafte. 


19. 

If (faid the Duke). becaufe the Boy is come, 
I fecond gladnefs fhew, do not fuppofe 

I fpread my Breaft to give new Comforts room, 
That were to welcome rain where Nils flows. 


Though 
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f 20 
Tijongh the unripe appearance of a Page 
* For weightie truft, may render him too weak, 
Yet this ishe, who more than cautious Age, 
Or like calm Death, will bury what we fpeak. 


21. 
"This, Birtha, is the Boy, whofe fkillefs face 
Is fafe from jealoufie of oldeft fpies; 
In whom, by whifper, we from diftant place 
May meet, or wink our meaning to his Eyes. 


22. 
More had he faid to gain him her efteem, 
- But Orgo enters fpeechlefs with his Speed; 
And by his looks more full of hafte did feem, 
Than. when his fpurs provok’d his flying Steed. 


23. 
And with his firft recover’d breath he cries, 
' Hail my lov’d Lord, whom Fame does value fo, 
_ That when fhe {wift with your fucceffes flies, 
She fears to wrong the World in being flow. 


24s 
{ bring you more than tafts of Fortune’s love, 
Yet am afraid I err, inhaving dar’d 
To think her favours could your gladnefs move; 
Who have more worth than Fortune can reward. 


25° 
The Duke, with fmiles, forewarns his haftie Tongues 
As loth he fhould proceed in telling more; 
Kindly afraid to do his kindnefs wrong, 
By hearing what he thought he knew before. 


26. 
- Thy diligence ({aid he ) is high defert; 
It does in Youth fupply defeats of {kills 
And is of dutie the moft ufefull part; 
Yet art thounow but flow to Hurgoni/. . * 
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2 , 
Who hither by the Moons immperfedt light ¥ 
Came and return’d, without the help of day, 
To tell me he has @rva’s Virgin plight, 
_ And that their Nuptials for my prefence ftay. 


28. 
Orgo reply’d, though that a triumph be 
Where all falfe Lovers are, like favage Kings, 
Led Captive after Love’s great Vidtorie, 
Ir does but promife what your triumph brings. 


29, 
It was the Eve to this your Holy-day, 
And now Verona Miftrefs does appear 
Of Lombardy; and all the Flow’rs which May - . 
Ere wore, does as the Countrie’s favours wear. 


30- 
The wearie Eccho from the Hills makes hafte; 
Vex’d that the Bells ftill calls for her replies 
When they fo many are, and ring fo faft; 
Yet oft are filenc’d by the Peoples cries : 


Te 
‘Who fend to Heav’n the sain of Rhodalinds 
And then Duke Gondibert as high they raife; 
To both with all their publick paffion kind, r 
If kindnefs fhine in wifhes and in praife. 


The King this day made your adoption known, 
Proclaim’d you tothe Empire next ally’d, 

As heir roall his Conquefts and his Crown, 
For royal Rhodalind muft be your Bride. 


Be 
Not all the dangets valour finds in war’, 
Love meets in Courts, or pride to Courts procures, 
When fick with Peace the hot in Faction are, 
~ Can make fuch fears as now the Duke endures. 


Nort 
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aie) 34. 
Ne} all thofe fears which ev’ry Maid has found, | 
- $0n whofe firft Guards, Love by furprifes fteals, 
' (whofe fightlefs Arrow makes a curelefs wound) 
Are like to this which doubtfull Birtha feels.) » 
350 
He from his looks wild wonder ftrives to chace; 
Strives more to teach his Manhood to refift 
‘Death in her Eyes, and then with all the grace 
Of feeming pleafure, Qrgo he difmift. 
a 36, 
And 07go being gone, low asher knees 
Could fall, fhe fell; and foon he bends as low 
Wich weight of heart; griev'd that no Grave he fees, 
To fink,- where love no more can forrow know. : 


37* 
Her fighs as fhow'ts lay-winds, are calm’d with tears3 
And parting life feems ftay’d awhile to take. 
A civil leave, whilft her pale vifage wears 
A clearie Skie, and shus fhe weeping fpake. 


; 38e: 
Since fuch a: Prince has forfeited his pow’r, 
Heay’n give me leave tomake my dutie lefs, 
Let me my vows, as fudden oaths abhor, 
Which did my pafiion, not my truth exprefs. 


39 
Yet yours 1 would nor think were counterfeir, 
But rather ill and rafhly underftood; 
For ’tis impoffible I can forget 
So foon, that once you fatally were good. 


. 4°. 
Though cruel now as Beafts where they have pow’r5 
Chufing, like them to make the weakeft bleeds 
For weaknels foon invites you to devour, 
And.a fubmiftion gives you eafe to feed. 


Tr Rieu) | 
- os 
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' 41. 
To fighting Fields , fend all your honour back, \ A 
To Courts your dang’rous Tongue and civil fhape 5 
That Country Maids may Men no more miftake , wv} 
Nor feek dark Death , that they may Loveefcape- . 
42. ‘ 
Now foon to Heav’n her Soul had found the way , © 
( For there it oft had been in pray’r and praife ) 
But that his vows did life with londnefs ftay , 
And life’s warin help did foon her Body raife. 


\ 


436 
And now he gently leads her 5 for no more 
He lets th’unhallow’d Ground a faln, Flow’r wear 5 
Sweeter than Nature’s Bofom ever wore; - 
And now thefe vows fends kindly to her Ears 


44. 
If ( Birtha ) 1 am faHe , think none too blame 
For thinking Truch ( by which the Soul fubfifts ) 
_ No farther to be found than in the name ; 
Think humane kind betraid ev’n by their Priefts- 


45 
Think all my Sex fo vile , that you may chide 
Thofe Maids who ro your Mothers Nuptials ran 3 | 
And praife your Mother who fo early dy’d , amd 
Remembring whom fhe marry’d was a Man- 


46. 
This great Court miracle you ftrait receive 
From Orgo ,and your faith the whole allows 5 
why fince you Orgo’s words fo foon believe 
Will you lefs civilly fulpe& my vows ? 


47- 
My Vows, which want the Temples feal , will bind: 
( Though privare kept ) furer than publick Laws; 
For Laws but force the Body , but my Mind 
Your Virtue Counfels , whilft your beaury draws. 


Thus 
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‘Tiyts fpake he, but his mourning looks did more ° 

_, @Atceft his grief, and fear does hersrenew ; 

_ Now lofing (were he loft) more than before, - 

For then fhe fear’d him falfe, now thinks him true, - 


49. 
As fick Phyficians feldom cheir own Art 
Dare truft tocure cheir own difeale; fo thefe 
Were to themlelves quite ufele(s, when apart 3 
Yer by confult, each can the other eale, 
$0. 
But from themfelves they now diverted ftood 5 
For 07go’s News (which need not borrow wings , 
Since Orgo for his Lord believ’d it good ) 
To Aftragon. the joyfull Houfhold brings. 


St. 
But A /tragov, with a judicious thought, 
This days glad news took in the dire portent 5 
A day,which mourning Nights to Birtha brought 5 iT 
And with that fear in fearch of Birtba went. 


525 
And here he findsher in her Lovers Eyes; 
And him in hers ; both more afflicted grown 
Achis approach; for each his forrow fpies5 
Who thus would counfel cheirs, and hide his own. 


A 53- 
Though much this fatal joy to anger moves, 
Yet reafon’s aids fhallanger’s force fubdue ; 

Twill not chide you for your hafty Loves, 

- Nor ever doubt (great Prince ) chat yours is trues 
4 54. 
In chiding Love, becaufe he hafty was, 
_ Orurging errours, which his fwiftnefs brings, 
I find effects, bur dare not tax the caufe; 
_ For Poets were infpit’d, who gave him wings. 

R When 
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5 55. aa 
When low dig, where defart-Riversrany 4) 
Dive deep it’Seas, rhrough Forrefts follow winds , \_- 
Or reach with Optick Tubes the ragged Moon, = 
My fight nocaule of Love’s fwift motion finds, 
56. 
Love’s fatal hafte, in yours, l will not blame, 
Becaufe I know not why his wings were givins © | 
Nor doubt him true, nor knowing whence he came, 
Nor Birtha chide,who thought you came from Heav'n. 
57+ 
If you lay fares, we erre whenweefcapes 
Since’evil prattife learns Men to fufpe& 
Where falfhood is, and in your noble fhape , 
We fhould by finding ir, our fkill dered. 
58. 
Yet both your griefs l’le chide, as ignorance 5 
Call you anthankfull ; for your great griefs fhow 
That Heav’n has never us’d you to mifchance, 
Yerrudely yourepine to feel it now. 
59. 
If your contextures be fo weak, and nice , 
Weepthatthiswindy world youever knew 5 
You are not in thofe Calms of Paradice, BPs 
Where flenider Flow’rs as fafe as'Cedars grew. 


60. 


This which your Youth calls grief, was frowatdnefs: t 


In flatrer’d Infancy, and as you bear | 
Unkindly now amidft Youth’s joys diftrefs , | 
So then, unlefs {till rock'd, you troward were. 
61. 
Griefs confliats gave thefe Hairs. their filver thines | 
(Torn Enfigns which victorious Age adorn) 
Youth is a Drefs too garifh, and too fine 
To be in foultempeftuous weather worn. 


Grief’ 


£25 want of ufe dees pein pe mcdenaiy il “e 
ut we by ufe of Burderis are made ftrong 5 > 
And in our practis’d Age cancalmly take ra 0 
) T hofe forrows,which like Feavers, vex the vor 
63. 
rs hen you in Love’s fair Books (which Poets keep) 
__ Read/what they hide, his Tragick Hiftory , yaka 
‘You will rejoyce that half yourrime is fleepy cory = 
_ And {mile at Love when Nature bids you die. 
64: 

ae then that Love’s difeafescommon arey. 
~ Donot in ficknefs known(chough new 'to pe de 
Wwhilft vital heat does laft, of cure detpair : 

Love’s vital hear does lat, whilft Lave is'rraé.. 


65. 
Thus fpake the kind and prudent Aflragon : 
And much their kind'impatience he appeas nd, > 
For of his grieis (which heavier than their own >: 
Were born by both) their duteous fears are eas'd, 
66. 
She begs that he would pardon her difires, 
Thought that even fin which did her forrows moves 
And then with all her Mothers lowlinefs, 
His pardon'craves for ie Jeave to love. 


<4 
2 


ey: 


The Duke who faw fair Tradh undo 5 
’ And love in all, but love fo unconcer’d , 
Pity’ d the ftudious world, andall defpis'd 
Who did not'here uileari, whac they had learn’d. 
63. 
Bins reform’d (faid he) not that before 
_ I wanted love, or that my love was ills 
But I have learnt to perfec Nature more 
By giving iniccencea litre ae 


: For 
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For ’tis fone fkill in innocence to bear sy A: ¥ 

With temper the diftempers of our Stats ; a 


Nor doubting griefs dr Sap by fear 
Of more, for fears but haften threat’ned Wars _ 


70- 
But we will bravely fuffer co inure . rcs 
Our ftrength to weights againft the new arelaid; 
That when ‘tis known how much we can endure , | 
Our fufferings may make our Foes afraid. 


q1- | 

This Comet.Glory fhines but in portent 5 | 

which from the Court does fend her chreatning Beams} 

And looks asif itwere by malice meant tur| 
To haften O/wada’s Fadtion to extreams. 


72. 
Since Hurgonil , who juft fore-ran the Boy |” | 
Could nor inftruct us, we as much may know 
Of the firft Light, as of thefé fires of joy 5 
whichis, thac both did out of darknefs grow: 


73- 

Yet this the King might hide in Kingly fkill," 
Wifely to: make his bounty more his own : 
Kings ftoop for Counfel,who impart their will; . 

His Aas, like Heay’ns, make not their Caufes known. | 


74. 
Yet with as plain a heart.as love untaughe 
In Birtha wears, Lhere to Birtba make 
A vow, that Khodalind'l never fought, . 
Nor now would with her love her greatnefs take... 


75. 
Love’s bonds are for her greatnefs made too ftraight 3 
And me Ambition’s'pleafures cannot pleafe 5 
Ev’n Priefts, who on the higher Altar waits fo 
Think a continu’d rev’rence lafs of eale. 
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76% 
"Let ts with fecrecy our love protect ; ARSC I 
_ @iding fach precious wealth from publick view; 
The proffer’d glory I will firft fufpec& mint nes 
As falfe, and fhun it when { find it true. 


77+ 
They now retire, becaufe they Goltho faw , 
Who hither'came to watch with U/finore 
‘If much the Duke’s woo’d Miftrefs did him aw 
Since love woo’d him, and in the fhape of Pow’. 


78. 
But when he mark’d that he did from them move 
With fudden fhynefs, he fuppos’d it fhame 
Of being feen in chafe of Birtha’s love 5 
As if above it grown fince Orgo came. 


79. 
Goltho by nature was of Mufick made, 
Chearfullas Vidtors warm in their fuccefs ; 
He feem’d like Birds created to be glad, / 
And nought but love could make kaim tafte diftrefs. 


80, 
Hope, which our cautious Age f{carce entertains, 
Oras a Flatt’rer gives her cold refpet , 
He runs to meet, invites her, and complains 
Of one hours abfence as a years neglect: 
81. 
Hope, the world’s welcome, and his ftanding Guetts 
Fed by the Rich, but feafted by the Poor 5 
Hope, that did come in triumph to his breatt, 
He thus prefents in boaft to wi fizore. 
82. 
Well may I (Friend) aufpicious Love adore , 
Seeing my mighty Rival takes no pride 
To be wich Brthafeen3 and he before 
(Thou knowft) enjoyn’d chat Fhis love fhould hide. 
: * R 3 or 
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; 83a 0 milk: 
Nor do I break his truft whem ’tis ceveal'd.. 
To thee, fince we are now fo much the fame ,8) 0S 
That when from thee, it is from me conceal’d, o> | 
For we admit nodiff’ rence but ihname, ind é 


84 : 
But be it till from ev ry other Bar horworyadt| 
Preferv'd, and ftrictly by, our mutual vow: 5 9 
His Lawsare ftillto my obediencedeary, 
who was my Gen'ral, though my Rivalnow, . .. .” 
85, 
And well thou knowft how much mine Eyes did mele 
When our great Leader they did firft perceive ~ ; 
Love’s Captive led 5 whofe forrows then J fel 5. 
Though now for greater of mine own I grieve. 
86. 
Nor do I now by love in duty erre; 
For if I get what he would fain poffefs, 
Then hea Monarchis ,and I preferre 
Him who undoes the world in being lefs. 


87. 
When Heav’n (which hath preferr’d me.to thy breft. . 
Where Friendfhip is inthron’d) thall make ic known 
That I am worth thy love, which is expreft 
By making Heav’nly Bzrtha all mine own. 


88,-. 
Then ar this quiet Edez thou wilt eall , 
And ftay a while, to mark if Love’s prais’d Plant 
Have after Spring a ripenie(s,anda Fall , 
Or never of the firft abundance want. 
82. 
And I fhall tell thee then if Poets are 
In ufing Beauty’s Pencil falfe,or blind > - 
For they have Birtha drawh:but {weet and fair 3: 
Stiles oftier Pace, the Curcain of her Mind ! 


And 
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Anethou at parting fhalther pifture wear , 

‘@For Nature’s honour, nocto fhew my pride 5 

Try if like her, the reeming World does bear, 
Then bring that Copy hither for thy Bride.» 


eA. ol. 
And they thall love as quietly as. we 5 
Their Beaury’s pow’r no civil War willraifes 
Bur flourifh, and like neighb’rin g Flow'rs agrees 
Unlefs they kindly quarrel in our praife. 


92. 
Then we for change will leave fuch lufcious peace s 
Tn Camps their Favours fhall our Helms adorn 5 
For we can noway.elfe our joys increale , 
But by beholding theirs at our return, 


93° 
Thus cloath’d in Feathers, hejon Steeples walks 5 
Not guefling yet, that filent U/finore , 
Had ftudy’d her of whomhe loofly talks , 
And what he likes, did folidly adore. 


94. 
But V/finore with cold difcretion aw’d 
His paffion, and did grave with Love becomes 
Though youthfully he fent his Eyes abroad, 
~ Yet kept-with manly care, his Tongue at home- 


oS- 
Thefe Rival’s hopes, he did with patience hears 

His counrnance not uneafie feem’d, nor firange; 
Yet meant his cares fhould more like Loveappear 

If iri che Duke, Ambition bred a change. 


96. 
But as the Duke fhun’d them for fectecy 5 
So nowitheyifrom approaching Orgomove., 
Made by Difcrerion (Love’sftrict Tutor) thy » 
which is co Loverspainfull asthejr Love. 
R 4 But 


\ 
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97592 : Se 
But Orgo they did ill fulpedt, whofe Youth = 
’ And nature yielded Lovers no offence ; AK 
Us'd by his Lord for kindnefs and for truth ; 
Both native in him as his innocence : 
98. 
And here pafs’d by in hafte, to Court employ'd , iss 
That £wtha may no more have caufe to mourn : Ff 
Full was his little Breaft, and over-joy’d | 
That much depended on tus quick recurn! 


$9. 

Many like Orgo, in their Manhoods Morn , eo 
As Pages, did the Noble Duke attend 5 mn 

The Sons of Chieis, whom beauty did adorn , 
And fairer Vircue did thar beauty mend. 


Io0o; 
Thefe in his Heroe’s Schools he bred (which were 
In Peace his Palace, and in War his Tent) . 
As if Time’s felf had read fage Le@ture there 
How he would have his hours (Life’s Treafure) fpent. 


iOI, 
No action, though to fhorten dreaded war, 
Nor needfall Counfels, though to lengthen Peace , 
Nor Love, of which wife Nature takes fuch care , 
Could from this ufefull work his cares releafe. 
102. 
But with the eafly Sun he rofe, and tavght 
Thefe Youths , by growing virtue to grow great $ 
Shew’d greatnefs is without it blindly fought , 
A deip’rate charge which ends in bafe retreat. 
103, | 
He taught them fhame, the fudden fence of ills. ; 
Shame, Nature’s hafty Confeience, which forbids 
Weak inclination ere ir grow to will, a3 
And fiays rath will, before it grow to deeds. ‘ 
WG - He 
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|He tanght them Honour, Virtue’s bafhfulnefs; 

| @ Fort fo vieldiets, that ic fears ro treats 

‘Like Pow’r, ic grows to nothing, growing lefs; 

_ Honour, the moral Confcience of the Great ! 


. 105. 

He taught them kindnefs, Souls civilities 

_ In which, nor Courts, nor Cities have a part; 

For theirs is fafhion, this from falfhood free; 

| Where Love, and pleafure, know no Luft nor Art. 


106. 
_And Love he taught; the Soul’s ftoln Vifit made, 
_ Though froward Age watch hard, and Law forbids 
‘Her walks no Spie has trac’'d, nor mountain ftaid; 
_ Her friendfhip’s caufe, is as the Loadftone’s hid. 


f 197. 
He taught them love of Toy] , Toy! which does keep 
Obftrudctions from the Mind, and quench the blonds 
Eafe but belongs to us like fleep, and fleep 
Like Opivm, is our Med’cine, not our Food. 


18, 
To dangers usd them, which Death’s Vilards are, 
More uglie chan himfelf, and often chace 
From Battel Coward-life; but when we dare 
_ His Vizard fee, we never fear his face. 


CANTO 
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The ARGUMENT. wet edie 


The Poet rakes the wife afide, to prove 
éu'n them concern d in all he writes of Love. 


The duteous ORG O fromthe Courtrotums | 
With oys, atwhichagan (air BIRT HA mourns. 
The Duke withopex Arms does entertain ‘I 


Thofe Guefts whom he veceives with fecret pam. 


‘ I. . 
Hon, whom fome Ages hence thefeRolesdoftread \ 
(Kept asRecords by Lovers of Love’spow'r ) 
‘Thou who doft live, when I have long been dead, 
And feed’ft from Earth, when Earth doesme devour. 


Qe. 
Who liv’ft, perhaps, amidft fome Cities joys, 
Where they would fall afleep with Lazie-peace, 
But that their triumphs make fo great a noife, 
And their. loud Bells cannot for Nuptials ceafe: 


2. 
Thou, who perhaps, proudly thy bloomie Bride 
Lead’ft to fome Temple, where I withered lie; 
~ Proudly, as if the Age’s Frofts defy’d; 
And that thy fpringing felf could never-die : 


4. 
Thov, to whom then the chearfull Quire will fing, 
Whilft hallow’d Lamps, and Tapers, brave the Sun 
As a Lay- Light; and Bells in triumph ring, 
As when from fallies the Befiegers run. 


5. 
Then when the Prieft has ended, if thine Eyes 
Can bura little fpace her Eyes forbear, 
To fhew her where my Marble Coffin lies; 
Her Virgin Garlands fhe will offer there : 


H eA Gad, 

onfe(s, that reading me fhe learnt to Love; 
- @harall che good behaviour of her heart, 
Even tow’rds thy felf, my dodrine did improves fi 
_ Where Love by Nature is forewarn’d of Art. 


ie. Joh wht 
she will confefs, that to her Maiden ftate f; 
This Storie fhew'd fuch Patterns of great Lifes 
As though fhe then could thofe but imitate, 
_ They an Example ar her now a Wife, 


And thy lif’s fire could fea while out-live 

(which were, though lawfull, neither kind Hor pues, 
Then, even her forrows would examples give;; 

And fhine to others —_ dark widowhood. 


Aid fhe will boaft, how (pits of Cynick Age, 
Of bus’nefs, which does Pow’r uncivil make, 

Of ruder Cells, where they Love’s Fire affwage 
By ftudying Death, and Fear for Virtue take : 


And fpite of GonrssiGwhere dodine now is made 
An Art, as dying isin Cells) my Laws : 

Did teach her how by Natire to per(wade, 

_ And hold by virtue whom her beautie draws. 


il. 
Thus when by knowing me, thou know’ft co whom 
Love ows his Eyes, who has coo long been blinds 
‘Then in the Temple leave my Bodies Tomb, 
_ Tofeek this Book, the Mon’ment of my. Mind. 


Where thou may ft read, who withimpatient Eyes 
For Orgo onthe gvilded Taras tay; 

Which high, and golden fhews, and open lies, 
As the Morn’s Window when fhe lets ous Day. 


Beit. | Whofe * 


- 
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whofe heighth Two rifing Forrefts over-lookss 
And on Pine-tops the Eye-fight downward cafthz © 
Where diftant Rivers feem beftrided Brooks, aged 
Churches but Anchor’d Ships, their Steeples, Mafts. 


. 14 
Hence, by his little Regiaz Courfer brought, 
Orgo they fpie,with diligence indu‘d, 3 
As if he would oretake fore-running Thought; ‘A 
And he by many {wiftly feem’d purfu’d. 


15. 
But his light fpeed left thofe awhile behind; 
whilft with rais'd Duft, their fwiftnefs hide the way3 
Yer Birtha will, too foon, by Orgo find 
What fhe by diftance loft in his furvay. 


16, 
Orgo a precious Casket did prefent 
To his dear Lord, of Pedian Saphyr wroughts 
For which, unknown to B77tha, he was fent, 
And a more precious Pledge was in it brought. 


17 
Then thus proclaim’d his joy; Long may I live! 
Sent {till with bleffings from the Heav’nly Powerss 
And may their bounties fhew what they can give; 
And fullas faft as long expected Showers! 


15, 
Behold the King, with fuch a fhining Trai 
As dazles fight, yet can inform the Blind; 
But there the Rich, and Beaureous fhine in vain, 
Unle(s they diftance keep from Rhodalind. 


19. 
Me thinks, they through the Middle Region come; 
Their Chariots hid in Clouds of Duft below; » 
And ore their Heads, their Courlers fcatrer’d Fome 
Does feem to cover them like falling Snow. 


This 
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‘This Birtha heard, and fhe on Ovgo caft 

* A pitious look (for fhe no anger knew) a 

But gtiev d he knows not, that he brings too faft. - 
Such joys, as fain fhe fafter would eichew. 


i" 21. 
$o Gondibert this Guft of glorie took , ) 
As Men whofe Sayls are full, more weather takes 
And fhe fo gaz’d on him, as Sea-men look _ 
On long fought fhore, when Tempefts drive them back. 
22. 
But now thefe glories more apparent bes 
And juftly all cheir obferyation claim’ds 
Great, as in greareft Courts lefs Princes fee , 
When entertain’d to be eclips’d, and fham’d, 


23e 
Wet from evona’s Road, through pleafant Meads, 
Their Chariots crofs , and to the Palace fteers 
And Aribert this winged triumph leads 5 
Which like the Planets Progrefs did appear. 


24 
So fhin’d they, and fo noifelefs feem’d their {peed . 
Like Spartans, touching but the filken Reins, 
Wasall the condudé which their Courfers need, 
And proudly to fit till, was all their pains. 


25, 
With Arvibert fat royal Rhodalind; 
Calm Oraa by the Count, by Hermegild 
(Silver’d.with time) the Golden Gartha fhin’d; 
And Tybalt’s Eyes were full by Laura fill'd. 
266 1 
_ The leffer Beauties, numberlefs as Stars, 
Shew’d fickly and far off, to this Noon-day; 
And lage’d like Baggage Treafure in the Warss 
Oronely feem’d another Milkte-p ay. 


The 
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The Duke perceiv’d , the King defign’d to make | 
This vifit more familiar by furprife ; f 
And withCourt art , he would ro notice rake 
__ Of that which Kings are willing to difguife. | 


28. 
Butas in heedlefs fleep , the Houfe thal! feem 
New wak’d with this Alarm ; and /7jf7 ftrait “ 
( Whole fame was precious in the Courts efteemt ) 
Muft, as with cafwal fight, their entrance wait. 


29. 
To Aftragon he double’ all his Vows ; 
To Birtha, through his Eies, his Heart reveal’d ; 
And by fome civil jealoufies he fhows io 
Her beauty from the Court muft be conceal’d: - 


; oO. 
Praysher , from Envy’s denver to retire 3 
The Palace war 5 which there can never ceafe, 
*Till Beauty’s force in age or death expire : 
A War difguis’d in civil fhapes of Peace. 


31. f 
Still he the precious Pledge kept from her view 5 
Who guefs’d not by the Casket his invent 5 

And was fo willing not to fear him true, 
That fhe did fear to queftion what it ment. 


32. 
Now hatts fhe to be hidsand being gon , 
Her Lover thinks the Planet of the day3 
So leaves the mourning World to give the Moon’ 
( whofe Train is mark’d-but for their number) way. 


And entring in her Clofer C which took light 

Full in the Palace Front.) fhe finds her Maids 
Garher’d to fee this gay unnfuall fight 5 . 

Which Commet-like , their wondring Eyes invades 


Where 
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y 4 : ; eh Bde) 

where Thula would by climbing higheft be, 

- Though anctenc grown , and was in Stature fhort 5. 
Yer did proteft, fhe came not theretofee, = 9» 
_ -BULtO be hid from igen the Court. hak 


Their curious longing Birtha durftnorblame ©: 
( Boldnefs., which bur to feeing didafpire) . 
Since fhe her felf,, provok’d with Courts great ree go 
Would faima little fee what all admire . 


j 36. 
Then through.the Cafement ventur’d fo much Face, 

As Kings depos’d fhew when throngh Grates they Pcp 
To fee Depofers in their Crowding pals; 

But ftrait fhrink back, 7 at the triumph weep. 


Soon fo her Eyes did too roth glory find 5. 
For ev nthe firft the faw was all ; for fhe 

No mote would view, fince thar was Rhodalizd ; 
And {fo much beauty es none others be: 


Which withher Virtue wight d( no fefsrenown’d ) > 
Affli€s her that fuch worth mutt fatal prove 5\ 

And be in tears of the Poffeffor drown’ d., 
Or fhe depofe her Lover re her love. 


But Thala ( wildly cartel in the view 

Of fuch gay fights as fhe did ne’r behold. ): - 
Mark’d not when Bertha her fad Eyes withdrew 0. 
But dteame the world was turn’d agaia to Gold. 


40. 
Each Lady moft ,: till more appear'd'y ador’d 5 
Then with rude liking prais’d them all aloud 5 
Yer thought them foul and courfe to ev'ry Lord 5 
And civilly vo ev’ry. Page the bow’d, 


t ’ The 
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/ 41. a. ~y 
The objects paft , out-figh’d ev'n thofe that woos ~ = 
And ftrait her Miftris at the Window mift; © 
Then finding her in grief, our-figh’d hertoo; 
_ And her fair Hands with parting paffion kift < 
42. . 
Did with a Servants wfual are profefs rT 
.  Tharall fhe faw was. to her beauty, black 5 
Confefs’d their Maids well bred ,and knew todrefs, 
But faid thofe Courts are poor which painting lack. 


PN d 

Thy praife ( faid Birthz ) poyfon’d is with fpites f 
May biifters {eiz on thy uncivil Tongue, 
Which ftrives fo wickedly to. do me right , 


By doing Rhodatind and O7na wrong. 


44. 
Falfe Fame, thy Miftris tucor’d thee aimifs 5 | 
Who teaches School in ftreets , where Crowds refort> 
Fame, falfe, as that their beaury painted is ; 
The common Country flander on the Court. — 


45° 
With this rebuke, Thw/a takes gravely leave 5 
Pretends fhe’ll better judge erethey be gons 
At leaft fee more, though they her fight deceives 
Whilft Birtha finds wilde Fear feeds beft alone. 


46. 
vlfin receives ,andthrough Art's Palace guides 
The King 5 whoowns him with familiar grace 5 
Though Twice feven Yeats from firft obtervance hides. 
Thofe Marks of valour which adorn’d his Face. 


47¢ 
Then 4ftrazon with hafty homage bows: 
And fays, when thus his Beams he does difpence 
In Jowly vifits., like the Sun he fhows 
Kings made for univerfal influence. 


> Him. 


~ ‘ 


> 
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| Ped 48. 
Him with renown the King for Science pays 5 
And Virtue; which Gods likeft pictures bee 


Drawn by the Soul , whofe onely hire is praife ; al 
And from fuch Salary not Heav’nis free. ivy 


49. 
Then kindly he inquires for Gondibert ; 
when , and how far his wounds in danger were? a 
And does ‘rhe cautious progrefs of his Art 
Alike with wonder and with pleafure hear. : . 


50. 
Now Gongibert advane’d, but with delay, | 
As fetter’d by. his loves for he would fain 
Diffembled weaknefs might procure his ftay 5. 
Here where his Soul does as in Heav’n remains: « 


SI. 
Him , Creature like, the King did boldly ufe 
| With publick love 3 ; to have ic uuderftood 
That Kings , like God , may chufe whom they will chutes 5 
And what they make, judge with their own Eyes good. 


52. 
This grace the Duke at bathfull diftance takes > 
And Khodalind fo much concern’d is grown,» - 
That his furprifal the her rrouble makes > 
Blufhing , as if his ie were her own. 


Now the bright Train with : ee. afcend ;__ 
Whilft Hermegild, with Gartha moves behind j y 
"whom much this gracious vifit did offend 5 
But thus he practis’d to appeafe her mind. 


54. 

Judge not you firangely in this vifit fhow 5 

As wellin Courts thisk wife difembling new 5 
or think the kindnefs ftrauge , choughto your Foe, 
Till all in Gousts where Hig are kind are true. 


Why 
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SPs. « 
Why fhould your cloffer mourning more be worn sis oh 
Poor Priefts invented Blacks for leffer coft; bs 
Kings for their Syres in Regal Purple mou , — i 
Which fhews what they have got, not what they loft. . 
56. 


€ 


Though rough the way to Empire be, and fteep, 
You look thac | fhould level ic fo plain., 

As Babes might walk it barefoor in their fleep 5 
But Pow’r is the reward of patiesit pain ! 


57. 
This high Hill Pow’r, whofe Bowels are of Gold, 
Shews near to greedy and unprattis’d fight; 
But many grow in travel to it,old, 
And have miftook the diftance by the height. 


58. 
If thofe old Travellers may thither be 
Your trufted Guides, they will your hafte reform 3 
And give you fears of Voyages by Sea; 
Which are not often made without a ftorm. 


59- 
Yer fhort our Courfe thal! prove, our paflage fair 5 
If in the Steerage you will quiet ftand , . 
And not make ftorms of ev’ry figh of Air 5 _ 
But think the Helm fafe in'the Pilors hand. 


60, o 
You, like fome fatal King¢who all Men hears,» 
Yer trufts entirely none) your truft miftake , 
Astoo much weight for on One Pillar bears | 
Weight thar would make a thoufand fhoulders ake. 
6r. | 
Your Brothers ftorm I toa calm have turn’d; 
Who lets this guilded Sacrifice proceed 
To Hywen's Altar, by the King adorn’d , 
As Priefts give Victims Garlands ere they, bleed. 
Pate Hubert 


/ 
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rata : } 62. . 4, 
‘Hywbert to triumph would not move fo faft 3 
Yet you (though bur a kind Spectator) mean. 
o give his triumph Laws, and make more hafte . 

o fee it pafs, than he does to be feen. , 

’ 63. 

With patience lay this Tempeft of your heart! 

For you, ere long,this Angels form fhall turn 


To fatal Man’s; and for that fhape of Art , 
Some may, as I for yours of Nature, mourn! 


64, 
Thus by her Love-fick States-men fhe was taught; 
_ And {mild with joy of wearing Manly fhape 5 _ 
Then fmil'd, that fuch a fmile his Heart had canghr; 
Whofe Nets camps break flor throngh,norSenates {cape. 


S 2 CAN. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Kingto GONDIBERT & grown fo kind , 
That he prevents the bounteous RAODALIND 
In giving of her lovey and GONDIBERT 
Laments bis Breaft, holds but a fingle heart 5 

Which BIRTHA grieves her beauty did (ahdaag 
Since he undoes the world in being true. 


I. 
R's grows the Prefence now, as when all know 
Some ftranger Prince muft be receiv'd with ftate, 
When Courts fhew thofe, who come to fee the Show 5 
And all gay Subjects like Domefticks wait. 
2. 
Nor Ul finore nor Goltho abfent were 5 
Whofe hopes expect what liff'ning Birtha ( hid 
In the adjoyning Clofer) fears to hear; 
And begs kind Heay’n in pitie would forbid. 


3. 

The King (who never time nor pow’r misfpent 
{n Subjects bafhfulnefs, whiling great deeds 

Like Coward Councels, who too late confent ) 
Thus to his fecret Will aloud proceeds. 


| 4. 
If co thy fame (brave Youth) I could adde wings, 
Or make her Trumpet louder by my voice , 

J would (as an example drawn for Kings ) 
Proclaim the caufe, why chou arc now my choice. 


5. 
But this were to fufpect the world afleep , 
Or all our Lombards with their envy blind , 
Or that the Hunas fo much for bondage weep , 
As their drown’d Eyes cannor chy Trophies find. ra 
€ 
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pare | 6. S 

heh this is heard, none dare of what I give 

| ®refume their equal merit might have fhar’d 5 ade! 

And to fay more, might make thy Foes believe , 
Thy dang’rous worth is grown above reward. 


4 


> 7° 

Reward even of a Crown , and fuch a Crown, 
~- As by Heav’n’s Model ancient Victors wore 5 
When they, as by their Coyn, by Laws were known 5 

For Laws but made more currant Victors pow’r. 

: 8. 
A Crown foon taught, by whom Pow’r firft was given; 
» When Victors (of Dominion cautious made 
By hearing of that old revolt in Heaven ) 

Kept Pow’r too high for Subjects to invade. 


9. 
A Crown, which ends by Armies their debate, 
Who queftion height of Pow’r; who by the Law 
(Till plain obedience they make intricate) 
Would not the People, but their Rulers aw. 


10. 

To Pow’r, adoption makes thy Title good 5 
Preferring worth, as birth gives Princes place 5 

And Virtue’s claim exceeds the right of blood , 
As Souls extraction does the Bodies Race. 


II. 
Yet for thy Bloods long walk through Princes veins, 
Thou maift with any Lombard meafure times 
Though he his hidden houfe in 1Miam feigns> — 
And not ftep fhort, when Hubert felf would climb. 


ke 12. 
And Hubert is of higheft victors Breed ; 

| whofe worth I fhall for diftanc Empire chufe ; 
if he willlearn, that you by Fate precede, 

_ And what he never had, he cannot lofe. 
i $4 His 
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13... 5 pa 
His Valour fhall the Gotbick Conqueft keep : i | ‘ 
And would ¢o Heav’n that all your mighty Minds © 
As foon were pleas’d, as Infants are with fleep ot hl 
And you had Mufick common as the winds. 


] 


14, 4 © 
That all the Year your Seafons were like Spring 5 " 
Alljoy’das Birds, and allas Lovers kind 5 
That ey'ry famous Fighter were a King , 
And each, like you, couid have a Rhodadind. 


15. 
For the is yours, as your adoption, free 5 
And in that gift my remnant Life I give ; 
But ’tis to you, braye Youth! Who now are fhe; 
And fhe that Heav’n where fecondly [ live. 


16. 
And richer than that Crown (which fhall be thine , 
When Life’s long Frogrefs I am gone with Fame) 
Take all her love; which {carce forbears to thine 
And own thee, through her Virgin-Curtain, Shame. 


I 7. 
Thus fpake the King, and 2hodalind appear'd 
Through publifh’d Love, with fo much bafhfulnefs , 
As young Kings fhew, when by furprize ore-heard, 
Moaning to Rgy'rite Ears a deepdiftrets. 


18. 
For Love isa diftrefs, and would be hid 
Like Monarchs grief, by which they bafhfull grow 5 
And in that fhame beholders they forbid 5 
Since thofe bluth moft, who mutt their blufhes fhow. 


19. 
And Gondibert with dying Eyes did grieve 
At her vail’d love (a wound he cannot heal ) . 
AS great Minds mourn, who cannot then relieve 
The virtuous ,. when through fhame they amepe 
And 
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‘Andyiow cold Birtha’s rofie looks decay + 
9» Who in Fear’s Froft had like her beauty dy'd , 
But that Attendant Hope perfwades her ftay | 
Awhile, to hear her Duke, who thus reply’d : 
ais 
Vidtorious King! Abroad your Subjects are 
- Like Legars fafe, at home like Altars free ! 
Ev’n by your fame they conquer as by war 5 
And by your Laws fafe from each other be. 
' 22. 
A King you are ore Subjects, fo as wife 
And noble Hufbands feem ore Loyal Wives 5 
who claim not, yet confefs their liberties , 
And brag co ftrangers of their happy lives. 


23. 

To Foes a winter ftorm; whilft your Friends bow 
Like Summer Trees, beneath your bounty’s foad 5 

To me (next him whom your great felf, with low 
And chearfull duty ferves) a giving God. 


24. 
Since this is you, and Rhodalind (the Light 
By which her Sex fled virtue find) is yours 5 
Ycur Diamond, which tefts of jealous fight 
The ftroke, and fire, and Oi/2/’s juice endures 5 
25. 
Sincé fhe fo precious is, I fhall appear ' 
All counterfeit, of Art’s difguifes made; ~ 
And never dare approach her Luftre near 5 
who can {carce hold my value in the fhade. 
2655 - 
Forgive me that 1am not what I feem ; 
But falfly have diffembled an excefs 
Of all fuch virtues as you moft efteem ; 
_ And now grow good bur as bap confefs. 
4 


Far 
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27. 


Far in Ambition’s Feaver am I gone! .bloo FAR i 4 
Like raging Flame afpiring is my Love; ah 
Like flame deftruétive too , and like the Sun | 
Does round the world tow’rds change of Objects Mime 
28, 
Noris this now through virtuous fhame ‘confe(s ; 4 


Bnt Rhodalind does force my conjur'd fear , 
As Men whom evil fpirits have poileis'd, 
Tell all when faintly Voraries appear, 


29. 
When fhe will grace the Bridal dignitie , ' 
{twill be foon to all young Monarchs known; | 
Who then by pofting through the World, will trie 
Who firft can at her Feet prefent his Crown. 
3°. 
Then will 7ezona feem the inn of Kings ; 3 
And Rhodalind thall at her Palace Gate 
Smile when great Love thefe royal Sutors brings ; 
Who for that fmile would as for Empire wait. 


31. 

Amoneft this ruling Race fhe choice may take 

For warmth of Valour, coolnefs of the mind, 
Eyes that in Empires drowfie Calms can wake , 

In ftorms look out, in darknefs dangers find. 

. 32. 

A Prince who more inlarges pow’r than lands ; 

whofe greatnefs is not what his Map contains 3 
Bot thinks that his, where he at full commands, 

Not where his Coyn does pals, but pow’rremains. - 


33- 
Who knows that Pow’r can never be too high 
When by the Good poffeft ; for *tis in them 
The fwelling Nyle; from which, though people flie, 
They profper moft by rifing of the ftream. — “ 
us 
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| hus(Princefs) you fhould chufe, and you will find, 
-®Even he, fince Men are Wolves, muft civilize 
(As light does tame fome Beafts of favage kind ) - 
Himfelf yet more, by dwelling in your Eyes. 


es 35. 
Such was the Duk’s reply, which did produce 
Thoughts of a divers fhape through fey’ral Ears : 
His jealous Rivals mourn at his excufe; 
Bur Affragon it cures of all his fears. 


36. 
Birtha his praife of Rhodalind bewails; 
And now her hope a weak Phyfician feems, 
For Hope, the common Comforter prevails 
Like common Med’cines, flowly in extreams. 


37° 
The King(fecure in off’rd Empire) takes 
This fore’d excule, as troubled bafhfulnefs, 
And a difguife which fuddain paflion makes, 
To hide more joy than prudence fhould exprefs. 
38. 
And Rhodalind (who never lov’'d before, 
Nor could fu(pect his love was giv’n away ) 
Thought not the treafure of his Breaft fo poor, 
But that ic might his debrs of honour pay. 


2900. 
Tohaften the rewards of his deferr, 
The King does to /:vona him command; 
And kindnefs fo impof’d, not all his Art 
Can now inftruct his ducie to withftand. 


40. 
Yet whilft the King does now his time difpofe 
In feeing wonders, in this Palace fhown, 
He would a parting kindnefs pay to thofe 
Who of their wounds are yer not perfe& grown. 


And 
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And by this fair pretence, whilft onthe King | 
Lord Aftragon through all the houfe attends, . 

Young Orgo does the Duke to Bivthabrings . 
Who thus her forrows to his bofom fends. . 


42. 
Why fhould my Srorm your Life’s calm voyage vex? 
Deftroying wholly Virtues Race in one; 
So by the firft of my unluckie Sex, 
Allin a fingle ruin were undone. 


43. 
’ Make Heav’nly Rhodalind your Bride! Whilft I 
Your once lov’d Maid, excufe you, fince Ll know 
That virtuous Men forfake fo willingly 
Long cherifh’d life, becaufe to Heav’n they go- 


440 
Let me her fervant be! A dignitie; 
which if your pitie in my fall procures; 
Iftill thall value the advancement high, 
Not as the Crown is hers, but fhe is yours 


45s 
Ere this high forrow up to dying grew, 
The Duke the Cafket op’ned, and from thence 
(Form’d like a Heart) achearfull Emrauld drews 
Chearfull, as if the lively fione had fence. 


: 46. 
The Thirti’ch charraé it had doubled Twice5 
Nor taken from the Attick filver Mine, 
Nor from the Brafs, though fuch (of nobler price) 
Did on the Necks of Parthian Ladies fhine : 


47s 
Nor yet of thofe which wai the Ethiop prouds 

Nor taken from thofe Rocks where Bactrians climbs 
But fromthe Scithian, and without a Cloud 

Not fick at fire, nor languifbing with times — 


Then 
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% weer? 48. . ba 
Thed thus he fpake, This (Birtha) from my Male | 
~ Progenitours, was co the loyal fhe 
On whofe kind Heart they did in love prevail, 
The Nuptial Pledge, and this I give co thee! 


> 49» 
Seven Centuries have pafl'’d fince it from Bride 
To Bride did firft fucceeds and though’tis known | 
From ancient lore, that Gems much virtue hide, . 
And that the Emrauld is the Bridal Stone. 


j 50. 
‘Though much renown’d becaule it chaftens loves, ° 
' And will, when worn by the negledtcd wife, 
_Shew when her abfent Lord difloyal proves, 

By faintnefs, and a pale decay of Ife; 


Ste 

Though Emraulds ferve as Spies to jealous Brides, 
Yer each compar’d co this does counfel keep 5 

Like a falfe Stone, the Husbands falfhood hides, 

_ ‘Or feems born blind, or feigns a dying fleep. 


52. 
With this take O7go, asa better Spy 

Who may in all your kinder fears be fent 
To watch at Court, if | deferve to die 

By making this to fade, and you lament. 


53- 
Had now martfull Pencil Bertha drawn 
~ (With griefali dark, chen ftraight with joy all light) 
He muft have fancy’d firftin early dawa, 
A fudden break of beaurte out of Night. 


de 
Or firft he muft have marked what Palenefs, Fear, 
Like. nipping Froft, did toher vifage bring; 
Then think he fees, ina cold backward year, 
A Rofte Morn begin a fudden Spring. 


Her 


214 GONDIBERT, 


55° 
Her joys (too vaft to be contain’d in fpeech) 7 “4 
Thus fhe a little fpake, Why ftoop you down, 
My plighted Lord, to lowly Birtha’s reach, 
Since Rhodatind would lift you toa Crown? 


s 


56. 
Or why do I, when I this plight imbrace, 
Boldly a{Pire to take what you have given ? 
But that your virtue has with Angels place, 
And ’tis a virtue to afpire at Heav’n. 


57 
And as tow’rds Heav’n all tial on their Knees, 
So I tow’rds you, though Love afpire, will move: 
And were you Crown’d, what could you better pleafe 
Than aw’d obedience led by bolder Love ? 


58. 
If I forget the depth ftom whence I rife, 
Far from your bofom banifh’d be my hearts 
Or claim a right by beautie to your Eyes, 
Or proudly think my chaftitie defer. 


59- 
But thus afcending from your humble Maid 
To be your plighted Bride, and then your Wife, 
Will be a Debt that fhall be hourly paid, 
Till Time my dutie cancel with my life. 


60. 

And fruirfully if Heay'n ere make me bring 

Your Image to the World, you then my pride 
No more fhall blame, than you can tax the Spring 

for boafting of thofe Flowr’s fhe cannot hide. 

‘ 61. 

Orgo, I fo receive as 1 am taught 

By dutie to efteem what ere you love; 
Anc hope the joy he in this Jewel broughr, 

Will luckier than his former triumphs prove. 


/ 


For . 
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” He Twice made haite to drown me in my Tears: 
But now I am above his Plarets fpite , 
And as for fin beg pardon for my fears. 


| 63. 

| Thus fpake the 5 and with fix’d comtinwd fight, ° 

| The Duke did all her bafhfull beauties view ; 

| Then they with kiffes feal’d their facred plights 

| Like Flowr’s ftill fweeter as they thicker grew. 

64. 

‘Yer muft thefe pleafures feel , though innocent, | 
The ficknefs of extreams, and cannot laft; 

For Pow’r ( Love’s fhun’d Impediment ) has fent 
To tell the Duke , his Monarch ts in haft : 


65. 
And calls him to that triumph which he fears 
So as a Saint forgiven ( whofe Breaft does all 
'Heav’n’s joys contain ) wifely lov’d Pomp for bears , 
Left. tempted Nature fhould from bleffings fall. 
66. 
He often takes his leave, with Love’s delay> 
And bids her hope, he with the King fhall find, 
By now appearing forward to obay, 
A means to ferve him lefs in Rhodatind. 


67- 
She weeping co her Clofet-window hiess 
Where fhe with rears does Rhodalind {urvay; 
As dying Men, who grieve that they have Eyes, 
When they through Curcaias {pie the rifing Day. 


€8, 
The King has now his curious fight fuffic’d 
With all loft Arts, in their revival view'ds 
Which when reftor’d, our pride thinks new devis’d: 
Fafhions of Minds, call’d new when bur renew’d! 


2 Ij 


2 y baad 
For though but Twice he has approach’d my fight, 


The 


a | 
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69.00) ae “5 
The bufie Court prepares to move; on whom ; 
Their fad offended Eyes the Countrey caft; . 
Who never fee enough where Monarchs comes 4 
And nothing fo uncivil feems as hatte. - 


70. 
As Men move flow, who know they lofe their way, 
Ev’n fo the Duke tow’rd Rhodalind does move, 
Yet he does duteous fears, and wonder pay, 
Which are the firft, and dang’ rous figns of Love. 


7% 
Allhis addreffes much by Golrho were 
And U/finore obfetv'd, who diftant ftand, 
Nor daring toapproch his prefence nears 
But fhun his Eyes to {cape from his command : 


72. 
Left to Verona he fhould both requires 
_ For by remaining here, both hope to light 
Their Hymen’s Torches at his parting fire, 
And not defpair to kindle them to night. 


73: 
The King his Golden Chariot now afcends; 
Which near fair Rhedalind the Duke contains, 
Though to excufe that grace he lowly bends; 
But honour fo refus’d more honour gains. 


74+ 
And now their Chariots (readie to rake wing) 
Are ev’n by weakeft breath, a whilper ftay’d; 
And but fuch whifper as a Page does bring 
To Laura’s Woman from a Houfhold Maid. 


| 75: 
But this, low voice did raife in Lavra’s Eat 
An Eccho, which from all redoubled foon; 
Proclaiming fuch a Countrey beautie here, 
As makes them look like Ev’ning to her Noon, 


And 
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And'zaura (of her own high beaucie proud, — 
Yer nor co others cruel) foftly prays 

ne may appeat' but Garthz, bold, and loud, 
With Eyes impatient as for conqueft, ftays. 


though 4stragon now awh tet; and excus'd 
Her prefence, as a Maid bur rudely raught, 
Infirm in healeh, and not to greatnefs us’d3 
~ Yet Gartha {till calls out to have her brought! 


78s 

But Rhodalind (in whofe relenting Breaft 

| Compafiion’s felf might fit at School, and leatn) 

Knew bafhfull Maids with publick view diftreft; 
And in their Glafs, themfelves with fear difcern; 


9 
She ftopr this Challenge whith Court Beautie made 
_ To Countrey fhape, not knowing Nature’s hand 
Had Rirtha dre(s'd, nor that her felf obay’d 
In vain, whom conqu’ring Birtha did command. 


80; 

The Duke (whom virtuotis Kindnefs foon fubdues) 

_ Though him his Bonds from Bétha highly pleafe, 
Yet feems to think, that luckie he, who fues 

To wear this royal Maid’s, will walk at eafe. 


| ; Sr. 

Of thefe a brief furvey fad Bithatakess 

| And Orgos help directs her Eye to all; 

Shews her for whom grave Tybalt nightly wakess 
Then at whofe feet wife Hermegiid does fall. 

BY 82. ; 

And when calm Orna with the Count fhe faw, 

| Hope (who though weak, a willing Painter is, 

nd bufily does evry Pattern draw) 

_ By thar example could not work amils. 
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To be fecures of praife your beautie fo 
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83. - 
. For foon fhe fhap’d her Lord and her fo kind, te 7 


So all of love; till fancie wrought no more 
When fhe perceiv'd him fit with Rhodalind; 
But froward-Painter-like the Copie tore. 


84. . 
And now they move; and fhe thus robb’d, believes 
(Since with fuch hafte they bear her wealth away) 
That they at beft are bur judicious Thieves, 
And know the noble value of their prey. 


85. 
And then fhe thus complaiu’d, why royal Maid! 
Injurious Greatnefs! Did you hither come "¢ 
Where Pow’t’s ftrong Nets of Wire were never laid? 
Gut childifh Love took Cradle as at home. : 


86. 
Where can we fafe our harmlcfs bleflings keep, 
Since glorious Courts our folitude invade?» 
Bells which ring out, when th’ unconcern’d would fleep; 
Faife lights to {care poor Birds in Countrey fhade! 


87. 
Or if our joys their own difcov’rie make, ad 
~ Envie (whofe Tongue firft kills whom fhe devours): 

Calls it our Pride; Envie, The poys’nous fnake, 

Whofe breath blafts Maids, as innocent as Flow'rs! 

88. .2 

Forgive me beautious Greatnefs, if I grow 

Diftemper'd with my fears, and rudely long 


As to believe that ic may do me wrong. 
89. 
And you my plighted Lord; forgive me too, 
If fince your worth and my defeats I find, 
I fear what you in juftice ought to. do3 . 
And praife yous judgement when I doubr youkind. 


Now 
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ae ie go. p 
low fuddain fear ore all her beauty wrought 
‘he pale appearance of a killing Froft 5 
ind carefull 07g0,when fhe flarted , thought ie 
She had her Pledge , the precions Emrauid ; lofts , 
’ ol. 
but that kind Heart , as conftant as her own, 
She did not mifs 5 twas from a fuddain fence , 
eft in her Lover’s heart (ome change was grown, 
And it grew pale with that intelligence. 
92. 
oon from her bofom fhe this Emrauld rook ; 
Ifnow (faid fhe ) my Lord my Heart deceives , 
“his Stone will by dead palenefs make me look 
Pale as the Snowy {kin of Lilly Leaves. 


93. ) 
lat fuch a chearfull green the Gem did fling 
Where fhe oppos’d the Rays , as if fhe had 
heen dy’d in the complexion of te Spring , 
Gr were by Nimphs of Brittain Valleys clad. 


94- 
oon fhe with earneft paflion kiftthe Stone; zg 
Which ne? till then had fuffer’d an eclips 5 
ur then the Rays retir’d , as if it fhone 
In vain, fo near the Rubies of her Lips. 


95+ 
‘et thenceremoy'd , with ptiblick glory fhines ! 
"She Orgo bleft , who had this Relique brought ; 
ind keptit like thofe Reliques lock’d in fhrines , 
By which the lateft Miracles were wrought. 
96. ; 
or foon refpect was up to rev’rence grown > » 
Which fear to Superftition would fublime , 
ut that her Father took Fear’s Ladderdown; 
Lofe fteps by which diftrefs fo Heavy n would climbe: 4 
: ; - He 


, 


a 
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97+ es 


He knew, when Fear fhapes Heav’nly Pow’r fo juft , . < 
(And terrible parts of that fhape drawn true ) 

Itvails Heav’n’s beaury, Love; which when we truft - 
Our courage honours him to whom we fue! 


: ete 
LERTELSLEELOL EST LS LoL aeeeeseE 
CANTO the Fifth. . 


The ARGUMENT. 


—— 


The deep Defigus of BIRTHA in diftrep; 

Her Emrauld’s virtue fhews her Love's fucceB. ~ 

wife ASTRAGON with reafon cures despair y z 
And the Afflicted chides for partial Pray’r. 

with grief the fecret Rivals take their leave , 

And but dark bope for bidden love receive. 


I. 


fhew the Morn her paflage to the Eaft, 
Now Birtha’s dawn, the Lover’s Day, appears! 
So foon Love beats Kevellies in her Breaft , 
And like the Dewy, Morn, fhe rofe in tears : 


2. 


So much the did her jealous dreams diflike, 
Her Maids ftraight kindle by her light their Eyes ; 
Which when.to hers compar’d, Poets would ftrike’ 
Such fparksto light their Lamps, ere Day does rife. 


3: 
But, O vain Jealoufie ! why doft thou hafte : 
To find thofe evils which too foon are brought ? 
Love’s frantick Valour! which fo rafhly faft - 


Seeks dangers, as if none would come unfought. F 
$ 
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As often faireft Morns foon cover ’d be, 

So fhe with dark’ ning thoughts is clouded now ; 

Looks fo,as weaker Eyes fmall objects fee 5 

Or ftudious States-men who contract the Brow. 
, 5 

_ Or like fome thinking Sybz// char would find 

| __ The fence of myftick words by Angels giv’n! 

_ And this fair Politick bred in her mind 

( Reftlefs as Seas ). a deep defigne on Heav’n. 


6. 
To Pray’rs plain Temple fhe does haftunfeen: 
Which though not grac’d with curious coft for fhow 5 
Was nicely kept 5 and now muft be as clean, 
As Tears make thofe who thence forgiven go, 


SFT a 


9. 

For her own Hands ( by which'beft Painter drew 

The Hands of Innocence ) will make it fhine 5 
_ Penance, which newly from her terrors grews 

And was ( alas ! ) part of her deep defigne. 

; 8. 
i And when this holy hufwifry was paft , 
___ Her vows fhe fends to Heav’n , which thither fly 

Intire 5 not broken by unthinking haft > 
Like Sinners Sparks that in afcending dye. 


9. 
' Thence fhe departs 5 butat this Temple Gate 

A needy Crowd ( call’d by her Summons there ) 
With fuch affurance for her bounty waire; 

As if ne’r failing Heav’n their Debtor were. 


: 10. 
_ To thefe the ftore of Antique Treafiure gave 
( For fhe no Money knew ) Medals of Gold , 
Which curious Gath’ vers did in travell fave , 
And at high worth were to her Mother fold. 
i. 2 Figures 
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Figures of fighting Chiefs, born to orecome 
Thofe who without their leave would all deftroy 5 
Chiefs, who had brought renown to Athens, Kome , 
To Carthage, Tyre, and to lamented Toy. , 
12, 
Such was her wealth, her Mothers Legacy 5 or 
And well fhe knew it was of {pecial price ; 
But fhe has begg’d what Heav’n muft not deny 3 
So would not make a common Sacrifice. 


13. 
To the black Temple fhe her Sorrow bears 5 
* Where the out-bege’d the tardy begging Thief ; 
Made weeping AMagdaline but poor in Tears, 
Yet Silencas their Pi&tures was her Grief. 


14. 
Her purpos’d penance fhe did here fulfill; 
» Thofe Pidtures drefs’d, and the fpenc Lamp reliev'd 
With fragrant Oyls, dropp'd from her Silver Still ; 
And now for thofe that thefe fac mourning, gricy’d. 


15. 
Thofe Penirents, who knew her innocence , 
Wonder what Parents fin fhe did bemoan 5 
And venture (though they go unpardon’d thence } 
More fighs for her redrefs chan for their own. 


16. 

Now jealoufie no more benights her face , 

Her courage beauteous grows, and grief decays 5 
And with fuch joy as fhipwrack’d Men imbrace 

The Shore, fhe haftens to the Houle of Praife. 

17. 

And there the Gem fhe from her bofom took , ; ‘ 

(with which till now fhe trembled to advile) - 
So far fiom pale, that Gardibert would look v 

Pale, if he faw, how it out-fhin’d her Eyes, ‘a 
Thefe — 
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he 18, : 
| Thefe Rays fhe to a Miracle prefers 5 
» And luftre that fuch beauty fo defies 
“Had Poetsfeen (Love’s partial Jewellers , 
who count nought precious but their Miftrefs Eyes) 


| G.. 
"They would with grief a SWacle confefs ! 
She enters ftraight to pay her gratitude ; 
And could not think her beauty in diftrefs , 
whilft to her Love, her Lord is ftill fubdu’d. 


20, 
The Altar the with Imag’ry array’d ; 
Where Needles boldly, as a Pencil, wrought 
The Story of that humble Syrian Mayd , 
Who Pitchers bore, yet Kings to da brought. 


21. 

And there fhe of that precious Linnen fpreds , 
Which in the confecrated Moneth is fpun 

By Lombard Brides ; for whom in empty Beds 
Their Bridegrooms figh till the {ucceeding Moon. 


22. 

’Tis in that Moon, bleach’ by her fuller Light; . 
And wafhd in Suds of Amber, till ic grow 

Clean as this fpreaders Hands, and thofe were white 
As rifing Lilies, or as falling Snow. 


23. 
The voluntary Quire of Birds the feeds, 
Which ofthad here the Virgin-Confort fill'd 5 
» She diets them with Avomatick feeds; w 
And quench’d their Thirft with Raimbowe-Dew diftill’'d- 
24. 
Lord A/tragon, whofe tender care did wait 
Her progrefs, fince her Morn fo cloudy broke , 
Arrefts her patfage ar this Temple Gare, 
And thus, he with a Father’s licenfe, fpoke. 
‘es why 
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25. ye 
Why art thou now, who haft fo joyfull liv’d pi 
Ere love thou knew ft, become with Love fo fad? « 
If thou haft loft fair Virtue, then be griev'd ; 
Elfe fhew thou know’ft her worth, by being glad. 
26. 
Thy love’s high foaring cannot bea crime 5 
Nor can we, if a Spinfter loves a King , 
Say that her love ambitioufly does climb: 
Love fecks no honour, but does honour bring 5 
27. 
Mounts others value, and her own lets fall ! 
Kings honour is but little, till made much 
By Subjects Tongues! Elixay-Love curnsall 
To pow’rfull Gold, where it does onely touch. } 
28. 
Thou lov’ft a Prince above thine own degree: 
Degreeis Monarch’s Art ; Love, Nature’s Law 5 
In Love’s free State all Pow’rs fo levell’d be , 
That there, affection governs more than aw. 


29. 
But thou doft love where Rhodalind does loves 
And thence thy griefs of jealoufie begin 5 
A caule which does thy forrow vainly move ; 
Since ’tis thy noble fate, and nor thy Sin. 
39. 
This vain and voluntary Load of grief 
(For Fate fent Love, thy will does forrow bear ) 
Thou to the Temple carry’ft for relief , 
And fo to Heav'n art guided by thy fear. 
: 31. 
Wild Fear' Which has a Common- wealth devis’d 
In Heav’n’s old Realm, and Saints in Senates fram’d; 
Such as by which, were Beafts well civilliz’d , 
They would fufpeé& their Tamer Man, untam’d. 


: 


"Wild: 
lll 
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ee 32. 
ild Feat! Which has the Indian worfhip made , 
Where each unletter’d Prieft the Godhead draws 
n fuch a form, as makes himfelf afraid 5 
Difguifing Mercy’s fhape in Teeth and Claws. 


i 33. | 
‘This falfe Guide, Fear,whichdoes thy Reafon fway, 
And turns thy valiant virrwe to defpair , 
das brought thee here, to offer, and co pray 5 
But Temples were not built for Gowards pray’rs 


34 

‘For when by Fear thy noblé Reafon’s led 

| (Reafon, not Shape gives us fo great degree - 

Above our Subjects, Beafts) then Beafts may plead 
A right in Temples helps as well as we. 


35+ 
And here, with abfent Reafon thou doft weep 
To beg fuccefs in love 5 that Rhedalind 
May lofe, what fhe as much does beg to keep , 
And may at leaft an equal audience find. 
36. 
Mark Birtha, this unrighteous war of prayer! 
Like wrangling States, you afk a Monarch’s aid j 
When you are weak, thar you may better dare 
Lay claim, to what your paflion would invade. : 


37- 
Long has th’ambirious World rudely prefert’d 
Their quarrels, which they call their pray’rs, to Heav’n3 
“And thought that Heav’n would like themfelves have err’d, 
Depriving fome, of what’s to others giv’n. 
33. 
Thence Modern Faith becomes fo weak and blind, 
Thinks Heav’n in ruling other Worlds employ’d 
Aaid is not mindfull of our abject Kind , 
_ Becaufeall Sures are not by all enjoy’d, 
| °T 4 How 


f . 
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39. 
How firm was Faith, when humbly Sates for need’, 
Not choice were made? then (free from all defpair 
As mod rate Birds, who fing for daily feed) + 
Like Birds, our Songs of praife included pray’r, 
a 
Thy Hopes are by thy Rivals virtue aw’d ; 
Thy Rival Rhodalind, whofe virtue fhines 
On Hills, when brighteft Planets are abroad 5 
Thine privately, like Miners Lamps, in Mines. 


Ale, 
The Court (where fingle Patterns are difgrac’ds 
where glorious Vice, weak Eyes admire; 
And Virtue’s plainnefs is by Art out-fac’d ) 
She makes a Temple by her Veftal Fire. 


42. 

Though there, Vice fweetly drefs'd, does tempt like bli 

Even Cautious Saints;and fingle Virtue feem 
Fantaftick, where brave Vice in fathion is; 

Yet fhe has brought plain Virtue in efteem. 

43- 

Yours is avirtue of inferiour rate , : 

Here in the dark a Pattern, where ’tis barr’d 
From all your Sex that fhould her imitare, 

And of that pomp which fhouid her Foes reward: 


44. 
Retit’d,as weak Monafticks flie from care 3 
Or devout Cowards fteal to Forts, their Cells , 
From pleafures, which the worlds chief dangers are : 
Hers pafles yours, as Valour Fear excels. 
45. 
This is your Rival in your fuic to Heav’n: 
But Heav’nis partial if it give to you 
What to her bolder Virtue fhould be giv’ns 
Since yours, pomps, Vircue’s dangers, never es 
our 
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! 46. 
Your fuit would have your love with love repay’d 5 
» Towhich Arts conquefts, when all (cience flows, 
~ Compar’d, are Students dreams; and triumphs made 
By glorious Courts and Camps; bur painted fhows. 
| 
47: 
Even Art’s Didators, who give Laws to Schools, 
| _ Are but dead Heads ; States-men, who Empire move, 
But profp’rous Spies ; and Victors, fighting Fools, . 
} 


| 
| When they their Trophies rank with thofe of Love. 


, 436 
And when againft your fears I thus declame, 
_ (Yet make your danger more, whilft { decry 
' Your worth to hers) then wifely fear I blame 5 
For fears are hurtfull’{t when attempts are high. 


49° 
~ And you fhould think your noble dangers lefs, 
When moit my praife does her renown prefer; 
For that takes off your hafty hope’s excefs 5 
And when we little hope, we nothing fear. 


50. 

_ Now you are taught your ficknefs, learn your cure 5 
You fhall to Court, and there ferve Rhodalind ; 

_ Trie if her vircue’s force you can endure 

Inthe fame Spheat, withoutjeclipfe of mind. 


SI. 
Your Lord may there your Souls compare > for we, 
Though Souls, like ftars,ymake not their greatnes knowns 
May find which greater than the other be 5 
The Stars are meafur’d by Comparifon ' 


52. 

Your plighted Lord fhall youere long prefer 
To near attendance on this royal] Maid ; 

Quit then officious Fear! The festain fear 
They are not fearfull, when to death afraid. - 


Thefe 
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' 53° ‘ 
Thefe words he clos’d with kindnefs , and retir’d ; 
In which her quick Ey’d Hope three bleflings fpy’d ; 


Wich joy of being near her Lord , infpir'd, 
With feeing Courts’, and having Vircue try’d. 


54+ 
She now with jealous queftions utter’d faft , 


Fils Ovgo's Ear , which there unmark’d are gon , 


~MbatS 


As Throngs through guarded Gates , when all make hafte, 


Not giving Warders time t’ examine one. 


55: 
She afk’d if Fame had render’d Rhodalind 
With favour, or tu Truth’s impartial fhape ? 
If Ona were to humble Virtue kind , 


And beauty could from Gartha’s envy feape? | 


56. 
If Laura ( whofe faire Eyes thofe but invites 
who to her wit afcribe the Victory ) 
In conqueft of a fpeechlefs Mayd delights ? 
And ere to this prompt Orgo could reply , 


57+ 
She afk’d , in what confift the Charms of Court? 
Whether thofe pleafures fo refiftlefs were 
As common Country Travailers report, 
And fuch as innocence had caufle to fear? 


58. : 
What kind of Angels fhape young Fav’rites take ? 
And being Angels , how they can be bad ? 
Or why delight fo cruelly to make 
Fair Country Mayds,rerurn from Courtfo fad ? 


59- 
_ More had fhe afk’d ( for ftudy warm’d her brow, 


-— 


With thinking how her love might profp’rous be ) 


Bur thac young #/finore approach’d her now, 
And Goltho , warmer with defigne than fhe. 


ey 


Though - 


i 
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; 60, 
“Though Goltho’s hope (in Indian Feathers clad ) - 
-® was light, and gay, as if he meant to flie ; 
Yet he no farther chan his Rival had 
Advanc’d in promife , from her Tongue , or Eye. 


> 61. 

When diftant , talked , as if he plighted were ; 
__ For hope in Love , like Cowards in the War, 
Talks bravely till the enterprife be near ; 
But then difcretion dares not venture far. 


b. 62. 
He never durft approch her watchfull Eye 
With ftudious gazing , nor with fighs her Ear ; 
Bur ftill feem’d frolick , like a Stares-man’s Spie 5 
As if his choughrfull bus’nefs were not there. 
63. 
Still, Superftitious Lovers Beauty paint , 
( Thinking themfelves but Devils ) fo divine, 
Asif the thing belov’d, were all a Saint ; 
And ev'ry place fhe enter’d , were a Shrine. 


64. 

And though laft Night were the aufpitious time 

When they refolv’d to quit their bafhfull fears ; 
Yer foon (as to the Sun when Eag/ets climbe ) , 

They ftoop’d, And quench’d their daring Eyes'in tears. 

65. 

And now ( for Hope , that formal Cctry , ftands 

All Winds and Showrs though there bur vainly plac’d, 
They to Verona beg her dear commands ; 

And look to be with og: Kindnels grac’d. 


Eoth dayly journies meant, ’twixt this and Court : 
For taking leave is twice Love’s (weet Repatt 5 
In being {weet , and then in being fhore; 
Like Maana ready ftill , buccannot aft. 


Her 
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67. <q 7 
Her Favours not in Jib’ral looks fhe gave, = rs 
But ina kind refpectfull lowlinefs, : ° 
Them honour gives, yet did her honour fave; * 
Which gently thus fhe did to both exprefs. 
68. 
High heav’n that did dire& your Eyes the way “a 
To chufe fo well, when you your friendfhip made, __ 
Still keep youjoyn’d , that daring Envie may 
Fear fuch united Virtue to invade! 


69. 
In your fafe Breafts, the noble Gondibert : 
Does truft the fecrer Treafure of his loves 
And I (grown Confcious of my low defert ) 
Would nor, you fhould that wealth for me improve. 


Tama Flow’ r that merit wii the Spring! 
And he (the World’s warm Sun,) in pafling by 

Should think, when fuch as I leave flourifhing, ¢ 
His Beains to Cedars hafte, which elfe would die. 


Te 
This from his humble Maid you may declare 
To him, on whom the good of humane kind 
Depends; andas his greatning is your care, 
So may your early love fucceffes find! 


So may that beauteous She, whom eithers. Heart 
For virtue and delight of life fhall chufe, 

Quit in your fiege the long defence of Art, 
And Nature’s freedom in a treatie lofe. 


73° 
This gave cold V/finore in Love's long Night 
Some hope of Day; as Sea-men that are run 
Far North-ward, find long Winters to be light, 
And in the Cyvofive adore the Sun. 


be: ee 
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74: 

fhew'd to Goltho, not alone like Day, 

But like a Wedding Noon, who now grows ftrong 
‘Enough to fpeak, but that her beauties ftay 
~ His Eyes, whofe wonder {oon arrefts his Tongue. 


i 75° 

Y et fomething he at parting feem’d to fay, 

_ In prettie Flow’rs of Love’s wild Rhetorick> — 

‘Which mov'd not her, though Oratours thus fway 
Affemblies, which fince wild, wild Mufick like. 


aheeenbeenecencetenecenceets 
CANTO the Sixth. 


The ARGUMENT: 


Here UL FINicadstheatto ULFINORE 
Of wifely getting , and increafing Pow’. 
The Rivailsto VER ONA hafle, and there 
Young GOLT H O'S ferailite does too foon appear. 
Black DALGA’S fatal beautie ts veveal’d; 
But ber defcent and Storie w conceal'd. 
TI. 
Ld Ulfa parting now with Ul faore, 
His ftudy'd thoughts, and of a grave import 
Thus ucter’d, as well read in ancient Lore 
~~ When prudence kept up greatnefs in the Court. 


4 
es? 


Heav’n guide thee Son, through Honow’s flippry ways: 
The Hill, which warie painfulnefs muft climbes 

And often reft, to take a full farvay 
Of ev’1y path srod by Experienc’a Time. 


jae Ritz 


232 GONDIBERT, 


3 
Rife glorious with thy Mafter’s hopefull Morn! ji 
His favour calls thee to his fecret Breaft; 
Great Gondibert! to fpatious Empire born; 1 


whofe carefull Head will in thy Bofomreft. 


4. 
Be good! and thenin pitie foon be great! ? 
For virtuous men fhould toil to compafs pow rs 
Left when the Bad poffefs Dominion’s Seat, 
We vainly weep for thofe whom they devour. 


+ 
Oor virtue without pow’r but harmlefs is! 
The Good, who lazily are good at home, 
And fafely reft in doing not amifs, 
Flie from the Bad, for fear of Martyrdome. 


6. 
Be in thy greatne(s eafie, and thy Brow 4 
Still clear, and comforting as breaking Light; 
The Great, with bus’nefs troubled, weakly bow; 
Pow’'r fhould with publick Burdens walk upright! 
We chearfulnefs, as innocence commend! 
The Great, may with benign and civil Eyes 
The People wrong, yetnot the wrong’d offends 
Who feel moft wrong from thofe who them defpife! 
j 8. 
Since wrongs muft be, Complaints muft thew the Grie~’<3 
And Favourites fhould walk ftill open Ear’d3 
For of the fuing Croud,halfarerelievd =“ 
With the innate delight of being heard: 


9. 
Thy greatnefs be in Arms! who elfe are great, 
Move but like Pageants in the People’s view; 
And in foul weather make a fcorn’d retreat; 
The Grecks their painted Gods in Armour drew! 


Yield 
Kins Ae 


10. 

hs ield not in ftorms of Srate to that diflike, 

~~ which from the People does to Rulers grows; 

- Pow’r (Fortun’s Sail) fhould noc for threatnings ftrike; 
In Boats beftorm’d all check at chofe that row. 


era 


S| © If. 

~ Courts lirtle Arts contemn dark Holes to fave 

_ Retreated Pow’r, when fear does Friendfhip feign; _ 

Poor thieves retire to Woods! Chiefs, great and braves 
Draw out their Forces to the open Plain! 


z= 


i 2. 

| Be by thy virtue bold! when that Sun fhines, 

_ All Arv’s falfe lights are with difgrace put our; 

| Her ftreitnefs fhews it felfin crooked Lines 5 

And her plain Txet the Scepticks dare not doubt. 


1A, 
_ Revenge (weak Women’s Valour, and in Men 
The Ruffians Cowardife,) keep from thy-Breaft, 
The factious Palace is that Serpent’s Dens 
Whom Cowards there, with fecret flaughter feaft. 


Td. 

Revenge is but a braver Name for Fear, 
Tis Indians furious fear, when they are fed 

With valiant Foes; whofe Hearts their Teeth muft tear 
Before they boldly dare believe them dead. 


1S_ 
P When thou giv’ft death, thy Banners be difplay’d! 
And move nor till an open Foe appears! 
_ Coucts lurking war fhews Juftice is afraid; 
And no broad Sword, but aclofs Ponyard weats. 
16. 
To kill, thews Fear dares not more fears endure! 
When wrong’d, deftroy not with thy Foes thy fame, 
The Valiant by forgiving mifchief, cures 
And it is Heav’n’s grearconqueft to reclaim? 
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17. » 
Be by thy bountie known! ‘AR fincetheneedS = 
Of life, fo rudely prefs the bold and wifes ee 
The bounteous heart, all but his God exceeds; 4 ead 
whom bountie beft makes known to Mortal Eyes! . 


18. 
And to be bountefull, be rich' for thofe 
Fam’d Talkers who in Schools did wealth de(pile, 
Taught dodrine, which at whom would Empire lofes 
If not believ'd firft by their Enemies. 


19. 
And though in ruling Minifters of State, 
The People wretched povertie adore, 
(Which Fools call innocence, and wife Men hate 
As floth) yet they rebel for being poor. 


20. 
And to be rich, be diligent! Move on 
Like Heaw’ns great Movers that inrich the Earth; 
Whofe Moments floth would fhew the world undone; 
And make the Spring firaight bury all her birth. 


2Ie 
Rich are the diligent! who can command 
Time, Natures ftock! and could his Hour-glafs fall, 

Would, as for feed of Stars, ftoop for the fand; 

And by inceflant Labour gather all. 

22. 

Be kind to Beautie! that unluckie Shiine! b 

Where all Love’s Thieves come bowing to their Pre ; 
And honour fteals which Beautie makes divine : 

Be thou ftill kind, but never co betray! 


23. 
Heav’n ftudie more in Nature, than in Schools! 
Let Nature’s Smage never by «hice pafs 
Like unmark’d Time; but thofe unthinking Fools i 
Defpife, who fpie nor Godhead through her Glafs. 


Thefe 
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. 24+) 5 
hefe precepts Ufizore, wich duteous care pod toxhd 
‘» In h s Hearcs Clofer lock’d, his faichfull Brett! 
And now the Rival-friends for Court prepares 
_ And much their Youth, is by their hafte expreft, 

. 25. 
They yet ne’r faw Verona, nor the Court 3 

And expedation lengchens much their way 3 
Since by that great Inviter urg’d, Report. ; 

And thither flie on Courfers of Relay. 
h 26. 
‘Ere to his Weftern Mines the Sun retir’d i 
_ They his great mint for all thole Mines behold 5 
Verona, whichin Tow’rs.to Heay’n alpird , 
Guilt doubly, for che Sun now guilt their gold. 


27. 
‘They make their Entry through the-Weftern Gate !: 
_ A Gotbick Arch. Wheres off an Elephant 
Bold (“ephes, as the fecond Founder, fate ; 
_ Made to mock life, and onely life did want. 


287% 
Still ftrange, and divers feem their Objeas now ; a 
And ftill increafe, where e’re their Eyes they caft3 msi 
Of lazy Pag’ant-Greatnefs, moving flow, all 
And angry bus’nefs, rufhing on in /haite. 
> 29; “e 
All ftrange to them, as they to all appear 5 adh 
Yet lefs like ftrangeis gaz’d than thofe they fees 9!” 
Who this glad Day the'Duke’s Speétatours were 3 
| Tomark how with his fame his looks agree. 


oO. 
And guefs that thefe are of bis fighting Train , 
Renown’d in Youth; who by their wonder ftay"d , 
And by their own, bur flowly paffage gain 5 
_ Butnow much more their progrefsis delay’'d: ifs 
Bi’ \ ae or 


For a black Beauty did her ie difplay iE 
Through a large Window, and in Jewels fho, 

As if to pleafe the World, weeping for day, 
Night had put all her rt Jewels on. 


This Beauty gaz’ don both; aia wlfinore © > 
Hung down his Head, but yer did lift his Eyes3_ 
Asif he fain would fee alitele more : 
For much, though bafhfel, he did beauty vile! 


33- 
Goltho did likea blufhtefeStarue ftares 
Boldly.her praétis’éd boldnefs did out-look 5 
And even for fear fhe would miftruft her fnare, 
Was ready to cry out, That be was took } . 


. 34. 

She, with-a wicked Woman’s profp’rous Art, 
Afeeming modefty, the Window :clos’d 5 
Wifely delay’d his Eyes, fice of his Heart > 
She thought, fhe had fufficiently difpos’ d- 


35- 
And he thus fteaight complain’d ! Ah wifinore 
How vainly Glory has.our Youth mitled?: i 
The Wind which blows us.from the happy Shore, 
And drives us fromthe Pete to the Dead: » 


To bloudy flaughters, and i. of thole 
Who might beget fach Beauties as.this Maid’ 

The Sleepy here are never wak'd with Foes... 
Nor are of ought but Ladies, frowns afraid. 

37 

Ere he conld more Jament, a little Page\s::') #s 
Cleanyand perfum’d (one whom. this Dame did breed. 

To guefs at ills, too manly for his age 4 
sr fwiftly to hima, and, arrefts his fteed. 


oN 
with 


i 
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f 38. 

with civil whifper cries , ay Lady Sir !--+-- 

> At.this, Goltho alights, as {wiftly poft 


A’ Pofters mount 5 by ling’ring loath to erre , 
As Wind- bound Men, whofe floth their firft wind loft. 


> 39° 
_ And when his Friend advis'd him to take care 5 
He gravely, as 2 Man new potent grown, 
Pyotefts he fhall in all his Fortunes hare 5 
And to the Houle invires him as his own. 
40. 
_ And, with a Rival’s wifdom, U/fuore. 
Does hope, fince thus blind Love leads him yer Ba ’ 
Where a falfe Saint he can fo toon adore, 
That he to Birtha ne’r will find the way. 


4. | 
They enter, and afcend 5 and enter then 
| _ Where Da/ga with black eyes does Sinners draw 5 
And with her voice holds fait repenting Men} 
To whofe warm Jett, light Goltbo is but Straw. 


42. 
Nicely as Bridegrooms was herf[Chamber dreft, 
Her Bed, as Brides ; and richer than a Throne , 
And {weeter feem’d than che (+c ania’s Neft, 
Though built in Eaftern Groves of Cinamon. . 


43- 
The price of Princes pleafure,who her love 
(Though but falfe ware) at rates fo coftly bought 
The wealth of many, but may hourly prove 
Spoils to fome one, by whom her ii is caught. 


44. 

She fway’d by finfull Beauties deftiny , 

| _ Finds her Tyrannick Pow’r muft now expire , 

| Who meant to kindle Goltho in her Eye 5 

Bur to her breaft has bro om ” raging fire. 
et 
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45. 

Yer evn in fimple Love fhe ules Att, © 
Though weepings are from loofer Eyes but eit 
Yee eldeft Lovers fcarce. would doubt herheart, 

So well fhe weeps, and:thus to Goltho fpeaks : 


46. 
I might, if l would afk your pardon, Sir, 
Sufpe& that pitie which the noble feel 
When women fail, but fince in this J erre Shs 
Toall my Sex, ‘Twould to women Kneelsi sii 3 SGA 


47+ 
Yet happy were our Sex, could they excufe 
All breach of Modeftie, as Ican mine, git: 
Since ‘tis from paffion which a Saint might ufe, 
And not appear lefs worthy of a fhrine. 


8. 
For my brave brother you refemble fo ; 
Throughout your fhape, who late in Combat fell 
As you in that an inward Virtue fhow , 
By which to me you all the world excell. 


49. 
All was he which the Good of greatnefs fee, 

Or Love can like, in Judgement match’d bys none; 
Unlefs it fail'd in being kind tome, . 

A crime forbid to all, fince he is gone. 


50. 
For though I fend my. Eyes.abroad in hope |) » 
Amongft the Streams of Men {till flowing hetgs 5 
To find (which is my paflian’s urmoft fcope) » ; 
Some one that does his noble image bear, 


SI. 

Yer ftill I live reclufe, unlefs it feem 
A liberty roo rode, thaclinyou 

His likeocfs vr fo high arate efteem), 


As to believe your heart is kind and crue- , 
1 
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’ 5 2. 
She cafts on @lfinore a fudden look , 
Starts like a Aflountebank, who had forgot 

_ His Viol, and the curfed poifon took, 
_ By dire miftake before his Antidote. 
> 53- 
_ ’Pray’d Goltho that his friend may ftraight forbear.) 
__ Her prefence, whom (the faid ) refembled fo 
| Her noble Brother’s cruel Murtherer , 
_ As fhe muft now expire, unlefs he go. 


54. . 
_ Goltho {till gravely vain, with formal Face 
' Bids U/faore retire, and does pretend - 
_ Almoftto know her Parents, and the place, 
And ev’n co {wear her brother was his friend. 


55. 
' But warie U/finore (who beauteous Truth 
Did never but in plaineft Drefs behold ) 
Smiles, and remembers Tales to forward Youth 
In winter Nights by Countrey Matrons told ; 


56. ’ 
Of Witches Towns, where feeming Beauties dwell , 
All hair, and black within, Maids that can flie: 
_ Whofe valaces at night are fmoaky Hell, 
And in their beds their flaughter’d Lovers lie. 


57 « 
And though the Sun now fetting, he no Lights 
Saw burning blue, nor Steam of Sulphur fmelt, 
_ Nor took her two black Mereon Maids for Sp’rites » 
Yet he a fecret touch of Honour felt. 
58. 
For not the craft of Rivalfhip (chough more 
Than States wife Rivals ftudy intereft ) 
Can make him leave his friend, till he reftore 
Some cold Difcretion to his burning breaft. 


V3 Though 
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59+ 
Though to his fears thiscaufe now ferious fhows, —~ 
Yet fmiles heat his folemn loving Eye : : 
For luft in reading Beautiefeldom grows, 
Asold Phyfitians in Anatomie. 
. 60, 
Goltho (faid he) ’tis eafie ro difcern ’ 
Thar you are grave, and think you fhould be fo 
Since you have bus nefs here of great concern, 
And think thar you this Houfe and Lady know. 


6. 
You'l ftay, and have your Sleep with Mufick fed , 
But little think to wake with Mandrakes groans , 
And by a Ghoft be to a Garden led 
At midnight, ftrew’d with fimple Lovers bones. 


62. 
This Goltho is enchantment, and fo ftrange , 
So fubt’ly falfe, that whilft I rellic you, 
I fear the Spelt will my opinion change , J 
And make me think the pleafanc Vifion true. 


63: | 
Her dire black Eyes are like the Oxes Eye , 
Whichin the Indian Ocean Tempefts brings: 
Let’s go before our Horfes learn to flie , 
_ Ere fhe thew cloven Feet, and they ger wings. 


64. 
But high rebellious Love, when counfell'd , foon 
As fullen as rebuk’d Ambition , grows 
And Goltho would purfue what he fhould fhun , 
But that his happier fate did interpofe. 


65. 
- For at the Garden gate a Summons, loud 
Enough to fhew authority and hafte, 
Brought cares to Da/ga’s Brow, which like a Clond, 
Did foon her fhining Beaury over-caft. am 
| ike 
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Like Thieves furpriz’d whilft they divide their prize , 
‘> Her Maids tun and return thronghev’ry room; 
- Still feeming doubrfull where their fafery lies, 

All {peaking with their looks, and all are durnb. 
67% 
She, who to dangers could more boldly wake,’ 
‘With words, iwifcas thofe errands which her heat 
| Sends out in glances,thus to Goltho fpake : 
My Mother, Sir, Alas! You muft depart. 
68. 
She is fevere, as dying Confeffours, 
As jealous as unable Hufbands are , 
She Youth in Men, like Age in Maids abhors, 
And has more Spies than any Civil War. 
69. 
Yet would you but fubmitto be conceal’d, 
I have a Clofet fecreras my Breft, . 
Which is to Men, nor Day, 0 more reveal’d, 
Than a clofs Swallow in his winters Neft. 


70. 
To this good Goltho did begin to yield , 
Bur Vifinore (who doubts that it may tend 
To bafe retreat, unlefs they quit the Field) 
Does by Example govern, and defcend. 
74. 
And now his Eyes ev’n wake with longingnefs, 
Ready to break their ftrings to get abroad, 
Tofee this Matron, by whole {ole accefs 
Dalga in all her furious hopes is aw’d. 
72. 
And as he watch’d her civil Mercurie y 
The hopefull Page, he faw him entrance give, 
Not to a Matron ftill prepar’d ro die, 
But to a Youth wholly defign’d to! ve. 
V4 


He 
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73- PA 
He feem’d the heir to profp’rous Parents toyls, 
Gay as young Kings, who {ue in forreign Courts 5 ae 
Or youthful Victors in their Per fian fpoyls , 
He feem’d like Love and mufick made for fports : 


74. 
But wore his clothing loofe,and wildly caft, + ES 
As Princes high with feafting, who to win 
Are feldom us’d, fhew’d warm, and more unbrac’d 3 
Than Ravifhers oppos’d in their defign. | 


7 5e 

This Ulfinoveobferv'd and would not yet 
In civil pitie undeceive his friend 3 

But watch the figns of his departing fit , 
Which quickly did in bafhfull filence end. 

. 76)" 

To the Duke’s palace they enquir’d the way, » 
And as they flowly rode, a grave excufe 

Griev'd Golthe frames, vowing he made this flay , 
Fora difcov’ry of important ute. 


4 tJ 


Mee ha! es 
If Sir (laid he) we heedlefly pafs by : 
Great Towns, like Birds that from the Countrey come 
_ Bur to be fkar’d, and onto Forrefts flie ; 
Let’s be no travell’d Fools, but rooft at home. | 


78. 
I fee (reply’d his friend) you nothing lack i 
Of what ispainfall, curious, and difcreet a 
in Travellers, elfe would you aot look back 
So often to obierve this Houfe and Street. 


79- 
Drawing your Citie Map with Coafters care , 
_ Not onely marking where fafe Channels run , 
But where the Shelves,and Rocks,and Dangers are , 
» 4, To teach weak ftrangers what they ought to fhun. “i 
4 4 
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80, 
But, Goltho, flie from Luft’s experiments, 
~ « Whofe hear we quench much fooner than affwage, 
To quench the Fornace-luft ftop all the vents, 
For give it any Air the Flames will rage. 3 


j FINS 8S: 


Qe S02 ake she 


Slat alehs asleraiederslegs cas ers cars 


POSTSCRIP 
To the Reader. 
| Ati ere arrivd at the middle of aie 


Third Book,which makes an equal half 

of the PO E M;and I wasnow by de- | 
grecs to prefent you ( as I promifed.in the 
Preface )the feveral Keys of the main Build- 
ing ; which fhould convey you through 
fuch fhort Walks as give an eafie view of 
the whole Frame. But ’tis high time to 
fttike Sajljand caft Anchori(though I have 
; run 


ens Poft. fcript. 
cun but half my Courfe ) when at the 
Helm I am threatened with Death; who, 
though he can vifit us but once, fees trou-— 
blefom; and even in the Innocent may be-, 
get {uch a gravitie , as diverts the Mufick 
of Verfe. And I befeech thee (if thou art 
fo civil as to be pleas’d with what is writ- — 
ten) notto take it ill, that I runnot on till — 
my laft gafp. For though I intended in this — 
POEM toftrip Nature naked,and clothe — 
her again in the perfect thape of Virtue, yet 
even in fo worthy a Defign I fhall ask leave 
10 defift,when I am interrupted by fo great — 
an experiment as Dying : and ’tis an expe- — 
riment to the moft experienc’d; forno Man — 
(though his Mortifications may be much 
greater than mine) can fay, He hgs alreadie 


d. 
eee may be Objeéted by fome (who look 
not on Verfe with the Eyes of the Anci- 
ents, nor with the Reverence which it ftill — 
preferves amongft other Nations )that I — 
beget a PO E m in an unfeafonable time. _ 
But be not thou, Reader , (for thine own — 
fake,as well as mine) a common Sls 
that | 


that can never look on great Changes but 
with tears in his Eyes: for if all Men would 
obferve, That Conqueft is the Wheels of 
‘the World, on whichit has ever run, the 
ViGorious would not think they have done 
fo new, and fuch admirable actions;as muft 
draw Men from the noble and beautiful. 
Arts, to gaze wholly upon them ; neither 
would the Conquer’d continue their won- 
der, till it involve them in forrow ; which is 
then the Mind’s incurable Difeafe , when 
the Patient grows fo fullen,,as not to liften 
to Remedie : and Poefie was that Harp of 
David, which remov’d from Saul, the Me- 
lancholly Spirit,that put him in a continual 
remembrance of the revolution of Empire. 
T thall not think I inftruét Militarie Men, 
by faying, T hat with Peefie in Heroick Songs, 
the Wifer Ancients prepar’d their Battels; 
nor would I offend the aufteritie of fuch, as 
vex themfelves with the mannage of Civil 
A ffairs,by putting them in mind,that whilft 
the Plays of Children are punifh’d , the 
plays of Men are but excus’d under the 
title of Bufinefs. 
But — 
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> But will gravely tell thee (Reader )-hi 
who writes an Heroick P O E M, leaves an 
Eftate entayl’d; and he gives a greater Gift, 
to Pofteritie, than to the prefent Age; for 
a publick benefit is’ beft meafured in the 
number of Receivers; and our Contempo- 
raries are but few,when reckon’d with thofe — 
who fhall fucceed. | | 
Nor could I fit idle , and figh with fuch” 
as mourn to hear the Drum;forif this Age © 
be not quiet enough to be taught Virtue 2 
pleafant way, the next may be at leifure: 
- Nor could I (like men that have civilly 
flept, till they are old in dark Cities ) think 
War.anoveltie : For we have all heard, 
that Alexander waik’d after the Drum 
from Macedon into India, and I tell thee 
(Reader) he carry’d Homer in his Pocket; — 
and that after Auguffus, by many Battels 
had chang’d the Government of the world, 
he and. Mecenas often feafted very peacea- _ 
bly with Horace: And that the laft wife 
Cardinal (whilft he was fending Armies a+ 
broad,and preparing againft civil Invafion) 
took Virgil & Taffo afide under the Louvre 
Gallerie, 


, 


Poft-{cript. 


Gallerie, and at a great expence of time 
-and Treafure,fent them forth in new Or- 
‘naments. And perhaps, if my Pio 2M 
“were not {fo fevere a reprefentation of Wir- 
“tue (undreffing Truth even out of thofe 
-difguifes, which have been moft in fafhion 
throughout the World ) it might arrive at 
fair entertainment, though it make now:for 
Harbour ina Storm.) nm bi 
If thow art a malicious. Reader y thou 
wilt remember, my Preface boldly conte 
fed, That a main motive ‘to’ this underta- 
‘king; was a defire of Fame; and thou maytt 
dikewife fay, Inmay very poflibly not live 
‘to enjoy it. Truly Ihave fome “years ago 
eonfider'd ythat Fame, like. ’Time; onely 
gets areverence by long running 5 andthat 
hike a River, ‘tis narroweft where ‘tis'bred, 
and broadeft afar off » but this concludes it 
not unprofitable;for he whofe Writings di- 
vert Men from indifcretion & vice,becomes 
famous as he is an example to others en- 
deavours :/ and exemplary Writers are. 
Wifer thanto depend on the gratuities of 
this World; fince the kind looks and praifes 


OE 
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of the prefent Age, for reclaiming a fevy 
are not mentionable with thofe folid re 
wards in Heaven, for a long and continual’ 
converfion of Pofteritie. - 
Ifthou (Reader) artone of thofe, who. 
has been warm’d with Poetick Fire, I reve- 
rence thee as my Judge, and whilft others 
tax me with vanitie, as if the Preface argu: 
ed my good opinion of the Work, I appeal 
to thy Confcience,whether it be more than 
fuch a neceffarie affurance, as thou haft 
made to thy felf in like Undertakings? For 
when I obferve that Writers have many 
Enemies, {uch inward affurance(me thinks) 
refembles that forward confidence in Men 
of Arms, which makes them proceed in 
great Enterprife; fince the right examinati- 
on of abilities, begins with inquiring whe- 
ther we doubt our felves. 
Cowes Calle inthe Ifle of 
Wight, Odfsber 22. 
1650: 
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of the prefent Age, for reclaiming a few, 
are not mentionable with thofe folid re- 
wards in Heaven, for a long and continual 
econverfion of Pofteritie . 

If thou (Reader) art one of thofe, who 
has been warm’d with Poetick Fire, I reve- 
rence thee as my Judge, and whilft others 
tax me with vanitie, as if the Preface argu- 
ed my good opinion of the Work, I appeal 
to thy Confcience,whether it be more than 
‘fuch a neceffarie affurance, as thou haft 
made to thy felf in like Undertakings? For 
when I obferve that Writers have many 
Enemies, fuch inward affurance (me thinks} 
refembles that forward confidence in Men 
of Arms, which makes them proceed in 
great Enterprife; fince the right examinati- 
on of abilities, begins with inquiring whe- 
ther we doubt our felves. 


- Cowes-Caltle in the 1 fle of 
Wight, Offober 22. 
1659. 
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